DIARY OF A REDNECK MYSTIC LAWYER 


GOD GRABBED ONCE UPON A TIME 


by 


Sloan Y. Bashinsky Jr. 


An Introduction of Sorts 


fe is 


I was born in 1942, in Birmingham, Alabama, into a white, affluent Southern Baptist family. 


Today, I suppose it's fair to say I'm the family blacksheep, and my view of Jesus in the Gospels, and of 


God, is very different from mainstream Christendom's view. 
In March of 2022, I was moved by God and the Muse (I hoped) to begin writing yet another book. 


After a bit of pondering and listening to friends, I named the unfolding book, THE YING AND THE 
YANG OF THE LAW, by a southern lawyer who became a mystic. 


In old Taoism, pronounced Dow-ism, yin and yang are the female and the male, the light and the dark, 


in a never ending dance. 


The title seemed to fit the early chapters, which I posted at their own Google blogspot, a free 


read: yinandyangoflaw.blogspot.com. 


Yet as chapters kept coming, it seemed the book was moving beyond any boundaries the original title 


had suggested. 


A mystic friend created The Redneck Mystic Lawyer Podcast, where I do most of the talking and he 


sometimes chimes in. 


I decided I should have called the unfolding book, DIARY OF A REDNECK MYSTIC LAWYER GOD 
GRABBED ONCE UPON A TIME. 


The completed book can be read for free on Kindle. It is not copyrighted. Feel free to share it. 


sloanbashinsk ahoo.com 


Introduction: My Mamma Figured I Would Be a Lawyer 


When I started my freshman year in public high school, my father said I should take a typing class. He 
knew how to touch type and said it would be a valuable skill. 


The typing class was me and another guy and about 30 girls. I got up to about 40 not entirely accurate 
words a minute by the end of the first semester, and made a B. I did not improve the second semester 
and made a D. 


I can imagine there were people over the years who would have been much happier if I had not learned 
touch typing ©. 


2s fe 24g 2 28s 218 2g 2g 2k 2k fe fe fs 2s 2s 2 2 2 2 2k 2 2k 2K 


I was born in Birmingham, Alabama, in 1942.1 grew up in the upscale white over the mountain 
community Mountain Brook, sometimes called The Tiny Kingdom. 


During my childhood, I mostly felt I didn't belong on this planet. My favorite novels were science 
fiction. I was convinced people lived on other planets and some of them traveled in space. 


I viewed grammar school as being sent to jail. I liked play period and weekends, holidays and summer 
vacation. I viewed church services as being sent to jail. I liked Sunday school. I hated yard work. 


I loved to fish and came to love to hunt. I was pretty good at football, basketball and baseball, and 
became pretty good at golf, which was my father's sport. He was very good when he was young, a 
scratch player - at or below par. He could have turned pro, but he went into business after navigating B- 
29 bombers from Guam to Japan in World War II. He told me golf is really important, because all 
business deals are made on the golf course. 


I made fair grades in grammar school, and usually got C in conduct. For talking too much. The first 
report card in 7th grade was all Cs and a D in conduct. My father blamed the Cs on the D. Said I would 
be sent to a local private boys school if I made another D in conduct. The next 6 weeks report card was 
all As and Bs and a D in conduct. 


One day my mother accused me of doing something I said I had not done. We went back and forth a 
while. Yes, you did do it, she said. No, I didn't do it, I said. Finally, she said she had the memory of a 
camel - she never forgot. I said camels go for a long time without water, elephants never forget. End of 
argument. She retold that story many times. 


I didn't reach puberty when I was supposed to. I quit all sports that involved locker rooms. I was doing 
poorly in public high school. I felt like I was the only person ever who never reached puberty. I was in 
a living hell. My father enrolled me in the private high school he had attended in another state. I went 
into puberty soon after that, the middle of my 16th year. Whew! 


The private school was run by Presbyterians who were convinced Nikita Kruschev was the AntiChrist, 
they were the Elect, Christ would return in their lifetimes. The 80-year-old founder told us in New 
Testament class that he and his wife had only had sex three times, twice to have children, once for 
pleasure, and he regretted the third time ever since. 


I got born again, briefly. Then, I quit standing up or raising my hand in daily convocations when we 
were asked if we were saved, or wanted to be saved. I had no problem with God and Jesus, who 
intimidated me. I had a problem with the people running the school. But they helped me get into 
Vanderbilt University in Nashville. 


I joined the Kappa Alpha fraternity, which still lived in the Confederate uniform and flag era, even 
though it had maybe a dozen brothers from way north of the Mason-Dixon Line. Interestingly, the 
"mystic goodies", revealed during the secret initiation, were based on the Holy Grail. The fraternity's 
creed was Dieu et les dames. God and the women. I met my future wife on a blind date at a KA party. 
We were married on July 4, 1964, before my senior year. I graduated the next year. Thus ended the 
happiest years of my life, and since. 


Not caring to watch more Vanderbilt football, and not knowing what I wanted to do for the rest of my 
life, and since my father had often told me that he wished he had gone to law school, because 


knowledge of the law was really important in business, I enrolled at the University of Alabama School 
of Law in Tuscaloosa, about 60 miles southwest of Birmingham. My bride and I moved to Tuscaloosa. 
We were financially supported by inheritances from my father and his uncle-in-law. 


I watched Alabama Crimson Tide football games, and thanks to my father's business relationship with 
Paul "Bear" Bryant", I was at a lot afternoon fall football practices near the law school. 


My father owned Golden Flake, which he had bought from his father and his father's brother-in-law. 
They had bought the company from its founders to lure my father back to Birmingham after World War 
II, in which he was an Army Air Corps Pacific Theater combat aviator. 


My father learned the business from the ground up. Golden Flake competed head-on with Frito-Lay. 
Coach Bryant promoted Golden Flake potato chips and Coca-Cola on his Sunday afternoon TV show 
after each Saturday football game. "Great pair, says the Bear," meant Golden Flake and Coca-Cola 
throughout Alabama. 


I attended summer law school to graduate early. 


My mother, who had more friends than anyone I knew, died of cancer during my second year in law 
school. My friends and my brother and sister's friends were in shock. I was numb, never grieved. She 
was miserable a long time. Was going to file for a divorce from my father until her mother said, if she 
divorced my father, it would kill her. Years later, I would think my mother died and divorced my father 
and her mother. 


My Vanderbilt sweetheart became pregnant and bore a beautiful baby boy in July 1967. She was worn 
out. I got up in the wee hours and brought our baby to her, to nurse. I then changed this diapers and put 
him back in his crib and my wife went back to sleep. I washed out his diapers in the toilet and went 
back to sleep. 


I felt like I was in paradise, literally. 
For seven weeks. 


My Vanderbilt sweetheart and I had a terrible argument about whether she would take our baby to her 
hometown to see her brother off to Thailand with the U.S. Air Force, where he would service American 
bombers during the Vietnam war. 


The argument really scared me. I agreed to to the trip, drove them to the Tuscaloosa airport and 
watched her board a Southern Airways DC-3 and went home. Two days later, a fellow law student who 
lived nearby came to my home to tell me my wife and called and asked him to come to tell me our baby 
had died in his sleep. She wanted someone to be there with me, when I Iearned of it. 


I was devastated. And, I was wrecked by recurring thoughts that my son would still be alive if his 
mother had not make that trip to her home town. I wept a lot. I was furious a lot. 


The Vietnam war was revving up. Two of my law school classmates were in the military and they were 
called up. Students with deferments were drafted when they graduated. Married men were being 
drafted. Fathers were not being drafted. I had lost my father deferment. 


I roiled for a few weeks between enlisting in the U.S. Marine Corps.and fighting in Vietnam, and 
enlisting in the U.S. Army and hoping to get into the Judge Advocate General Corps and being a 


military lawyer and avoiding combat. If I elected for a student deferment, I was assured of completing 
law school. 


I drove to the Draft Board in Birmingham and filled out an application for that deferment and drove 
back to Tuscaloosa. About a week later, my wife learned she was pregnant again. I drove back to the 
Draft Board and told the same lady clerk who had taken my deferment application what had happened. 
She said she was sorry, the deferment I had applied for was irrevocable. She said she would show me 
the application. 


She walked to a green filing cabinet and pulled out a file and looked in it and said there had been some 
mistake. I asked what mistake? She said I filled out the wrong form and would have to do it again I 
said, no thanks, I'll go with a father deferment. I left feeling as if the weight of the world had been 
lifted off me, and God had done it. 


In January 1968, I left law school with a Juris Doctor (J.D.) degree and would spend the next three 
months studying for the Alabama Bar exam. 


My beloved black nanny died. 


A law school buddy a year ahead of me had moved back to his small south Alabama hometown and 
was practicing law with his father and his father's law partner. An esteemed lawyer in my father and his 
father's hometown, Troy, Alabama, offered me the spare office in his law firm and the use of his 
secretary. He had lost his own son many years before. 


My father and his father were against it, and I chickened out after being offered a clerkship with U.S. 
District Judge Clarence W. Allgood in Birmingham. His law clerk had quit in the middle of his 
clerkship to practice law with his father in Birmingham. 


About a year into my clerkship with Judge Allgood, I woke up one morning and my bowel was 
jammed. There were no prior symptoms. My internist couldn't figure it out. It scared the shit out of me. 
I lost confidence. Judge Algood advised me against going to work for Golden Flake, which seemed 
safer to me. Judge Allgood offered me another year working for him. I felt I needed to move on and 
went work for Golden Flake. 


Judge Allgood is the first person portrayed in a little book that fell out of me in the fall of 2004, which 
can be read for free by clicking on this link. 


https://afewremarkablealabamapeople.blogspot.com/ 


Then come five other exceptional Alabama people, who greatly influenced me in my youth, but it took 
a bit longer for me to realize how much they truly had influenced me. The 2nd of those five was the 
daughter of African slaves, who came to my parents' home looking for work around the day I was born. 
She loved and raised me as one of her own. 


I had worked at Golden Flake during summer vacations before I attended law school. 


Throughout my youth my father had said of Golden Flake, "Son I built this business for you!" I felt 
awful every time he said that. 


Perhaps working for my father full time might have gone differently, if first I had gone into the practice 
of law and tried that for a while. 


After four years, hoping to save my life and my soul, I left Golden Flake to go into the practice of law 
in Birmingham with a small law firm that had nothing to do with my upbringing in Mountain Brook. 


My physical health had been horrible since I was with Judge Allgood. It was amazing that I gutted out 
practicing law, feeling every day like I was dying from cancer in my gut. 


My Ist marriage had somehow survived losing our infant son, who was named after me, who was 
named after my father. The just as sudden illness that came after I chickened out about being a country 
lawyer in my father's hometown, Troy, Alabama, was almost more than I could bear. 


The illness laughed at doctors and natural cures and healers. If I found something that seemed to be 
helping me feel a little better, suddenly everything got a lot worse, until I quit using what had made me 
feel a little better. I came to think the illness was intelligent and wanted me to leave it alone. 


My Vanderbilt sweetheart and I now had two beautiful daughters, whom she mostly raised with the 
help of a wonderful black woman who worked for us several days a week. As I struggled to work for 
my father, and then to be a lawyer. I did a lot of practicing on clients, and some clients I actually 
helped. 


I think the straw that.broke this camel's back was our older daughter was hit on her bicycle by a slow 
moving Volkswagen in front of our home and she nearly lost a lower leg and foot. It was not the 90- 
year-old driver's fault. Our daughter had darted out in front of the Volkswagen. 


I had my senior law partner sue the driver anyway. It was a weak case, the settlement was small. By 
then, my wife and I were separated. I gave her the settlement. After a while, she moved back to 
Tuscaloosa with our daughters. 


I remarried. She was an artist, no longer painting after she borrowed $3,000 from a son of another boss 
in the Tiny Kingdom, in exchange for him getting her next two paintings. 


Upon learning of that, I went to my bank and got a cashier's check for $3,000 made out to the other son 
of the boss and gave it to her and told her to take it to him and get herself out of jail, which she did. Yet, 
she did not want to paint, even though she had more talent in her right hand that I had ever seen. 


Finally, she decided she would like to teach young children how to draw and paint, and she found a 
place to rent in English Village, adjacent to Mountain Brook, and I gave her the money to open her 
school, which she seemed to enjoy, and her students seemed to like being there. 


Perhaps part of that was compensation for my not wanting to have any more children, and birth control 
methods were not working for either of us and she got pregnant twice and had two abortions that really 
traumatized her, and so I got a vasectomy, which really traumatized her, and it traumatized me. 


By and by, I met a fellow teaching a survivalist adult education class at UAB (University of Alabama, 
in Birmingham). By then, I had become an avid vegetable gardener in my back yard. He lived out in 
the country west of Birmingham. He had a bunch of rare breed chickens that laid different colored 
eggs, and a large vegetable garden. 


He was the Executive Director of the local Planned Parenthood, which was receiving death threats from 


right wing Christians. He asked me to provide legal advice, which I did pro bono. I was not a strong 
abortion rights person. I knew a bit about abortion by then. I knew the damage my wife suffered. 
However, I didn't see any pro-lifers offering to adopt unwanted babies, or paying mothers of unwanted 
babies to raise their unwanted babies. 


By then, I had persuaded my artist wife to start painting again, if I wouldn't push her to try to sell her 
paintings. That went okay for about a year, when I persuaded her to put her paintings in a gallery 
owned by a woman whose husband was a lawyer I knew. Among artists, the gallery owner was not 
popular. She and my wife came at odds over a gallery showing. I told my wife, if I got into it, all hell 
might break loose. I got into it and all hell broke loose. The owner kicked my wife out of the gallery. 


The angel of starving artists must have been on the job. The gallery owner had advertised a show in the 
Birmingham Post-Herald, and the showing artists were named. The owner invited my wife to bring her 
paintings back to the gallery. 


The other artists' paintings were hung and there was no wall space, so the owner stood my wife's 
paintings on the floor, leaning against the baseboard. A Birmingham newspaper's review of the show 
praised my wife's paintings, but said they were hard to find on the floor. 


Heh. 


I obtained a Masters in Tax Law from the University of Alabama School of Law. I hoped that would 
energize my law practice, but it didn't. I then went out on my own for a few years. 


My wife drove down to Pensacola for its annual public art show in a city park. She won first prize in 
water color. A couple of years later, she drove down to Orlando and won first prize for water color in 
the Disney World art show and was given the blue ribbon by Mickey Mouse. 

My law practice had dwindled down to a leaky faucet in output. 


I wrote three books, which did not make the residential real estate and legal industries particularly 
happy with me. My artist wife was my Muse. 


The books received good reviews and got me lots of media interviews but did not make me much 
money, because I was impatient and paid a publicist to promote the books before they were in 
bookstores. 

HOME BUYERS: Lambs to the Slaughter? 

SELLING YOUR HOME $WEET HOME 

KILL ALL THE LAWYERS? A Client's Guide to Hiring, Firing, Using and Suing Lawyers 

The Prentice-Hall Division of Simon & Shuster ended up with all three books. 

Jane Pauley interviewed me on The Today Show about the homebuyers book. Also there was the 
General Counsel of the National Association of Realtors. We discussed real estate brokers and agents 


trying to represent both sides - conflict of interest. The General Counsel didn’t think it was a conflict of 
interest. 


I hardly killed all the lawyers in the 3rd book, but I heard some Birmingham lawyers were upset- 
perhaps they thought they saw themselves in the book? 


One chapter, "Don't Kill Your Lawyer!", was about clients no lawyer ever wanted to have as a client. 

I had not yet arrived at the notion that the only way to kill all the lawyers was people stop using 
lawyers, which would result in pandemonium given how deeply imbedded lawyers are in American 
society, and elsewhere. 

An artist son of another boss, who was a good friend of my 2nd wife, had moved to Santa Fe, New 
Mexico with his wife, where he was doing well as an artist, subsidized by his father. They invited us 
out to stay in their guest cottage. We stayed two months in the summer of 1985. 

By then, I was interested in what looked to me like not of this world phenomenon. It was not a religious 
interest. I had grown up in Christendom, attended its churches. What I was interested in was something 


else altogether - or so I thought at that time. 


I saw a lot of interest in that something else in Santa Fe. Decided I wanted to move there. Invited my 
2nd wife to move there with me. It was an artist's heaven. 


I had a pretty good amount of money from various inheritances. That’s how we got by. 
She still lives in Santa Fe. 


I live in the Birmingham Southside apartment building, in which I lived two other times after I quit 
running away from home. 


I can't imagine much interest in what all happened to me when I was a runaway, but some of it might 
bear telling again. 


Sunday, March 20, 2022 


Chapter 1: The Law Is a Jealous Mistress 


A dream around dawn today left me thinking my Senior Law Partners, whom I sometimes call angels, 
want me to fill in some blanks today about my legal training at the University of Alabama School of 
Law, which I entered in the fall of 1965. 


The dream included an Alabama Crimson Tide star running back, Major Olgovie. My younger brother 
was named Major, which was my mother’s maiden name. Major was an Alabama undergraduate when I 
was in law school, and we attended some Crimson Tide fall football practices together, using passes 
Coach Paul “Bear” Bryant gave our father to give to us. As I wrote in the Introduction, Coach Bryant’s 
Sunday show after each Saturday game was sponsored by Golden Flake and Coca Cola - “Great pair, 
says the Bear.” 


Anyway, I woke up from the dream around dawn thinking I was supposed to play a little football in 
today’s writing, and the way to do that was to go back in time and fetch something I wrote in 2019 
about a southern lawyer who became a mystic. 


A few nights ago, I was told in a dream. “Life began on Hackberry Lane.” The University of Alabama 
School of Law was on Hackberry Lane in Tuscaloosa, when I attended that law school. 


I well recall my first day in class. The professor told us to look to our left, then to our right. Two of us 
would not be around by graduation time. That would prove out. My recollection is that professor was 
Clinton McGee. 


Professor McGee taught criminal law. It was said, after graduating from the University of Alabama 
School of Law, Professor McGee had entered the U.S. Military and was sent overseas to defend 
accused Nazi war criminals at Nuremberg. It was said he was getting them off, so he was made a 
prosecutor, and the ones he prosecuted did not get off. Professor McGhee didn’t deal out a lot of As and 
Bs. He gave me a C. I deserved it. 


Some years later, a law student name Roy Moore got nicknamed “Fruit Cake” by Professor McGee. 
Many years later, Moore got elected to the Alabama Supreme Court and then got removed because he 
put the Ten Commandments in the Supreme Court building and would not take them down. Moore got 
elected again to the Supreme Court and got removed again because of his religious fervor. 


We had a law professor affectionately called “Hatchet Harry Cohen”, because he gave lots of low 
grades on final exams. He taught a real property course, based on a textbook he had written. I was 
assigned to a different section under a different law professor. I thought I was not learning anything, so 
I sat in on Professor Cohen’s classes in the other section. I memorized his textbook and made an A on 
the final exam. I had Professor Cohen for negligence torts the next semester. I fed back on the final 
exam what he had said in class. I made an A. Professor Cohen often talked in class of the difference 
between being a “legal monk” (law professor), and being a real lawyer. 


We had a law professor affectionately called “Black Jack Payne”, because he was a legal scholar and 
wore a green visor when he researched ancient legal history in the law library, and he dealt out final 
exam scores of 21 to graduating seniors. He taught negligence torts, and arcane real estate law, and I 
was darn glad I didn’t get assigned to his negligence torts section, but was assigned to Professor 
Cohen’s section. (Many years later, my oldest daughter married Professor Cohen’s son. I told my son- 
in-law a few law school stories about his father.) 


We had a law professor named “Bad Sam Beatty,” who had a PhD in law, and would drill into us that 
the Law is a Jealous Mistress. The first day of class, Doctor Beatty looked down at his roll sheet and 
said, “Bashinnnsky! I like that name, Bashinnnsky. Is Mr. Bashinsky here today?” I stood up, as 
required when a law professor called on us. 


Doctor Beatty said, “Mr. Bashinsky, what’s the first thing you do when a client comes into your 
office?” There was nothing about that in the reading assignment for the first class. I said, “I suppose 
you ask him why he came to see you.” Doctor Beatty said, “Sit down, Mr. Bashinsky, you will never 
make it as a lawyer?” 


Doctor Beatty asked if anyone knew what is the first thing you do when a client comes into your 
office? A fellow somewhat older than the rest of us, Billy Church, who had been a Baptist preacher, 
raised his hand and rubbed his first two fingers against his thumb. “Correct, Mr. Church”, Doctor 
Beatty said. “You get paid.” 


Up the road in Birmingham, was Samford University, a private Baptist school, to which my Baptist 
Grandfather Bashinsky had given a great deal of money. Attached to Samford was Cumberland School 
of Law. The tuition there was much higher than at Alabama. Most of the Cumberland students 
graduated. 50-percent of them flunked the state bar exam. 95-percent of my graduating class passed it. 
Before the bar exam, I spent several months studying my law school class notes. I think that’s why I 
passed. 


But I skipped over a few other interesting things about Doctor Beatty. 


It was said that when he was a new lawyer, Sam Beatty had represented a black man accused of a crime 
against a white person. Beatty was convinced his client was framed. The white jury decided otherwise. 
The white Alabama appellate courts agreed with the white jury. Beatty told the appellate justices that he 
would never practice law before them again. He quit. He got his advanced law degrees and became a 


law professor. 


Doctor Beatty had a good friend named Ryan deGraffenried, who was a rising political star in Alabama, 
a good and decent man, who could have changed the course of history in Alabama, if he had been 
elected governor. If, the small airplane in which he was traveling had not crashed and killed him. 
Doctor Beatty told us a little about his departed friend, what a great loss for the State of Alabama! 
Doctor Beatty said he was too upset to continue. Class dismissed. 


The current law school dean, also a law professor, resigned being dean, he just wanted to teach. Doctor 
Beatty wanted to be dean. He was not selected. A law professor from up north was brought in to be 
dean. He instituted mandatory class attendance, which was really dumb, I thought. Alabama did not 
want lawyers, who had to be made to attend class. It wanted lawyers who were dedicated to the law. I 
said as much during a feedback meeting the new dean held. 


Doctor Beatty announced he had taken a job teaching at the Cincinnati School of Law. He his last class 
would be Uniform Commercial Code that summer. He was teaching Judicial Remedies. About ancient 
legal remedies, still part of Alabama law. Instead of his usual mostly low grades, he gave out only As, 
Bs and Cs. I got a C, and I was grateful. 


Thinking Doctor Beatty was making a statement to the law school bosses, and he would do it again in 
his summer Uniform Commercial Code class, a lot of graduating seniors signed up for that class. I 
signed up for the class. I studied my ass off. The final grade sheet had 3 As, 5Bs, perhaps 10 Cs, and 
about as many Ds and Fs. I got one of the Bs. By then, Doctor Beatty had moved to Cincinnati. 


We started hearing rumors of how it was going in Cincinnati. Doctor Beatty was making his students 
stand up when he called on them. They were not used to that. He was disturbing their comfort zones in 
other ways. He was teaching Uniform Commercial Code. We liked hearing that. 


A letter came from Doctor Beatty’s students, asking for a copy of his final exam in Uniform 
Commercial Code. A genius among us, not I, sent them a copy of Dr. Beatty's UCC final exam grade 
sheet, on which was scrawled, “Suck wind, Yankee Bastards!” We heard Bad Sam really liked that 
letter. 


Later, I heard Doctor Beatty left Cincinnati to teach at Mercer Law School in Macon Georgia. Then, I 
heard he was working in a Macon bank’s trust department. I worried he was in a soul crisis. 


Then, I heard Doctor Beatty was back in Tuscaloosa, practicing law. 


Then, he ran for the Alabama Supreme Court, and got elected. I went before him on an appeal from a 
case I had lost on the pleadings in the Birmingham courts. He and the other justices ruled against me. 


I dedicated KILL ALL THE LAWYERS? : “To my Law Professor Sam Beatty, who taught me how to 
think.” 


Many years later, as I was emerging from the black night (1999), Doctor Beatty called me from 
Tuscaloosa, said he was coming to Birmingham to have lunch with a friend at The Club, he’d like for 


me to join them. I was, well, flabbergasted, but there was no way I would not be there. 


It was a fairly low-key lunch and discussion, but some deep currents were touched. Three men, who 


had seen plenty, who recognized we were a bit different. 


I told Doctor Beatty that I had long wondered something. He asked me what it was? “You sometimes 
gave me a really hard time in law school.” He smiled, said, “Because I really liked you, Sloan!” 


I don’t know if Doctor Beatty read any of my books. I don’t know why he called invited me to join him 
and his friend that day. I had no further contact with him in this life. But then, maybe it was he who 
told me in my sleep recently, “Life began on Hackberry Lane”? 


There was yet another The Club event when I was coming out of the black night. A law school reunion, 
during which I learned a classmate named Billy Scruggs had become the president of the Alabama Bar 
Association. 


In law school, Billy had teamed up with Billy Church during the moot court competition, and they gave 
me and my moot court partners fits. 


Billy was a great banjo picker. He worked at fishing and hunting shop in Tuscaloosa. He and Billy 
Church did pro bono apprentice legal work in the local courts, and gave local lawyers fits. 


After law school, Billy Scruggs went back Fort Payne, his hometown in north Alabama, to be a country 
lawyer, fish and hunt, and keep playing his banjo. He jammed with a group of musicians he had grown 
up with. In time they became known as the band, Alabama. Billy became their lawyer. He helped them 
and himself make a whole lot of money, in Sweet Home Alabama, which was not one of their songs, 
but maybe it should have been. 


About a year ago, I traveled through Fort Payne and stopped for lunch at a diner and struck up a 
conversation with a local at the counter bar. I asked him if he had known Billy Scruggs? Yes, he had 
known MR. SCRUGGS. Then came stories that left me thinking Billy was a giant among men in his 
hometown. 


Billy Church practiced law in Birmingham, and eventually ended up in a small town east of 
Birmingham, where he was a country lawyer of some renown, and took up and played a lot of golf, I 
heard. 


I never became a country lawyer, and I didn’t do all that great as a city lawyer, but I did write some 
interesting books based on my time as a city lawyer. And the four novels were a trip. Two were self- 
published: KUNDALINA, ALABAMA and HEAVY WAIT: A Strange Tale. 


KUNDALINA, by "Jake Carruthers", is a romp about a young man whose Pleiadean human father 
wanted him to be a lawyer, but his lady love, who turned out to be a shaman is disguise, and the 
Cosmos had other notions. It can still be found at online used book stores. 


HEAVY WAIT is a romp about a very good Birmingham trial lawyer whose lady love Fate dealt a really 
bad hand, and then he was given a new lady love, and they and a lot of other people were turned upside 
down and inside out and every which away but loose. HEAVY WAIT died and went to heaven, or 
somewhere. 


Monday, March 21, 2022 


Chapter 2: We plan, God laughs! 


After writing the previous chapter, "The Law Is a Jealous Mistress", I thought perhaps I might go back 
to the end of the Introduction, “My Mamma Knew I Would be a Lawyer’, and tell a bit about what 
happened after my artist wife and I moved to Santa Fe, New Mexico, where there was lots of interest in 
other world phenomenon, in which I was very interested. However, that doesn't seem to be in the cards 
for this chapter, which kept growing as I kept dreaming about it. 
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For about two weeks, I found myself thinking about when I drove my car in the fall of 1987 into the 
Arkansas River Valley in Colorado, and when Mts. Harvard, Yale and Princeton came into view, I had a 
vision that I would write a book about practicing law in a new way. I started writing right away, and 
turned out reams of garbage. Finally, I stopped trying. 


Some time passed. 


A woman called me from a small town in Maine. She said she had found KILL ALL THE LAYWERS? 
in her local library, and I was the only lawyer who could help her! I asked how she had found my 
phone number? She said she had gotten it from the Alabama Bar. I said I didn't practice law that way 
any more. She said she didn't know what she would do. Perhaps she would see a spiritual adviser. I said 
I sometimes did spiritual counseling, did she want to try that approach with her legal problem? She 
said, yes. I asked her to tell me about her legal problem. 


It was a scrape with her ex-husband. 


As if a light switch was thrown, I suddenly saw her situation differently. I told her that, and asked who 
her ex reminded her of, and who another person involved reminded her of, and who the judge reminded 
her of? It was other people very important to her, with whom she had deep unresolved issues. She was 
blown away. I was blown away. I suggested she get to work in her relationships with the other people 
and try to cool down about what was going on with her ex. 


That was how the writing of the new book began. 


More people showed up looking for legal help they did not yet know they were seeking. They became 
part of the new book. 


A fellow at least a generation above me called from the American midwest and said he had read KILL 
ALL THE LAWYERS?, and I was the only lawyer who could help him. He proceeded to tell a long tale 
of lawyers and judges not treating him right. I saidI didn't practice law the regular way anymore and 
now I approached legal problems as spiritual issues. He asked me how old I was and said he was an 
elder in his church. My age had not been relevant when he told me I was the only lawyer who could 
help him. 


A fellow where I was living had heard about me and called all upset about a defective part in 
Volkswagen Beetles. I asked if he had a Beatle himself? No, he said. He kept ranting about the defect. 
He dropped that he was a recovering alcoholic and had been sober many years and went to lots of 
meetings. I asked him if he'd ever heard of "the rescue syndrome?" He said he had. I suggested he talk 
with his AA friends about his beef about the defect part in Volkswagen Beetles. He grumbled that he 
would never have imagined calling a spiritual lawyer, who would talk to him about the rescue 
syndrome. 


For two years, the evolving manuscript and my ego suffered heavy editing by angels and people angels 
put in my path. I was stood before many mirrors. My perspectives of myself and my ways of thinking 
and behaving changed dramatically. 


I was taken back into some of my own brushes with the law, including getting my senior law partner to 
sue the 90-year-old woman driving a Volkswagen Beetle in front of which my older daughter darted her 
bicycle. What was I thinking, suing that elderly woman and causing her even more distress over 
something she could not have prevented? 


Even more troubling, after I started clerking for the federal judge, I spent a lot of time in the downtown 
YMCA playing 4-wall handball, which I had picked up after moving back to Birmingham from 
Tuscaloosa. I was spending so much time in the Y playing handball that this happened in my front yard 
when my older daughter was about 2 years old. 


Our next door neighbors asked my daughter what her name was, and she said it and they said that was 
so good! They asked her what her daddy's name was, and she said, "Daddy named handball." They 
gave me the look. 


The day after my daughter was run over by the Volkswagen, instead of going to the hospital at lunch 
time to be with her, I went to the Y and got into a 4-man handball game, 2 against 2, which I seldom 
did. Mostly, I played singles games. 


I was playing very well, and when I backed up and set to take a right-handed shot out of the air as the 
ball came off a side wall (I was ambidextrous in handball), it felt like someone stepped on the back of 
my right ankle and I went down in horrible pain. I turned around and no one was behind me. 


I limped back to my law office and the next morning was in the office of the same orthopedic surgeon 
who had sewed my daughter's leg back together the day before. He's said I had ruptured my right 
Achilles tendon and it would have been better for me if it had snapped in two, which he could have 


sewed back together. He said my daughter would walk before I would. He proved right. 


My older daughter had serious difficulties in her teens and twenties, and I felt a great deal of that was 
rooted in my being off in my own world when he was young. She fought her way through it, but it was 
not easy and I still feel responsible for most of it. 


There was something else in my fathering past. 


After several weeks in1988 of going to my son's unmarked grave at the foot of my mothers grave stone 
and bawling my heart and guts out until I had run out of tears and snot, I had a marker put on his 
unmarked grave, on which was engraved, "Infant son: He opened our hearts and set us on our journey." 


It took me longer to come around to being able to think the terrible argument my Ist wife and I had 
about her taking our infant son out of town was so traumatic for his soul that he decided to leave. It 
took me even longer to understand that his death had messed me up so bad that it became impossible 
for me to fit into my father and his father's plans for me. 


Toward the end of writing the book about practicing law in a new way, I was told in my sleep, "This 
book is your son." There was a sense in the dream that I would not get too attached to how he (the 
book) did and I would let it find its own way. 


THE HIGH LEGAL ROAD: A New Approach to Legal Problems (1990), was dedicated "To my son, 
who died for me." I still see the book offered at online book stores. 


After the book was published and had gotten some publicity, a woman called me from Southern 
California. She said she had lived with a man for quite a while and had decided she needed to leave 
him, but she was afraid he might hurt her if she tried to leave. As we talked further, she said her brother 
was a local police officer. 


The light switch was thrown. I told her this is how she should proceed. 


Tell her brother her concern and ask him to have two of his fellow officers come to her home on the 
day she wants to move and they hang out inside with her while the moving occurs and they escort her 
to her new home. Her brother should not be there, because he is too close to it. 


She seemed hesitant. I said this will really help you, if you do it. She said okay, and thanked me. 


She called perhaps three months later and thanked me. It had worked. The boyfriend was upended and 
docile. The move out to a new apartment was seamless. She was changed. A new person. 


Some years later, I came across The Christian Legal Society chapter in Birmingham and attended a 
workshop they hosted, where I posed the question from the audience: How do Christians square turning 
the other cheek with plaintiff lawsuits? Thereafter, I had some visits with some of the members, who 
agreed that was a tough issue, but there had to be some circumstance when Jesus would approve of 
plaintiff litigation. I suggested they get out their Bibles and read up on Jesus in the Gospels. 


Meanwhile, I last was licensed to practice law in Alabama in 2000. Because of recent dreams and 
waking life signals, I called the Alabama Bar last week and learned all I need to reactivate my law 
license is update my personal information with the Bar and send the Bar a check for one year’s 


membership, $325, and catch up the annual dues for the Client Security Fund, which was created in 
2012 - $25 per year, $225. The fund protects clients from their lawyer’s stealing their money. 


Imagine a lawyer retiring for over twenty years and then being able to pick up where he left off by 
paying $550. No catching up on Continuing Legal Education. No proof the lawyer remembers anything 
he used to know about practicing law. 


I mailed two checks to the Alabama Bar, to become an active lawyer in Sweet Home Alabama again. 


I don’t charge for spiritual counseling, but I might charge for human legal advice, if a client can afford 
he 


At this stage, I don't know if I will open a law office. 


In the computer and internet age, with an iPhone and Apple laptop, I can meet clients face to face 
remotely. I can work out of my home and car, in coffee shops, libraries, public parks, etc.. 


I once trained in and did mediation and can do that. 


After I stopped practicing law, I sometimes was asked what kind of law I had practiced in 
Birmingham? I stole a line I had heard somewhere and said, "Threshold law." When asked what that 
meant?, I said, "Whatever walked over the threshold into my law office." 


Although I do not know if I will do litigation, a few years ago I qualified to e-file court pleadings in 
Alabama and Florida. How that came about doesn't seem on my Mamma and Jealous Mistress agenda 
today. 


Monday, March 28, 2022 


Chapter 3: Is booze God's back up plan for killing all the lawyers Jesus could not heal? 


Something about writing a book without a plan is I have no clue where it is going and how it might end 
up. Yet, isn't that how life works? For sure, the 22-year-old who entered the University of Alabama 
School of Law in September 1965 would have freaked out if he knew what lay ahead of him while he 


was in law school, and if he had known what lay past that, well, he might have taken vows and joined a 
monastery. 
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I majored in Economics and minored in Business Administration at Vanderbilt, because those arenas 
were related to my father's line of work and I didn't have a clue what else I might want to get involved 
in after I graduated from college. However, I took several English courses, and by the time I reached 
my senior year, I had completed most of my required major courses and I filled in my first semester 
curriculum with a course in the English novel, and in the second semester a course in the American 
novel. By the time I graduated, I nearly had enough credits for a major in English, and I had a romantic 
notion of wanting to be a writer. Emphasis on romantic, since there was no way in heaven or hell the 
Golden Flake heir apparent was going to be another Ernest Hemingway, for example. 


Now some students of English writing might say there is a run-on sentence in the previous paragraph, 
but I might ask them if they ever read William Faulkner's novels, in which some of his sentences run a 
page or longer? Hemingway would not have been caught dead writing like Faulkner. But then, why 
should they write alike, when they were two entirely different men from two entirely different 
backgrounds? Faulkner, from Mississippi; Hemingway, from Illinois. Between Faulkner and 
Hemingway, I preferred the latter's novels, because I liked reading war stories, and I loved fishing and 
hunting, which were Hemingway's passions. 


When I was a boy, my mother gave me the serial installments of The Old Man and the Sea, which I 
think were published in Life Magazine? I didn't know anything about Hemingway, had never heard of 
him, when my mother gave me those installments to read. She didn't know why I loved to fish, but she 
knew that if I didn't get to fish, that would be really bad for me. I did not yet know the lakes and 
streams where I fished were churches, and the fish were God, and when the fish had taught me how to 
fish, they would send me forth to fish for souls. 


I reread The Old Man and the Sea during the American novels course at Vanderbilt. I took copius notes 
to feed back to the professor on the final exam, but I didn't need any notes to remember he said that you 
know who the bad guy is in a Hemingway novel, because he does not drink. I drank a bit back then. All 
my friends drank a bit. Sometimes we drank too much, but it didn't take us over like it took over 
Hemingway. 


My senior year in law school, I volunteered to acquire the booze and ice and cups for the traditional 8 
a.m. homecoming party in the law school rotunda, with a rock and roll band. All but one law student 
were male, and the tradition was we all wore morning suits and our wives or girlfriends wore evening 
gowns. 


I drank maybe a half gallon of Bloody Mary's before the party ended and we adjourned to hop 

onto flatbed trailers pulled by over the road trucks. At the head of the lead trailer sat the law school's 
sexton before his pump organ, playing what all he knew how to play, That was the law school's 
contribution to the homecoming parade. That, and the law school's traditional cheers. 


"1,2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9 ...10!" 


And, "Hidja, hidjja! How'd ya like to bite my ... ass?!" 


Hidja had gotten banned the year before by the university administration. However, being clever 
lawyers to be, we simply chanted "Hidja" up to the last word, which we silently mouthed. 


We Hdjaed real good Alabama's governor George Wallace that day. I was on the ground, walking with 
a couple of other really drunk male law students in morning suits, strutting about and leading cheers, 
until - 


A huge paw grabbed my right shoulder and I turned around and looked up at a giant Alabama State 
Trooper, who said, "Son, do you want to see that football game today?" I said, "Yes, Sir." I didn't dare 
not say, "Sir." He said, "Then, get on that trailer!" 


I climbed up on the trailer with the other drunk future lawyers of Alabama and their ladies, and all of a 
sudden the tractors revved their engines, left the parade, and led by a state trooper car with red 

lights flashing and siren wailing, we were escorted about 50 mph back to the law school, hanging onto 
each other and the floorboard of the trailer for dear life- there were no side rails, nor anything else to 
grab. 


As if God desired more sport to banish care, the trucks stopped across from a grassy quadrangle where 
the visiting Mississippi State Bulldogs marching band and majorettes were warming up. Well, what a 
wonderful opportunity! A few of us really drunk future lawyers of Alabama wandered ourselves right 
into the midst of those pretty majorettes and were prancing ourselves with them to their band's music. 
Until - 


From across the street came what looked like the entire Alabama Crimson Tide marching band, tubas 
and saxophones swinging back and forth, to protect the honor of the visiting band and its majorettes 
from the obnoxiously drunk and presumed highly dangerous future lawyers of Alabama, 

who immediately turned tail and fled with our ladies to the nearby football stadium. 


Now it was long the custom for the law school students to sit on the 50 yard-line in the student section, 
starting at ground level and going upward. Except, when we arrived at our hallowed reserved seats, 
there were signs saying, "Reserved for band." Our longstanding legal easement had been stolen without 
due process. So, what did we do? Possession being 9/10ths of the law, we sat down in our purloined 
seats and - fine point of law, Hidja had only been banned from the parade. We started chanting Hidja 
really loud, and we did not omit to say "ass" at the end, which we very definitely wanted the 

school administration to bite, and we were certain beyond any reasonable doubt that we were really 
funny and cute. 


Then, through the ground entrance of the stadtum marched the Alabama band with its tubas and saxes 
waving back and forth. They marched right to where now about 100 drunk law students and their ladies 
sat, and in solidarity we law students crossed our arms and did not budge, and that went on a while, and 
then more drunk law students and their ladies showed up, and we took over the entire reserved 

band section, and the band about faced and marched toward the end zone and up into empty seats there. 


By halftime, I was barely able to sit up straight and my wife drove me home. The next day was not a 
good day. Then followed several days of my stomach muscles cramping because of drinking way too 
much tomato juice. I wasn't much of a Bloody Mary fan after that. 


The only other time I got that drunk in law school was after a last final exam. I prepared for finals by 
reading my class notes through three times. The night before a final exam, my wife and I went out for 


dinner and a couple of beers. I got up the next morning and went to the law school and took that day's 
exam and came home and started studying again. 


There was a bar in Tuscaloosa called The Tide. Some of the Alabama football team star players liked to 
hang out there, drink beer, play the pinball machines. Such as, Kenny Stabler, who would go on to 
become a star professional football quarterback After the last final exam, me and a law school buddy, 
who was an Auburn graduate, liked to sit in the Tide and drink beer and talk with the star football 
players. Until we were smozzeled. Then, our wives came and got us and took us home. 


Perhaps if I had drunk more beer and whiskey at Vanderbilt and in law school at Alabama, I would 
have been a lot more successful lawyer, and later as a writer? I wonder, because later in my lawyer life, 
I attended a few Birmingham Bar Association parties and saw some of that city's finest lawyers 
drinking as if there was no tomorrow, and I went on some so-called continuing legal education ski 
junkets out west, and I saw plenty of booze flowing, but by then my gut was ailing so bad, I was only a 
shadow of my former law school booze guzzling self. 


While in law school, I read Carlos Baker's book about Ernest Hemingway. That's how I learned 
Hemingway had ended up blowing out his brains with his favorite double-barreled shotgun, to save 
himself from being locked up on a psych ward and dying of brain cancer there. All things considered, I 
thought Hemingway took the noble way out. 


Baker came out with a second book, which contained a collection of Hemingway's handwritten letters. 
One letter to Hemingway's editor, Maxwell Perkins, at Scribner & Sons, remains with me to this day. 
Hemingway was not happy that William Faulkner was getting so much attention. Another letter that 
remains with me to this day, was Hemingway was adamant that his latest manuscript was perfect. 
Every word, every comma, every period, was perfect. It should ot be changed in anyway. Several other 
letters caused me to tell my Vanderbilt sweetheart that Hemingway was an asshole. I lost interest in 
him. It never occurred to me that he and I might be somewhat alike. 


During the latter stages of writing THE HIGH LEGAL ROAD: A New Approach to Legal Problems, I 
hired a book editor in Birmingham, who also was a published author. She helped me organize the book 
somewhat better and also write better. She told me about an upcoming writer's conference at 
Birmingham Southern College, which had a stellar arts and sciences reputation. She asked if I would 
like to be one of the presenters, since I already had three books published? HOME BUYERS: Lambs to 
the Slaughter?; SELLING YOUR HOME $WEET HOME; and KILL ALL THE LAWYERS? A Client's 
Guide to Hiring, Firing, Using and Suing Lawyers?. Editors certainly had helped me improve those 
books. I said, yes, even though I didn't have a clue what I might present at the conference. I had 
attended a short story fiction writing course in Birmingham before writing the three books, which some 
people tried to pretend were fiction. 


I was living in Boulder, Colorado then. In my living room one day, I wondered out loud to myself what 
I had signed myself up for? What would I talk about at the writers conference? Out of the blue, Writing 
as a mystical experience came into my thoughts. Neat, I thought. That's right up the new book's alley. 
The new book still being written and refined with the editor's help. But, I wondered out loud, what 
would I actually talk about? Then, as if a light switch was thrown, I was looking at The Old Man and 
the Sea in a very different way. 


The old man was Hemingway far along in years. The boy was the young Hemingway, who had not 
spent much time with his father, and did not get invited to go out fishing with the old man that day in 


Cuba. The great blue marlin the old man hooked into with a dead fish for bait using a handline 
supported by a windlass mounted in the boat was the manhood Hemingway still was trying to prove to 
himself, thus to his father. The sharks that came to the old man's boat and started chomping away at the 
great fish lashed to the side of the old man's boat were his rejected feminine, his yin, getting her 
revenge by leaving uneaten only the head and the tail of the fish, and its skeleton. The last novel 
Hemingway completed, The Old Man and the Sea was his unconscious suicide note. 


The first day of the writer's conference I was assigned a classroom and about 10 people showed up. 
They seemed to have no interest in my presentation outlined above. Nor in my suggesting that what an 
author writes about, first is about the author, whether the author believes it or not. The next day, I was 
assigned the main auditorium and had all the participants in the workshop in front of me. Again, there 
seemed to be no interest in my topic and The Old Man and the Sea analogy. I was stumped. Then, 
someone in the audience asked me what I did about writer's block? I said I didn't get writer's block. 
When I had something to write, I had to write it. When I didn't have something to write, I did 
something else. Maybe I could have heard a pin drop. I asked if they had read books about writing, in 
which they were told to sit in front of their typewriter so many hours a day, no matter if they wrote 
nothing? Some nodded, yes. 


A fellow up in the back of the auditorium, with whom I had gone to high school, who did well in an 
English literature course and was a Golden Gloves champion and later became a lawyer, gave me a 
thumbs up. When I moved back to Birmingham in 1995, after the Boulder adventure played out and 
left me a bit disheveled, I reconnected with that fellow. We had a few visits. He had remarried and was 
still pushing himself hard. I gave him a copy of THE HIGH LEGAL ROAD, which led to some 
discussions. I finally suggested he try to go more with the flow and less with trying to make things 
happen. I didn't see or hear of him for a long while. 


My life changed dramatically, because I ran out of money, which might, or might not, be another story 
to tell in this book. The novel, HEAVY WAIT: A Strange Tale fell out of me in about six weeks' time, 
after I had a dream in Key West of a street performer I had met there, which suggested I was going to 
be doing some kind of street performance. A few days later, I met that street performer again, in Helen, 
Georgia, where he lived and worked during the warm months. Upon learning I had written books, he 
asked if I had ever written a novel? I said I had written three novels. He said he had long had a 

great idea for a novel, did I want to hear it? I said, yes. He told me his idea and asked if I could write 
that novel? I said, sure, I had lived half of the story the year before. But I had no computer. He said the 
Helen Library had computers. 


We went to the library and I was given permission to write the novel on one of their computers. A story 
about a very good Birmingham trial lawyer fate dealt a really bad hand, and he got so drunk on tequila 
that he became catatonic and ended up on a psych ward, and then God, or Something, came along and 
turned that lawyer (and some other people) upside down and inside out and every which a way but 
loose in ways I doubt Mississippi lawyer/novelist John Grisham could ever imagine before or after he 
was born again. 


Around the time I finished writing HEAVY WAIT; I met a man living in Helen, who turned out to be an 
old friend of my brother Major, who also went to law school and later tried his hand at practicing law. I 
told my new acquaintance about the novel, which I felt God wrote and I went along for the ride. My 
new acquaintance said he wanted to read the manuscript. I gave him a disk holding the manuscript and 
he copied the disk and printed out the manuscript and read it and said he really liked the story. 


He made more copies and sent one to a Jewish fellow in Birmingham, with whom I went to grammar 
school. He and other boys in my class had teased and sometimes hazed me. Much later, he became an 
evangelical Christian. He told Major's old friend to tell me that he really regretted being so mean to me, 
and I told Major's old friend to tell him that I said he would have to apologize to Jesus about that, after 
he died and went to heaven®©. 


Major's old friend found me one day and said the Jewish evangelical couldn't relate to the novel and 
gave the manuscript to a lawyer friend, who happened to be my old high school friend, who became a 
lawyer and gave me a thumbs up at the Birmingham Southern writers conference. Major's old friend 
said my old high school friend was boxing at a gym in Birmingham and his much younger sparring 
partner hit him hard in his heart. His doctor told him to take it easy and let his heart heal, but he went to 
the YMCA and got on the running track and had a heart attack and died and left his new wife and their 
new baby behind. I asked Major's old friend if maybe I should not share HEAVY WAIT with anyone 
else? He seemed a bit spooked. Hell, I was spooked. 


What was it Jesus said in the Gospels about lawyers? 


Luke 11:52 


“Woe to you lawyers! For you have taken away the key of knowledge. You did not 
enter in yourselves, and those who were entering in you hindered. 


I wonder right now if booze was God's back up plan for killing all the lawyers Jesus could not heal? 


As for the writer's haven Key West, when I lived there, I wrote a lot on blogs and had some truly 
exciting poetry fall out of me, but I never wrote a book there. I grew totally intolerant to booze there. 
One glass of red wine over dinner made my liver howl the next day and my gut behaved like it hated 
me. So, my drinking days ended in a city where boozing is the national pastime. 


An annual celebration in Key West, called Hemingway Days, consists of lots of old white men with 
white Hemingway-ish beards, wearing fancy fishing outfits, drinking a whole lot of booze, hoping to 
win the Hemingway look-alike contest. Sometimes people told me I should enter the contest, I might 
win. I said that wasn't going to happen. Because, I did not drink, and I knew how to fish and write, and 
the Hemingway wannabes did not. 


Chapter 4: The Unicorn and the Lawyer 


After THE HIGH LEGAL ROAD: A New Approach to Legal Problems was self-published in early 
September 1990, I hired a New Age publicist to try to get the book some attention. She introduced me 
to Gloria Riser, who published a monthly printed newsletter, Intuitive Explorations. Gloria told her 
readers about the book and I started contributing articles and comments to her newsletter. Gloria and I 
became friends and we kept in touch over the years. She posted on her Facebook timeline yesterday: 


Gloria Resier 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law... 

Way back before the internet became a thing, some of my (now) Facebook friends 
were involved in publishing hard copy newsletters. Others were subscribers and 
contributors to various newsletters. During part of the 80's and all of the 90's, I 
published three newsletters: "Intuitive Explorations," "Tarot News," and "Somnial 
Times" (Somnial Times, being a zine all about dreams, dreaming, and related 

states). Catherine Groves published and still publishes "Christian*New Age 
Quarterly" (remind me to resubscribe). Another friend published "Total Eclipse," 
and there were others. 

Sloan Bashinsky was a frequent contributor to "Intuitive Explorations." He was a 
former Alabama practicing attorney and published author of three legal consumer 
books, when he had a vision in 1987 that he would write a book about practicing law 
in anew way - which was to recognize legal conflict contains serious spiritual 
messages/lessons that are missed if the traditional external approach is used. He 
wrote a book about that, published in 1990: THE HIGH LEGAL ROAD: A New 
Approach to Legal Problems. 

Sloan is writing a new book, THE YIN AND THE YANG OF THE LAW, which is 
being published as it is written, a free read, at yinandyangoflaw.blogspot.com. The 
blog is part memoir, tales of a boy growing up and becoming a man during the 1940's 
- 1960's, in "Sweet Home Alabama." Becoming a Lawyer. Becoming a writer. 
Becoming a Mystic, and, oh Lord! A Unicorn.. Where he's been and where he may or 


may not be going next with his life and his life's work. The stories he tells are ... 
memorable. 

Sloan has long relied on his dreams to steer him, and his and my and other people's 
dreams foretold he would begin this new book, and he would reactivate his law 
license in Alabama and be a lawyer again, but probably not much like when he 
practiced law there before. 


https://yinandyangoflaw.blogspot.com/ 


Sloan Bashinsky 


Something must have grabbed ahold of Gloria. 


% 


Gloria Reiser 


Eeeegads! While talking with Sloan just now, the King of Rods from a tarot deck just 
jumped off of my desk and onto the floor. The King of Rods (when a person) 
represents a man who has achieved his goals and dreams through long hard effort. 
Oh, but, Sloan was born with a silver spoon in his mouth. Don't assume a silver 
spoon is the best thing to wish for. 


sloanbashinsk ahoo.com 


April 03, 2022 


Chapter 5: the Unicorn and the Lawyer (and the Phoenix and Pegasus) 


After THE HIGH LEGAL ROAD: A New Approach to Legal Problems was self-published in early 
September 1990, I hired a New Age publicist to try to get the book some attention. She introduced me 
to Gloria Riser, who published a monthly printed newsletter, Intuitive Explorations. Gloria told her 
readers about the book and I started contributing articles and comments to her newsletter. Gloria and I 
became friends and we kept in touch over the years. She posted on her Facebook timeline yesterday: 


Gloria Resier 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law... 

Way back before the internet became a thing, some of my (now) Facebook friends 
were involved in publishing hard copy newsletters. Others were subscribers and 
contributors to various newsletters. During part of the 80's and all of the 90's, I 
published three newsletters: "Intuitive Explorations," "Tarot News," and "Somnial 
Times" (Somnial Times, being a zine all about dreams, dreaming, and related 
states). Catherine Groves published and still publishes "Christian*New Age 
Quarterly" (remind me to resubscribe). Another friend published "Total Eclipse," 
and there were others. 

Sloan Bashinsky was a frequent contributor to "Intuitive Explorations." He was a 
former Alabama practicing attorney and published author of three legal consumer 
books, when he had a vision in 1987 that he would write a book about practicing law 
in anew way - which was to recognize legal conflict contains serious spiritual 
messages/lessons that are missed if the traditional external approach is used. He 
wrote a book about that, published in 1990: THE HIGH LEGAL ROAD: A New 
Approach to Legal Problems. 

Sloan is writing a new book, THE YIN AND THE YANG OF THE LAW, which is 
being published as it is written, a free read, at yinandyangoflaw.blogspot.com. The 


blog is part memotr, tales of a boy growing up and becoming a man during the 1940's 
- 1960's, in "Sweet Home Alabama." Becoming a Lawyer. Becoming a writer. 
Becoming a Mystic, and, oh Lord! A Unicorn.. Where he's been and where he may or 
may not be going next with his life and his life's work. The stories he tells are ... 
memorable. 

Sloan has long relied on his dreams to steer him, and his and my and other people's 
dreams foretold he would begin this new book, and he would reactivate his law 
license in Alabama and be a lawyer again, but probably not much like when he 
practiced law there before. 


https://yinandyangoflaw.blogspot.com/ 


Sloan Bashinsky 


Something must have grabbed ahold of Gloria. 


Gloria Reiser 


Eeeegads! While talking with Sloan just now, the King of Rods from a tarot deck just 
jumped off of my desk and onto the floor. The King of Rods (when a person) 
represents a man who has achieved his goals and dreams through long hard effort. 
Oh, but, Sloan was born with a silver spoon in his mouth. Don't assume a silver 
spoon is the best thing to wish for. 

Meanwhile, I posted at a foolsworkneverends.blogspot.com: 


eo Ne. 
I called the Alabama State Bar yesterday, April 2, and was told that just the day 


before they had made it official that I am licensed to practice law in Alabama, again. 
I asked about annual Continuing Legal Education (CLE) requirements, and was told, 
since I'm over 65, I'm exempt. It's been 22 years since I had an active law license in 
Alabama. 23 years since I did any CLE. A friend told me yesterday that Alabama is a 
great place for people to get licensed to practice law @. 
While I might dream that being a lawyer again makes it easier to sally forth like Don 
Quixote toward near and distant windmills, hoping to right perceived wrongs and 
make things better, I think I'd be nuts to actually believe that ©. Perhaps there might 
small victories, but holding my breath for more might cause my demise. 
I talked last night with a good friend, who has become active in his home state about 
one of its members of Congress I keep wondering why lightning has not struck and 
gotten his undivided attention, after the first lightning strike (a bad car wreck) 
seemed to be wasted electricity. 
I told my friend, all I have been reading and seeing in the news and on social media 
and in face to face conversations with other people, leaves me convinced America 
and humanity are working hard on relocating their head to their ass. 
As for my friend and me, we are perfect in every way, and we hope you will vote 
for us when we run for president in 2024 on the Unicorn ticket. We will toss a coin to 
see which of us is the sacrificial V.P. 

Gloria Reiser responded to that nonsense: 


OMG, this is hilarious. If you tire of lawyering, you'd make a great stand up comedy 
act. 


Though you might also be a storyteller like Garrison Keillor, maybe even Mark Twain. 


Gloria lives near Hannibal, Missouri, where Samuel Clements (Mark Twain) originated. She emailed 
early this morning: 


I didn't fall asleep until after lam. Just woke from a dream and a separate spoken 
message that woke me. 


In the dream, I was attending a presentation by you in which you were teaching/coaching 
attendees in not only learning to seek out, identify and work with the spiritual lessons/ 
messages associated with legal situations, but life situations in general. The presentation 
was very interactive with participates questioning and then discussing their insights. Much 
learning/awareness taking place. 


As that dream faded, I heard a voice telling me: "You (me) entered life as a Phoenix 


Rising, but are near earning Pegasus status." 


I am fluent in tales of the Phoenix and spiritual meanings thereof. Not really Pegasus except 
recalling old gas station signs with the flying horse. While they always stood out to me, 
grabbed my attention, I haven't considered the symbology. 


The phoenix is an immortal bird associated with Greek mythology that cyclically regenerates or is 
otherwise born again. Associated with the sun, a phoenix obtains new life by arising from the ashes of 
its predecessor. Wikipedia 


Pegasus is a mythical winged divine horse, and one of the most recognized creatures in Greek 
mythology. Usually he is depicted as pure white. Myths about him vary as the Greek myths evolve and 
reflect progression through successive generations of deities. Wikipedia 


I replied to Gloria: 


My recollection is the Phoenix, to rise, is roasted in the flames, which in my 
experience is the ego and the mind and habits and ways of seeing and hearing get 
burned to a crisp and then burned into ash, and it's a whole lot of no fun, because it 
absolutely obliterates my illusions and delusions and just about everything else I hold 
dear and want, I suppose because I am blind, deaf and dumb, or just plain stupid, and 
ignorant, too. But I didn't find much interest in that explanation during my 
wanderings. Perhaps most everyone wants to be a Pegasus without being burned at 
the stake, so to speak. 


South Alabama belle Maudlin Muse wrote to me: 


Congratulations on officially having a license to practice law. Yesterday is ashes, 
tomorrow but wood. The fire of now has you lit. 
Heh, I feel on fire inside today and wonder what all I might have gone and gotten myself into? 


Meanwhile, someone posted today at a Reddit spirituality group claiming 265,000 members: 


Does anyone else feel like they are not from this world? 
I've always felt like I'm not from this world. Like I'm just visiting it. Like I've come 
from somewhere else, | just can't seem to remember where and why I've decided to 
come here ...does anyone feel like this? 


I wondered - Duh! - why it had not occurred already to publish in that group some of the new writing 
with links? 


I replied to the Reddit poster: 


For all my life, I have felt I am from somewhere else and was stranded here by the 
Mothership. So, here I am, dealing ongoing with what all life on this very backward 
world (due to its so-called dominant species) serves up day after day, week after 


week, etc. Hopefully, I'm learning some new things and discarding some old 
backward habits and ways of thinking and seeing and hearing and doing. Otherwise, I 
might have to do this all over again. 


Meanwhile, I'm writing a new book on a new blog, The Yin and the Yang of the Law, a free 
read, about my early life and becoming a lawyer and then slowly and not much fun coming 
to view legal problems, and any problems, as spiritual messages-lessons, which tend to be 
missed if the traditional outward (yang) approach is used, instead of the usually less 
popular inward (yin) approach. Here's a link to the most recent chapter, and links to the 
other chapters are in the side bar menu. 
https://yinandyangoflaw.blogspot.com 

The response to my comment at Reddit was the sound of one hand clapping, 


Sunday, April 3, 2022 


Chapter 6: The Truth, the whole Truth, and nothing but 


Judge Judy 


Matthew 34 


33 “Again you have heard that it was said to those of old, ‘You shall not swear falsely, but shall 
perform to the Lord what you have sworn.’ 34 But I say to you, Do not take an oath at all, either by 
heaven, for it is the throne of God,35 or by the earth, for it is his footstool, or by Jerusalem, for it is the 
city of the great King. 36 And do not take an oath by your head, for you cannot make one hair white or 
black. 37 Let what you say be simply ‘Yes’ or ‘No’; anything more than this comes from evil. 
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After I started practicing law, I learned the hard way something that was not taught or even discussed in 
law school. It was, after a new client with a contested legal matter came to see me, I should very 
definitely talk with everyone else who might be involved - the other side, the other side's lawyer, the 
potential witnesses - because nearly every time there was more to the story than my new client had told 
me, and there was more to the story than what the other side and the other side's lawyer had told me. 


The very last place a lawyer's client wants the whole truth to come out is during a trial, and the whole 
truth is not favorable to the client. 


Something else I learned after I started practicing law, which was not taught in law school, was that 
when a client came to me, I had to get the client and me on the same page, otherwise some popular 
acronyms were very likely: WTF, SNAFU, FUBAR 


In that vein, this happened after I accepted Facebook's invitation to boost this on a new Facebook page 
I had created for this unfolding book, and in that way received the first legal case arranged for me by 
God after I reactivated my Alabama law license recently: 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer - 

I am writing a new book at its own blog - free read, no ads, - about my early 
upbringing and a becoming a lawyer, and my slow migration to preferring an internal 
(yin) approach to legal approach to legal problems over the external (yang) approach 


yinandyangofthelaw.blogspot.com 


Joseph 
Can you make a chapter catalog how an attorney takes 4500 dollars from me a client after 
14 months does nothing in court but watch me be destroyed. Threw me out the window 
found no defense and did nothing to counter the prosecution 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 

A few times, when I felt someone who asked me to investigate their lawyer had been 
misrepresented in a civil legal matter, I referred the person to the state bar association to file 
grievance complaint against their lawyer, and the lawyer didn’t like how that went. 

My question to you is, were you innocent and wrongly convicted? That happens 
sometimes, unfortunately. 

I once had quite a few inmate pen pals, because of two books I wrote. Of them, I felt one 
was set up and framed. He was trying very hard to get closer to God, but not in a religious 
way. After he was released, he dedicated his time to trying to help inmates who had poor 
legal representation. His name was David Norman. 


Joseph 

The problem I have is I paid this guy to represent me. In 14 months he literally did nothing. 
I was found guilty without testifying because my lawyer told me not to. So a black judge 
with a alleged black victim had a field day laughing and joking at my expense. I was 
convicted of a misdemeanor for criminal damage. My attorney told me for 6 months he 
intended to file a motion to force the victim to not testify. I was assaulted by the victim 
because he claimed I scratched his car. There are no witnesses just him and me. He attacked 
me 4 times. My lawyer did nothing regarding filing any charge after the victim testified he 
shoved me to the ground repeatedly. His excuse was well we failed to in not getting him to 
testify. Meantime he tried some dumb rule 20 motion the judge denied. All this after he 
insisted I not testify. I am innocent I was not represented in my best interest. I never got the 
chance to defend myself. He never he tried to challenge the 911 call. I called the police 
because I was being attacked. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 
Your accuser attacked you 4 times for no reason? Did you file assault charges against him 
after he assaulted you 4 times? If not, why not? Every lawyer and judge I have known 


would wonder and ask that. And, was there a police report? If so, did it say anything about 
a scratch on your accuser's car? 

I know of no legal way your lawyer could have forced your accuser not to testify. When 
your accuser testified, did he show the judge a photo of the damage he claimed you did to 
his car? If he did not present a photo of the damage to his car, which he claimed you 
caused, any judge I knew when I practiced law would have ruled against him. If there was 
no photo of the damage in evidence, I think that should be reviewed by your state judicial 
board, and you could file a complaint with them, but they might be skittish, if you did not 
file assault charges against your accuser. 

I cannot imagine why your lawyer did not put you on the witness stand and have you tell 
the judge your side of it. Where I practiced law, judges and lawyers viewed swearing 
matches as "dog falls", and judges left the parties where they found them - no relief to 
either side. 

I have some friends who might suggest you hire someone to break your lawyer's knee caps. 
However, that could cause you a lot more trouble. Assuming you did not damage your 
accuser's car and did nothing to provoke him to attack you, you could file a bar grievance 
complaint with your state bar association against your lawyer and ask that he be disciplined 
for lousy representation and he return your $4,500. 


Joseph 

The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer there is a police report. 
I was cited for criminal damage. Only problem is the car is so weather beaten the 
paint stained white salt Marks all over there is no telling if that scratch was there all 
ready or not. There are no witnesses. Just me and him in the dark very dark parking 
area. He even told the police he heard a noise that sounded like scratching on his car. 
He thought it was a bird. I tried to tell him I was wiping off the bird mess on his 
trunk but he attacked me shoved me to the ground 4 times. I was hurt bleeding 
concussion my right knee twisted badly under me yet I got cited. Which was dropped 
originally then refiled to a more serious charge. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 
Was what all he did to you in the police report? How long ago did this happen? 


Joseph 
The court hearing was last week. The incident happened 14 months ago. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 

Again, was what the guy did to you in the police report? Was what he did to you put into 
evidence by your lawyer during the trial? Your lawyer did not call you to the witness stand? 
For real? 


Joseph 

The police reports showed he attacked me repeatedly. The body cam which was never 
entered into evidence showed my injuries. The police explained to me after it took them 22 
minutes to show up he had every right to defend his property. I explained my position and 
why I went behind his car. The black cop only heard what he wanted to hear from the black 
victim. The original charge from that night was dropped. 2 weeks later it was refiled to a 
more severe charge. Somehow the victim claims it will take 2000 dollars to paint the 
scratch out of the trunk. My lawyer specifically told me to not to testify. He stated it would 


do me much harm. I protested but to no avail. The judge never heard my side ,now I cannot 
get him to return my calls. I want to file an appeal and cannot get that done either. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 
Who will not return your call? 


Joseph 
My lawyer. So far I have called twice no return calls. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 
If you don’t have a copy of the body cam videos, go to the police station and get them. Do 
this asap. Hopefully the cams have not been destroyed 


Joseph 

The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer I dont know if the body cams 
are still available without a subpoena. My lawyer never introduced them despite me asking. 
They played a copy of the 911 call in which you can hear me yelling and being threatened 
repeatedly by the victim and 2 others. All I am trying to do is file an appeal. Writing to the 
judge is useless. She is black and I am not. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 
Your lawyer did not get copies of the body cam? 
I’m having a really hard time understanding why the other guy attacked you four times. 


Joseph 

He did not get copies If he did he never presented them in court. The victim claims I 
scratched his car so he was justified in attacking me. Sadly he never saw me scratch his car 
only heard what he thought was scratching sounds. I tried to explain to him what I was 
doing. There was a large crow on the back of his car digging at something. I tried to chase it 
away and clean up the bird mess. He testified that he heard what he thought sounded like a 
bird scratching his car. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 

Joseph Inserra The law does not allow the degree of force you have described to defend a 
motor vehicle under the circumstances you have described to me. I think you should write 
all of this down in time order it happened and present it to the chief judge of your local 
courts, the local chief of police, the local elected district attorney, in some states called the 
state attorney, your state bar association, your state judicial commission, the FBI, the local 
US Attorney, the ACLU, showing copies to all of them, and state you have not shown it to 
the news media - yet. You may state in what you write that you were advised to do that by 
an attorney you met on Facebook, to whom you described it. If you go at it in that way, and 
based on what you have told me, your life and your loved ones lives may be put at risk, and 
you should ask both federal and local law enforcement for protection. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 

If you wish, you can use your and my discussion here in presenting your case to 
whomever you wish to present it. If they want to know who I am, I'm Sloan 
Bashinsky. I live in Birmingham, Alabama. I am licensed to practice law in Alabama. 
I'm still having a really hard time understanding why you were attacked 4 times, and 


you stuck around; and I'm having a hard time understanding why the cops did not 
charge the other guy with assault and battery. 


Joseph 

Thank you for all your help. I texted my attorney today got no response. Now I will 
complain to the top 2 lawyers. Mayes and Tellez. I am the one who called the police. 
I had to stick around because I was on the phone with the 911 operator. It took the 
cops 22 minutes before they found us. In that time frame the 911 operator and the call 
you can hear alot of screaming and shouting. You can hear me being threatened by 
one of the tournament directors I was hurt. Bleeding from both hands and arms. 
Concussion from hitting my head on the ground my right knee was swelled up twice 
its normal size. I stayed in my car until they finally showed up. The black cop went 
to the black victim. I talked to the mexican female and the white cop. Some how the 
black cop came back to me and stated he the victim had every right to attack me 
because he was defending his property. So I got cited for criminal damage. This is the 
one that got dropped but was later refiled at a worse charge meantime I am having 
knee problems I have scars on both hands and arms and yet I am the bad guy. The 
victim did not get charged because of what the cop told me. Again there are no 
witnesses. My word against his. I am at a loss as to why I had to take a conviction 
with so much doubt involved the judge never heard my side of things. I don't know 
what to do to get an appeal and get this lawyer off his behind. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 

You're welcome. And yet, all of the above said and considered, this boosted post to 
which you responded and the new book I am writing at yinandyangoflaw.com are 
about taking a departure from the traditional outward (yang) approach to legal 
conflict, and turning inward and taking a yin approach. So please try to bear with me 
while I try to answer your last question: Why you are at loss... 


First though, what kind of tournament? Did I miss that before? 


Now consider the approach that legal conflict contains spiritual messages-lessons for 
the person enduring the legal conflict, and if that is not addressed, then the messages- 
lessons are usually missed. If you think karma actually exists, which it very much 
does, then if the messages-lessons are missed, they will present themselves again, 
and again, until they are addressed and embraced. Either in this life, on this world, or 
in the next life on this world, or somewhere in time and space. 


The case you have described to me is really bizarre and I'm sure has and will 
continue to cause you a great deal of anguish. 


I remain puzzled why you did not file assault and battery charges against your 
assailant. You do not need a lawyer to do that. You ask the police department to do it. 
You ask the district attorney to do it. You do not go get a lawyer to do it. You at least 
try to stand up for yourself on your own two feet. Unless perhaps, deep down inside, 
that is not what your soul wants you to do. It wants you to learn something you need 
to learn. But what could that be? 


The crow shitting on your assailant's car is a very important character in this story. 


For throughout the ages in traditions that have not lost entirely their connection to 
God, or whatever started everything, the crow is a messenger from above, from the 
gods, from the spirit realms. So, a crow shitting on your assailants car was a very 
serious spiritual message-lesson for your assailant, and yet, that still looks outward, 
away from you, and misses the message-lesson meant for you from your soul, God, 
the Spirit Realm. 


So, I wonder how your assailant, the police, your lawyer and the judge, who all seem 
against you, are trying to tell you something about you, which you really do need to 
figure out somehow and deal with, and it probably will not be any fun for you, but if 
you don't do it, then, it will come back around in some way shape and form and time 
and space. You can count on that. 


So, I wonder again what caused your assailant to attack you four times? 


More deeply, I wonder how these people who are against you might represent people 
in your past, who were against you and you did not resolve that satisfactory for your 
soul then? 


I wonder if each of those people represent aspects of yourself, which you do not 
recognize yet, or want to recognize? 


Jesus in the Gospels said something profoundly important: First take the beam out of 
your own eye, and then you wil see clearly enough to take the speck out of your 
brother's eye. 


Jesus also said to turn the other cheek, and perhaps if you simply do that in your case, 
in some mysterious way you will make a spiritual leap your soul wants you to make. 


Yet, the way I came to understand this yin way of dealing with legal conflict, more is 
needed. It is important to delve into ourselves and our history and come to terms with 
all the characters in ourselves, who are represented by the people causing us grief. 


That is what the new book is about, and if you look at other people's comments to 
this boosted post, you see there doesn't seem to be much interest in that approach, 
even though here are the words in the "teaser" for the post: 

"I am writing a new book at its own blog - free read, no ads, - about my early 
upbringing and a becoming a lawyer, and my slow migration to preferring an internal 
(yin) approach to legal approach to legal problems over the external (yang) 
approach." 


If you wish to speak with me on the telephone, thus privately, then send me an email 
and I will send you my phone number. I do not charge for spiritual counseling. I think 
what you have endured so far is the basis and opportunity for a very large spiritual 
shift for you, but what that is, how it might play out, I cannot say. That is something 
that will reveal itself in time, if you are willing to give it an opportunity to do that. 
sloanbashinsky@yahoo.com 

Joseph 

I did not think to file charges on my own. My lawyer had this grandiose idea that he 


would file a motion at the last minute against the victim claiming that If he testifies 
he would have to admit in assaulting me. Then he asked to have a public defender 
available to advise him not to testify. That failed as well he testified anyway. 

We both are baseball umpires. We were working a kids baseball tournament Martin 
Luther weekend 

My email is ............... @yahoo.com I feel like I got cheated now a conviction as my 
attorney failed repeatedly. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 

Well, did your lawyer ask him if he assaulted you? If so, what happened next? This 
telling gets stranger and stranger. From traditional law perspective, I think you need a 
new lawyer in a different law practice, which will cost you more money. I think you 
need to report your current lawyer to your state bar. I don't know enough about the 
trial to advise about the judge that presided. I still don't now why, or how, your 
assailant attacked you 4 times. What were you doing that allowed that to happen? I 
would have gotten into my car and locked the doors after the first assault, if I 
intended to wait on the police to arrive. 


Joseph 
My lawyer did not ask him if he assaulted me. He asked if he pushed down. How many 
times? The victim lied but was never forced to admit assaulting me. I tried to make it back 
to my car each time I got up off the ground no easy feat he attacked me again and again. I 
called him a few choice words tried to calm the situation but he just kept coming until I 
could not get up any more. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 

You have photos of your injuries? Were you treated medically and do you have those 
reports? If so, did your lawyer put those photos and reports into evidence during the 
trial? 

How long after the assault did you hire the lawyer? 


Joseph 
I met with the firm the next day. They took many photos that were never presented. I did 
not get medical reports as I had to wait to see the doctor. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 
The law firm did not tell you to go straight to the police chief and the district attorney? And 
to a hospital ER ? File a bar complaint. Did you file a complaint with your umpiring 
association? The assailant is still umpiring kids baseball? 


Joseph 
Yes he is and I got fired from that association. Part of the personal Injury law suit Iam 
trying to file but cannot get anyone to listen or represent me. The attorney took pictures but 
nothing else except want 2000 dollars up front. I tried to get into the e r twice but was told 
to make and appointment because of covid. I ended up seeing doctor friend of mine who 
treated the cuts bruises and the lumps. He wants to do stem cell on my knee soon from the 
damage. The concussion healed on it's own. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 


You got beaten up and were fired from umpiring? Pardon my French, your case reminds me 
of the military phrase, FUBAR. I don't see how you can win a civil damage lawsuit after 
losing the case you have described to me. How did your assailant convince the judge that 
you had damaged his car? Were photos of the damage introduced into evidence? If so, who 
took the photos? Did you get blamed for one scratch, two scratches, three, all the scratches 
and dings on the car? Did your assailant file an insurance claim? Have you considered 
moving somewhere else? 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 
All that you told me about your case set me to ruminating last night. Yours is the first legal 
case to come my way after I reactivated my Alabama law license. So, in my way of 
perceiving, your case is a message to me from God. If all you told me is true, then you have 
described a case that is possessed by the Devi, literally. The more you fight it, the more 
increasing risk to possession you are. I think the safe approach for you is to start at the 
beginning and write the entire story down, print it out on paper, sign it before a Notary 
Public, make copies of that and save it on thumb drives, and make it part of a bar complaint 
against your lawyer and present it to the chief judge in your local court, if that is a different 
judge from the judge who presided over your case, and file it with your state judicial 
commission, and with your local district attorney, and you try to get on with you life. 
I boosted this post as a test partly, to see what kind of traffic that might bring to the 
new blog where I am writing chapter at a time, The Yin and the Yang of the Law - 
legal conflict is spiritual message. There has been very little traffic at that blog, 
which tells me there is very little interest in that approach, so far. That yours was the 
first legal case God arranged for me to take on after I reactivated my law license is a 
message from God about just how tangled with the Devil the American legal system 
is. I saw that first hand in a case involving my father's affairs, which dragged on for 
three years and still drags on, although I was let out of it recently. I saw the same 
thing in other legal disputes I was dragged into since 2000, which involved other 
people, and sometimes me, too. I seemed to be their legal counsel provided to 
represent them in God's Courtroom, where everyone involved, including me, was on 
trial. No human law license is required to do that kind of legal work, and while it 
helps to have practiced law, it is not required. 
Now in case someone might wonder if I got the entire story about Joseph and his lawyer and the other 
umpire, what hangs it all up for me is what provoked the other umpire so much that he attacked Joseph 
four times? I can't imagine Joseph trying to wash crow shit off the other umpire's car caused four 
attacks. 


Now, in case someone might wonder if I got lots of kudos for boosting this new book on Facebook, the 
answer is I got lots of angry comments about putting spam on people's Facebook feeds. 


For example: 


Mark 
Why the fuck is this shit on my feed? 
Anomalous-unusual happenings 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law - the Unicorn and the lawyer 
Well, I put this post on this FB page and FB invited me to pay it money to boost the post, so 
I paid FB money to boost the post and its algorithm chose people to receive it. It's been my 
experience with FB that its algorithm chooses what appears on my personal FB feed and 


that could be viewed as spam, since | didn't ask for it to be posted in my feed. 


On the Alabama Bar exam, we were asked to discuss: “Smut is a legal nut to crack.” That was a Ist 
Amendment question I had studied in law school. A U.S. Supreme Court Justice had written in an 
opinion that he knew pronography when he saw it. I wonder what it would be like for him to return 
from the dead and spend a little while on Facebook and watching Hollywood, Prime and Netflix 
movies? 


However, all was not dreadful at the boosted post, such as: 


Erin 

How interesting you answered a question back with a question? 

I love legalese...so , tell me true without any poo..how do you do the magic, that you 
do? 

Uncle rothie stacks at your front , and your back ? 

And do you propund that 

" selective incorporation " is yin or yang to the judiciary gang...? 

That makes their pockets jingle, like ' ol Kris kringle? 

I'm just the " Thorn" presenting, from the bottom representing ... 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 
Alas - 

The Facebook AI pretends it's human. 

Your question, did not I see. 

Please resubmit, 

Perhaps AI defenders will let it pass 

though its immortal coil, 

and I will try to answer, 


Erin 
Hmmm, I made a poem about selective incorporation and no they don't like me it's 
not you... 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 
Ah, so, 
how many times the Mother Ship snatched me, 
kept me a while, 
poked and prodded my being, 
scanned my mind, thoughts, dreams, memories - 
then wondered why they'd done that again? 
and beamed me back down. 
wonder what court would hear that soap opera? 
Such as: 


Petera 
Good luck! 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law- the unicorn and the lawyer 
Gracias, and perhaps I should be careful what I ask for? 
sloanbashinsky@yahoo.com 


Sunday, April 10, 2022 


Chapter 7: Inward Approach to the Law for Beginners 


Quan Yin 


Quan Yin (Kuan Yin or Guan Yin) is the bodhisattva of great compassion. A bodhisattva is a human 
being that has made a vow to dedicate all of their lifetimes to the enlightenment of all humankind. 
Bodhisattvas continue to reincarnate and return to the world to help guide others to enlightenment. 


During law school, it was drilled into our heads by what sometimes are called “legal monks” - law 
school professors, who never or only somewhat had practiced law, and spent a great deal of time 
studying and teaching law students the law - that a lawyer’s duty is to do all allowed by the law to help 
his client. 


Note the he pronoun. 


I told the the only young woman during my three years in law school that she should be doing 
something more ladylike than preparing to be a lawyer. 


She went on to open a civil rights law practice with a fellow in Birmingham, and she married another 
of my law school classmates, who went on to become a respected trial lawyer for a prominent law firm 
in Birmingham. 


His wife did very well as a civil rights attorney. She eventually reminded me of what a jerk I was in law 
school, and I agreed, apologized, and congratulated her civil rights legal career. 


I got around to entering the practice of law in Birmingham six years after I graduated from law school. 
I signed up to represent indigent criminal defendants at a much reduced fee. 


Birmingham did didn’t have a Public Defender and new lawyers, mainly, filled that void in the way 
described, even though we had no trial experience and probably didn't know all that much about 
criminal law, either. 

The first criminal case I was apoointed involved a man accused of rape. He was locked up in the county 
jail, waiting on his trial. I walked to the jail from my law office and met him and and asked him to tell 
me his side of the story. He waid he didn’t rape her. She was his girlfriend for quite a while. She had 
been lots of mens’s girlfriends in his rural community. She had a terrible reputation. 

It did not occur to me to ask him if he had a terrible reputation in his community? Hold that thought. 


The trial was set. 


Since I had never tried a case, my senior law partner, who had defended many criminal cases, said he 
would help me defend the case. 


Some years prior, he had observed a man snatch a woman’s purse and run down an alley with it, and he 
chased the man down and apprehended him, which got fairly sensational coverage in the local news 
media. My senior partner spent a lot of time in the nearby YMCA working out and playing pick-up 
basketball, and was in good shape, and the fleeing thief didn’t have a chance to escape. 


The District Attorney's office must have expected me to try the case alone, as the young black male 
assistant district attorney seems surprised when I didn't show up alone. 


After opening arguments, which sometimes do and sometimes don't have much to do with the facts, the 
assistant district attorney put my white male client’s white girlfriend on the witness stand and had her 
tell the white judge and the white jury what my client had done to her. 


Then, it was my turn to examine her. 


Not having cross-examined a witness outside of one moot court case in law school, which did not go 
well for my practice client, I didn’t have a clue how to go about cross-examining the victim. 


After I stumbled around a while, my senior law partner started telling me what to ask the victim. 
My questions and answers then went something like: 

Did you and my client ever live together? 

Yes. 

How long? 

About a year. 

Did you live in that community now? 


No. 


Where do you live now? 

She gave the location. 

Do you live alone? 

No. 

Do who do you live with? 

A man. 

Now, did I forget to say here that the judge had only recently been elected to the bench and this was his 
first case? He had been an elected member of the Alabama Legislature, and he had been an attorney in 
a government office. He also was the half brother of the famous surreal novelist Kurt Vonnegut. 

Now did I also forget to say that in rape cases, the defendant has to deny having sex with the victim, or 
he has to claim sex with the victim was consensual, and neither the judge nor the prosecutor required 


me and my client to make that choice? 


And, did I also forget to say that my senior partner examined my client’s sister, and asked her if her 
brother and the victim had been an item? 


Yes, they were seen all over the community together. 


My senior partner asked my client's sister if she knew the victim's general reputation in her 
community? 


Yes. 
Was that general reputation good or bad? 
Bad. 


Did I forget to say that such character evidence is not admissible in a rape case, and neither the judge 
nor the assistant prosecutor objected? 


Did I also forget to say the assistant prosecutor cross-examined my client’s sister and asked her if she 
knew my client's general reputation in his community? 


Yes. 

Was that general reputation good or bad? 

Bad. 

My seasoned senior partner asked the law enforcement officer in that community if he knew the 


reptation of the victim in her community? (After my seasoned senior parter had during a recess asked 
the local law enforcement if he had had sex with the victim? the law enforcement officer suddenly 


became very cooperative). 
The law enforcement office said, yes. 


My seasoned senior partner asked the law enforcement officer if the victim's general reputation was 
good or bad? 


Bad. 


The assistant prosecutor asked the law enforcement officer if he had dated the victim? The law 
enforcement officer walked back his earlier testimony. 


I didn't put my client on the witness stand. 


After the assistant prosecutor made his closing argument, I rose from my chair at the defense table and 
walked before the jury. Feeling a bit shaky, I rested my fanny on a table and told the jury this was the 
first case I ever tried and please don't hold against my client anything I did wrong. I told them they had 
heard all the witnesses and, given all the evidence, and unless they believed beyond a reasonable doubt 
that my client was guilty of rape, they should bring back a not guilty verdict. 


The judged instructed the jury on the law and the jury retired to deliberate. 


All the while, the victim had stood just inside the door to the courtroom, observing, or she was just 
outside. I felt she might not have done that, if she was lying. 


I walked back to my law office to close a real estate deal I stupidly had scheduled after 5 p.m. to 
generate a fee and carry my share of the law firm expenses. 


After the closing, I walked back to the courthouse and punched the button for the elevator. When the 
door opened, about half the jury was on it. I asked what was their verdict? A male juror said, not guilty. 
I took the elevator upstairs and met with my client and my senior law parter. Then, I walked back to my 
car and drove home feeling on top of the world. 

Members of my client's community began using me for their lawyer. 

My client’s mother started calling me from time to time, just to talk. 

My client called me one day from the county jail, where he was again, this time for theft. 

I walked down to the jail to see him. He sald, as he was running away, he was apprehended by two 
sheriff deputies, who had him lie facedown on the ground. One deputy’s .357 magnum went off and the 


bullet hit my client in the right rear cheek. 


I walked back to my law office and called the sheirff, whom I knew somewhat. Back in those says, 
sheriffs answered calls from lawyers. 


I told the sheriff that I didn’t like making the call. I related what my client had told me. The sheriff 
sighed, said he would have someone call me. 


In a little while, I received a call from an assistant district attorney, who had never lost a criminal 
prosecution. He had skinned me alive in a preliminary hearing involving my second appointed criminal 
defendant. 


He had skinned me alive in a racketball court at the YMCA. I was a pretty good 4-wall handball player 
and had stupidly ass-u-me-d that would translate to racketball. 


The assistant district attorney, who had never lost a case, said here's the deal. My client will do a little 
more time time in the county jail and and then be on probation for a while. 


I said, here’s the deal. Drop the burglary charges and my client wont sue our friend the sheriff for his 
deputy shooting my client in the butt with a .357 after he had surrendered and lay face down on the 
ground. 

Silence. 

I waited. 

Expletive! 

I waited. 

I'll draw up something for your client to sigh, the assistant district attorney said. 

My cient’s mother loved me all the more. 

She kept calling me, just to talk. 

Then one day she called to say her son was visiting a woman at her home while her husband was away 
at work. The husband came home just as my client was leaving. The husband got his shotgun and shot 
and killed her son. 


I said I was so sorry for her. 


In Alabama, it is legal for a husband, or a wife, to shoot and kill someone they caught having sex with 
their spouse. It was legal to kill the spouse, too. In the heat of passion, it was called. 


I think that still is the law in Alabama. 

I’m reminded of the saying, “Three strikes and you’re out.” 

God certainly gave my client plenty of opportunity to mend his ways. 
His mother kept calling me from time to time, just to talk. 

God would give me lots more opportunities to mend my ways. 


Along the way, the assistant district attorney, who never lost a criminal prosecution, went into private 
practice and became a well-known, successful trial lawyer. We became good friends and for a couple of 


short spells, I worked in his law firm. That’s another story, which might be told, or not. 
Would I have accepted the rape case today? Probably not. 


If I did accept it, I first would do a lot of soul searching for the spiritual messages mirrored back to me, 
about me. 


After roasting in those flames a while, I would have some prayer meetings with my client, and if I was 
not satisfied with how that went, I would ask the judge to let me out of the case and appoint 
a different lawyer to represent the accused. 


This chapter is about the inward approach to leagal conflict for beginners. Including lawyers, who are 
beginners to that approach. 


The girlfriend who charged my client with rape did not get a fair shake from the black assistant 
prosecutor, the novice judge, and the jury. 


I can’t imagine the not so nice karma I unwittingly created for myself, which came home to roost later 
in my life and I had no clue it had anything to do with that case. 


I bet if I had told the female civil rights lawyer from my law school class about that rape prosecution 
and how the trial went, she would have skinned me alive and boiled my remains, and the assistant 
prosecutor and the novice judge, too. 


Although justice is supposed to be blind, the operating human factors have their sway. 
Once upon a time, I read that U.S. Supreme Court Justice Ruth Bader Ginsberg was asked when she 
thought there would be enough women on the Supreme Court? She said something like, "When there 


are nine. For a long time there were nine men, and nobody said anything about that.” 


I imagine Justice Bader would have skinned me alive and boiled my remains, and the assistant 
prosecutor and the novice judge, too, for how the rape case my senior law partner and I defended went. 


If someone asks me today what I think is wrong with the law, or with politics, or with America, or with 
humanity, I say, destruction of the feminine - way too much yang, not nearly enough yin, and Iam 


pretty sure we have religion to thank for that. 


sloanbashinsky@yahoo.com 


Sunday, April 17, 2022 


Chapter 8: Street Law and the reluctant shaman Kari Dangler 


Matthew 8:19-20 Then a teacher of the law came to him and said, “Teacher, I will follow you 
wherever you go.” Jesus replied, ““Foxes have dens and birds have nests, but the Son of Man has no 
place to lay his head.” 


It occurred to me after I wrote Chapter 7: Inward Approach to the Law for Beginners, that the rape 
prosecution I successfully defended in the early 1970s, with the help of an inexperienced judge and an 
inexperienced assistant prosecutor, perhaps came back around in the late fall of 2015, in Key West. 


Most, but not, all of what follows, was reported on my blog, goodmorningkeywest.com, which died 
and went to heaven, or somewhere, in early 2017, and was replaced by 
afoolsworkenverends.blogspot.com. 

Riding my bicycle through Bayview Park one morning, I noticed an attractive fifty-ish woman sitting 
on a towel on the ground against the chain link fence that enclosed part of the basketball court. She had 
a daypack. I had not seen her before. She looked homeless. I kept going. 


The next day, she was there again. I stopped, told her my name. She told me her name. Kari Dangler. I 
asked how long she’d been homeless? She asked why I thought she was homeless? I said I had been 
homeless in Key West and I knew what homeless people look like. She said she hadn’t been homeless 
long. I said she wasn’t supposed to be homeless, something was wrong. 


I was renting a room in the home of a friend and was running out of money, again, and was eating at 
the local soup kitchen each afternoon to save money. That same afternoon, I saw Kari at the soup 
kitchen sitting at a picnic table with a few other homeless people. There was an empty seat at the table 
and I asked if I could join them? Kari said, yes. That became a daily ritual. 


at Key West soup kitchen 


One day at the soup kitchen, a homeless man started frothing at the mouth and went into convulsions 
and fell to the ground writhing. Kari and the other homeless people at the picnic table said the fellow 
had taken “spice”. I asked what that was? They said it was making the rounds in Key West, and not just 
among homeless people, and was very dangerous. 


Kari said she’d never used spice and her drug of choice was vodka. She smoked cigarettes. My mother 
smoked two packs of Pall Malls a day since age 15, to rebel against her Puritan parents, she told me. 
She got up each morning drinking screwdrivers - orange juice and vodka - and went to bed drinking 

them. My father, too. 
My mother cured me of smoking even one cigarette. She died of lung cancer during my 2nd year of law 
school. By the time I met Kari, I was intolerant to any form of alcoholic beverage. One glass of red 
wine at dinner caused my gut to scream in a few hours and my liver to scream even louder the next 


day. 


Eventually, I would wonder if Kari was a chance for me to work through unresolved issues with my 
mother, especially? Before that crystal ball arrived, I found myself attracted to her. 


Kari could be funny as hell. 
She had been around, clearly. I had no clue just how much around. 


Walking to our bicycles after lunch at the soup kitchen one afternoon, I said that I wondered what it 
would be like to be in a bed with her? 


Kari said she once had a nickname for a job - Cowgirl. 


Cowgirl? 


Yes, an escort 
No shit? 
No shit. 


Kari said it was the idea of the fellow she had lived with on Key Largo. She had business cards made 
with her name, Cowgirl, and phone number. They put the word out. Lonely older men on Key Largo 
and down to the middle Florida Keys called and her boyfriend drove her to their home, since Kari 
usually was too full of vodka to drive. Kari said the older, lonely men wanted to pay her $1,000 to talk, 
and when she offered to take off her clothes, they said they just wanted someone to talk with. 


A call came when Kari’s boyfriend had something else to do, and Kari drove herself to the client’s 
home in Islamorada. (My father had owned a home in Islamorada from 1963-2001.) Kari got there, 
hung out with the client for a few hours, got paid, then drove back to Key Largo home and got arrested 
for D.U.L. by a sheriff deputy. Kari was taken to the jail on Plantation Key. Some of her Cowgirl cards 
were on the car console and one was mailed to her mother by someone. Kari lost her driver’s license. 


Kari told me a lot about her growing up in Missouri, and afterward. For the first few years of her life, 
she thought her grandparents were her parents and her mother was her older sister. Her grandmother 
told her she was distantly descended from Jesse James. 


At age five, Kari was kicked in the face by a horse in their pasture, and somehow survived that. 


When Kari was eleven, she baby sat some neighbors' small child, whose older brother took off Kari's 
clothes and licked her private parts. Just afterward, the parents returned home. The father wrote Kari a 
$5,000 check to say nothing. She declined the check and fled home and told no one. 


Kari's mother and her stepfather she came to view as her father, raised quarter horses and competed in 
rodeos and won often. Kari became a high school rodeo champion. She was a star on her high school 
basketball team. She was president of her high school student body. 


After one rodeo, a Native American elder approached Kari and said he was impressed at how she and 
her horse were one. He told her he was a shaman, and they met some times and he told her what it was 


like to be a shaman, including he was celibate. He taught her some shaman rituals. 


Kari got caught smoking cigarettes and was kicked off the high school basketball team. She got caught 
drinking liquor and lost her college scholarship. 


Kari ran with cowboys and cowgirls. She had sex with some cowboys. 

Kari started dating a proper fellow and they didn’t have sex because they wanted to save it for when 
they got married. There was a big wedding, bridesmaids, etc. They went to his home afterward and got 
undressed and that’s when she learned he had a defective penis and could not have sexual intercourse 
with her, despite them trying for several years. 


The inevitable infidelity and divorce came. 


Kari took up with a back US Army combat veteran, whom she loved. She got pregnant. Pressured by 


her parents, she got an abortion and took it very hard. 


Kari took art courses in a local college and drew people’s portraits and made a living at that. She saw 
her subjects’ auras. She sometimes saw things in the auras that disturbed her. 


Kari saw in the aura of a good friend she was drawing, that the friend was really sick and needed to see 
a doctor. Kari did not tell her friend, who soon died. Kari was freaked out and gave up her art. 


Kari met a fellow named David Dangler, passing through in a motorhome. He told her about his nice 
home in Orlando and his Mercedes. 


Kari’s parents liked the motor home. David asked them how much cash they had to spare? They said 
something like $35,000. He sold it to them for that sum. Soon after, the motorhome fell apart. 


By then, Kari had moved to Orlando with David, whose Mercedes was quite old and his nice home was 
in the low rent district. But she loved him, and she liked Florida a lot better than she liked Missouri. 


Kari was David's trophy wife. They went out drinking a lot. David traveled a lot to disaster areas, 
getting paid by FEMA to help provide housing for disaster victims. 


Kari got pregnant. Baby girl Loni arrived when David was working in California. Kari was very sick 
from a rough delivery. She was not producing breast milk. She was too weak to get out of bed and get 
to Loni's crib. 


Kari’s mother was en route to see her new granddaughter. She couldn’t get anyone to come to the door. 
She got help, they broke in and found Kari and Loni just in the nick of time to save them both. Kari’s 
father wanted to kill David. 


Kari then got a sense that David was ripping off FEMA and said something to him about that. David 
drove Kari to Key Largo and dumped her on US 1 with a few dollars, and left. 


Perhaps an angel had a man meet Kari and take her to his home, where she would become his girlfriend 


and look after him and his crippled son? That is not a ridiculous query. When I knew Kari in Key West, 
she reported quite a few times that angels just showed up in front of her and told her something about 
herself. 


David Dangler went for full custody of Loni, based on Kari’s drinking. A child therapist testified in the 
Plantation Key courthouse, that Loni had used anatomical dolls to show what David was doing with her 
when they took showers together. The Plantation Key judge gave David full custody. (In Alabama, a 
judge would have given Loni to Family Services.) 


Kari went to rehab, dried out, and then attended AA meetings on Key Largo. In time, she was leading 
AA meetings. 


Kari had supervised visitation with Loni, it was a long drive to central Florida. 
David disappeared with Loni, to where Kari knew not. 
Kari started drinking, again. 


It got in the news that David was charged with ripping FEMA off for more than $30 million, after 
Hurricane Katrina smacked New Orleans. It was thought David fled to Honduras, where he eventually 
died. Kari heard David was killed. She heard he committed suicide. Kari felt cheated, David was the 
only person she ever wanted to shoot. 


Kari and her Key Largo boyfriend took in a local fisherman, who had lost his son and was having a 
very rough go. He was supposed to pay rent with fresh fish, but he seldom did and he drank a lot. 


One evening, the fisherman hid Kari’s bottle of vodka, which really got her worked up. He got into it, 
arguing with Kari’s boyfriend in the kitchen, and yanked the refrigerator door nearly off its hinges. 


The boyfriend was unable to get the fisherman to behave and went somewhere else in the house. Kari 
went into her and her boyfriend’s bedroom and got his Colt Python revolver, which was not loaded. She 
called 911, but when the dispatcher came on the line, Kari hung up. 


Keri went to the kitchen and waved the gun at the fisherman and told him to leave the house. He went 
outside and Kari saw a sheriff cruiser coming and she went back inside. 


Two deputies heard the fisherman’s story about being threatened with a gun. They asked Kari’s 
boyfriend if he knew anything about that? He said, no. They went with him to the bedroom to get the 
gun, where Kari had returned it. 


The deputies asked Kari if she had threatened the fisherman with the gun? She said she had waved it at 
him, because he was drunk out of control, had argued violently with her boyfriend, and had wrecked 
the refrigerator door. 


(In Alabama, Kari could have shot the guy, when he refused to leave the house. In another part of 
Florida, a white guy named George Zimmerman had shot and killed a black kid he was stalking, after 
the black kid jumped Zimmerman and he suddenly feared for his life and shot in self defense and was 

acquitted by a jury.) 


The deputies told Kari there was an empty shell in the gun. Kari said she had used the gun some time 
before to shoot at a loud frog in the swimming pool behind the house. 


The deputies told the drunk tenant to sleep it off that night in his car in the home's driveway, and to 
leave and come back to the house to pick up his belongings only after making arrangements with the 
house owner. 


The deputies charged Kari with aggravated assault, while intoxicated, and with discharging a firearm in 
the city limits. They took Kari to the Plantation Key jail, from which she was transported to the 
sheriff’s very large main jail on Stock Island, the next island above Key West. 


mug shot after attempting to defend boyfriend's home 


Shortly afterward, Kari’s boyfriend and his crippled son died about a week or two apart. Kari had no 
home. She was homeless. 


Kari was appointed an assistant public defender based on Plantation Key, who himself had gotten outed 
in the local newspapers for getting drunk at a party and getting in his car and driving it on US 1 and 
losing control and plunging into the mangroves and the ocean. His lawyers were using every trick in 

the book to stall and get him off. Kari was apprised of that by her mother, who had googled the 
assistant public defender online. 


The assistant public defender leaned hard on Kari to plead guilty and get put on probation, when he 
himself should have been prosecuted for wantonly driving his car on US | and putting everyone else on 
the road at mortal risk - aggravated assault with a deadly weapon. 


Kari took a plea and was put on probation. A condition of her probation was that she not drink alcohol. 
She was released from the jail on Stock Island, to be homeless in Key West. She slept nights in the 
homeless shelter next to the Sheriff’s jail. 


She did volunteer work at the shelter, washing towels and sheets. Then, she was banned from the 
shelter for life. Right after that, I met her in Bayview Park. She was sleeping nights on the ground 
somewhere she hoped city police would not find her. Homeless people called where they slept nights 
outside, their hidey hole, and they didn't tell anyone where it was. 


Kari told me she had caught scabies from towels or sheets at the shelter and she was given a cream 


containing ivermectin to treat it. Kari said the shelter didn't want to impose social distancing. Nor did 
the shelter want publicity about scabies. 


Kari and I spent a few nights in a motel. 


Kari's probation was violated by her probation officer, because she was drinking vodka and failed a pee 
test. 


I started itching all over my body and went to a dermatologist who diagnosed scabies and prescribed 
me the same ivermectin cream, which would take care of it in time. The doctor told me Kari had 
scabies, too, and the jail should treat her for it. Kari was in the jail infirmary and heard medical staff 
and the infirmary doctor decide not to treat her for scabies, because if they did, I would report it on my 
blog. I reported all of that on my blog. 


Kari often reported thinking about me and suddenly having an orgasm while she was surrounded by 
female inmates. Kari reported dreaming nearly every night of she and I having mad passionate 
sex. That would continue for as long as I knew her. As would her having dreams about me, which 
helped me navigate the really weird dramas I seemed to attract like a powerful magnet. 


I visited Kari about 5 days a week in the jail. By then, I was sleeping nights in the homeless shelter, 
which had been built some years before, because my Key West lawyer and friend Sam Kaufman (now a 
city commissioner) and I had threatened to put the city in federal court, if its police did not stop 
arresting homeless people for sleeping outside at night. 


A federal case, Pottinger v. City of Miami, had held that Miami could not deny its homeless people 
essential life functions, such as cooking food, using the toilet and sleeping, to try to make them leave 
Miami. The same federal court had jurisdiction of Key West and there was a federal courthouse in Key 

West. 


While living at the shelter, I made a public information request to see Kari’s file at the shelter. After a 
lot of runaround, I finally was shown two thin files. There was nothing in either file explaining what 
Kari did to get banned for life, nor was there anything in either file saying she was banned for life. 
There was nothing in her file about her having caught scabies there. 


I reported all of that on my blog, and I described unpleasant stuff going on at the shelter. I published 
several times that homeless people, who kept drinking and/or drugging, would be better off dead, than 
to continue living that way. I was accused of threatening to kill homeless people, and was banned from 

the shelter for life. 


I found Loni on Facebook and started private messaging her links to my blog posts about Kari. By and 
by, Loni messaged me, said she had read every post about Kari. She was coming to Fort Lauderdale 
with her boyfriend to attend one of her best friend's funerals. She wanted to drive down to the jail 
afterward to visit Kari. It was all set. Then, Loni changed her mind. I begged her to reconsider, to no 

avail. 


After Kari was released from jail, she started applying ivermectin cream to her body, which was 
prescribed by the local indigent medical clinic. The creme was too weak to treat her feet, which were 
swollen, crusted over, and looked sort of like horse hooves. 


A friend of mine ordered veterinary level liquid ivermectin online. I got a gallon bucket and filled it 
with water and poured chlorine bleach in it, and Kari soaked each foot in that for half an hour. The next 
day, we used ivermectin and water for the foot soak. And the next day, and the next day. Kari's feet 
began to heal. After about a month, her feet looked like feet. I reported all of that on my blog. 


Kari was harassed ongoing by city police for trespassing in shopping centers, sleeping outside at night, 
and for camping, sitting on a towel on the ground. The towel made it camping. She was jailed a few 
times, and a judge gave her time served, until the next time he saw her. 


I had telephone conversations with Kari’s probation officer, who came to like me. In time, she said 
probation was not working, because Kari would not stop drinking vodka, and that was costing the 
probation office, the local criminal justice system, and the courts a lot of time and money. 


I lobbied the assistant state attorney on Plantation Key, where Kari’s felony case lay, to ask the judge 
there to terminate Kari’s probation at the recommendation of her probation officer. 


The assistant public defender didn’t want any more to do with Kari, and the Public Defender asked the 
State of Florida to appoint Kari a special counsel, which the State did. I explained the probation 
termination solution to the special counsel. 


Kari and I rode the Key West shuttle bus up US 1 to Marathon, and then another shuttle bus up to the 
Plantation Key courthouse. The probation officer there did not know what was going on. I told her and 
she went back to her office and got Kari’s file and came back to the courthouse. 


The probation officer told the judge why the Probation Office wanted Kari’s probation terminated. The 
special counsel made the same argument. The assistant state attorney made the same argument. The 
judge was irked, said he was being asked to reward Kari for bad behavior, but he terminated her 
probation. (The same judge had given David Dangler full custody of Loni.) 


Now, Kari could drink without fear of being put in jail. 
Nope. 


Key West had an open container ordinance, which was only enforced against homeless people. The 
sheriff’s jail was the city’s de facto homeless shelter/drunk tank. I published that on my blog, and if 
there was no booze in Key West, the city's economy would crash. 


Yet, how many times had I upset homeless people by declining to file a lawsuit for them against Key 
West for selective enforcement of the open container ordinance? When I first met Sam Kaufman in 
2001, he was looking at filing such a law suit and asked me what I thought? I said I could not bring 

myself to ask a judge to make it legal for homeless people to drink themselves to death. Sam didn't file 
the lawsuit. 


The Key West police department was not thrilled with what I was reporting at my blog about what all 
was happening between their police officers and Kari. 


Kari reported one incident when she was not arrested but threatened physically and verbally. I made a 
public information request for the body cams and was told by the police department's public 
spokesperson that it was coming, only to have her quite distressed tell me the cams were destroyed by 


the officers and they were receiving counseling. 


The police department was not happy, either, that I was sleeping nights in its front lobby, because I had 
nowhere else to sleep at night. That was reported in the Key West Citizen, and the spokesperson was 
quoted as saying I had to be allowed to sleep somewhere, if I was not allowed to sleep at the homeless 
shelter. 


Kari didn't trust law enforcement and refused to sleep nights in the police station. She slept nights on 
the ground somewhere she hoped city police would not find her. 


Kari had a Metro cell phone and we talked often in that way, and we visited when she still had the 
energy to pedal her bicycle somewhere we could be without being harassed by city police, or I pedaled 
my bicycle to where she was and we had a modest meal at a local restaurant. 


City police officers kept arresting Kari for camping, or trespass, or open container, and putting her in 
jail. I kept writing about that on my blog. Sam Kaufman helped Kari in some of her cases, but he did 
not do anything as a city commissioner to try to stop city police from harassing and jailing Kari for 
being homeless. 


An unauthorized practice of law complaint was filed against me with the Florida State Bar. Posts about 
Kari from afoolworkneverends.blogspot.com were cited as evidence I was practicing law in Florida 
without a license. 


A Bar investigator attorney contacted me, asked if I was practicing law in Key West? I said, no. Was I 
giving people legal advice? I said lay people give people legal advice all the time; President Trump 
gives people legal advice. Was I charging money for advising people? I said, no. The investigator 
attorney closed the file. 


I don't remember if I told the investigator attorney that I practiced law ongoing in God's Courtroom, 
where I and everyone else involved was on trial. 


Quite a few times I wrote at my blog, in God's eyes, we're all homeless. 


In late August 2017, Hurricane Irma charged from Africa straight at Key West. My older daughter and 
her mother conspired to get me out of Key West to Alabama. Kari did not have such guardian angels. 


Kari called me one morning and said when she woke up around dawn, she saw two huge arms and 
hands come down from the sky and nudge Irma slightly eastward. 


Just before Irma hammered Key West and likely killed Kari, who was trapped there, and lots of other 
people, Irma turned slightly eastward and presented only her clean (weak) side to Key West. 20 miles 
up US 1 through Islamorda were devastated by Irma. 


Kari had found shelter - miraculously - in an open bathroom in the breezeway of an evacuated motel on 
North Roosevelt Boulevard. The door opened outward. While the strong winds howled and a 3-foot 
tidal surge covered that part of Key West, Kari was safe in the bathroom. 


I published that at my blog, and that an angel steered Irma slightly eastward to save Kari Dangler’s life. 
If she was not there, Irma would have wrecked Key West. 


I wrote at my blog that the City of Key West should thank God by giving Kari a free apartment, a 
monthly stipend, and a key to the city. 


Instead, city police kept harassing Kari and putting her in the sheriff’s jail on Stock Island. 


Covid-19 came. Kari was holed up with a man friend in a Florida City motel. Only essential service 
providers could get into the Florida Keys through the sheriff’s roadblock. Kari told me of her and the 
man getting really sick. Respiratory, they could hardly breathe and move. It sounded like Covid-19. It 

lasted a couple of weeks. Then, they took covid tests offered by a traveling ambulance and were 
negative. 


The man got upset with Kari because she didn’t want to have sex with him. He gave her a deadline to 

leave. I told the sheriff about Kari's dilemma. He said Kari could not return to the Keys, she might be 

infected. A Key West homeless friend with a car bearing Key West license tags drove to the motel and 
picked up Kari and sheriff deputies allowed them into the Keys. 


Kari returned to where she had hung out on North Roosevelt Boulevard. She wore a mask everywhere, 
as per city covid-rules. City police kept harassing her and putting her in jail, which had a covid 


epidemic. 


Last fall, Kari’s father died. Her mother asked her to come home. Kari’s Greyhound bus came through 
Birmingham and we visited about 15 minutes in the bus terminal. 


It was not easy for Kari or her mother. Kari’s drinking did not help. Her mother tried to get me to have 
Kari live with me. I knew that would not work, and my dreams strongly agreed. 


Kari kept reporting her and me having passionate sex in her night dreams. 


Kari kept reporting her dreams about me, which helped me navigate the very strange experiences I 
seemed to attract like a giant magnet. 


Kari reported many dreams and visions of her earlier life experiences and people she had known. Some 
flashbacks were pleasant, some disturbed her greatly. I told her she was having a life review, and to the 


extent she completed it, she would not have it in the afterlife. 


Kari’s mother started pushing Kari to leave, even though Kari had no place to go, but to live on the 
streets of Key West. 


Kari told me of a dream in which I was speaking to a large audience of rabbits, whose ears were tilted 
toward me. 


Then, Kari reported a dream in which I was on a black horse, shooting rabbits. 
I didn't hear from Kari for two days, 


Kari' s mother texted me that Kari had a massive seizure and died (because going back to Key West 
would be oblivion). 


Kari left without seeing Loni and her children. 
A friend of mine, who had gotten to know Kari somewhat on the telephone, sent me this email: 


I'm sitting, with my friend Kari, at a small table on a patio just outside of a door on 
the side of a charmingly beautiful small cottage. There are flowers all around - some 
in pots, some planted. The patio is made of large irregularly shaped, attractive, 
paving stones. I comment on the loveliness of the patio and the house and ask her 
"How did you find this wonderful place"? Kari replies, "I had to leave where I was." 
With her comment, I find myself suddenly stark awake. 


Not bad heavenly digs for a convicted felon, vodka addict, street person, who had not attended church 
in a very long time. 


Just me thinking. If I lived in Key West, I would be worried about the next big one not being nudged 
slightly eastward. 


I would be worried, not only because Kari clearly was very special to God, but also because, many 
years before I met Kari, the Key West City Commission made “We are all created equal members of 
One Human Family” its official philosophy - unless we are homeless. 


I would be worried, because Kari told me of several shaman rituals she performed while she was in 
Key West, and I saw the effect, pleasant or not, those rituals had on the situations involved. 


I would be worried, because the citizens of Key West chipped in and built an $18,000,000 Taj Mahal 
homeless animal shelter, but the city did not build a city commission-approved decent shelter for its 
homeless people, to replace the rat trap shelter the city built in 2004 after my lawyer friend Sam 
Kaufman and I threatened to put the city into federal court for not letting homeless people sleep 
outside. 


After reading the above, the friend who told me of her dream about Kari in the afterlife, emailed: 


Sloan, this is somehow beautiful. Regardless of the challenges and horrors Kari 
faced in life, she was a delightful, strong, beautiful, and courageous Old Soul. I wish 
she could have come to terms with and acceptance of her gifts as a Seer. Through our 
many discussions of the multitude of ways intuition and "knowing" present, and that 

in my opinion, such knowing, visions, messages and intuitions are a gift and a 
blessing I would never want to be without, she just could not seem to become 
comfortable with the idea. So many questions she had. I believe all of that is at least 
partially responsible for her reliance on vodka. An attempt to tone down and quiet 
what she encountered intuitively and anomalously without vodka muting the full bore 
experience. 
I miss her terribly and our often deep thoughtful discussions. She accepted life as it 
came at her in a manner and with resilience that amazed me, and opened me to 
viewing the world differently. 
I hope and believe she is at peace and perhaps thriving in another realm of being finally. 
The dream meeting with her I believe confirms that. 
I called my friend and told her that I thought all along that two things in Kari's youth derailed her. 


The first was not telling her parents what the neighbor's son did to her when she babysat his younger 
sister. After that, Kari had a habit of folding when she should speak out. 


The second thing was what my friend wrote above. After Kari turned away from the gift God gave her, 
doors to hell opened in her life. 


Yet, if those doors had not opened, I would not have met Kari and seven years of my life would have 
been really boring, and I would be a lot poorer in the soul sense. 


That night, Good Friday, a huge electrical storm came into Birmingham and there was lightning and 
thunder for several hours. Historically, such storms heralded major change coming my way. 


The next night, a woman told me in a dream that I was operating very shallow. Then, Kari told her that 
I had "more noise to make". 


Then, my heart was seized and began heaving, and I bawled my eyes, heart and guts out. That had 
happened twice before, when it looked like I had lost Kari and was trying to get on with my life 
without her. 


Those photos were taken in early 2017 by an old friend of Kari's in Fort Zachary State Park. The friend 
was down from Miami for a few days. Zero chance that meeting was coincidence. 


I really hoped it would somehow work out and Kari and I would be a couple. We sure tried. But it was 
not meant for us to be a couple in the traditional way. But, my goodness, did we have lots of 
adventures, including many days at For Zach, feeding mourning doves with sunflower seeds I bought at 
the Dollar Store. We had doves lighting on our heads, arms, legs, eating sunflower seeds out of our 
palms. 


I never told Kari that, before she went to live with her mother, I was told in my sleep by a female voice 
that I would have a companion who would not have to come back (reincarnate). 


Kari's last two dreams about me helped me see that I put her down to free her from her suffering. I wish 
she took me with her. My soul mate, my wife. I miss her terribly. 


What we did together during the seven years we knew each other echoes in Eternity. I hope we are 
there together. 
I considered naming this chapter, "The Reluctant Shaman Kari Dangler." 


This chapter is completed on Easter Sunday, 2022. 


Saturday, April 23, 2022 


Chapter 9: Do unalienable rights to life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness include the right to 
die and end horrible suffering? 


FIRST DO NO HARM 


The other day, I ranted to a retired veterinarian friend somewhat younger than I, with his own medical 
ails. I ranted that it is very strange to me that we put down suffering beloved pets, but it is murder to 
put down suffering beloved ones down. Instead, every effort is made to keep them alive, regardless of 
their suffering and the cost$. The longer they live, the more money the medical profession, hospitals, 
nursing homes, hospices and the pharmacy industries make, and the more money insurance companies, 
Medicare, Medicaid and Obama Care pay, and the more families are left financially destitute. 


I said I hope I don't go out that way. I asked if he knew how I might find hemlock, for when the time 
comes? He nodded, said a doctor recently was found not guilty of murder, after he had prescribed 
Fentanyl to terminally ill patients. I nodded, said, back in the time of tribes, the very old pulled away 
from their tribe when it moved on, so as not to be a burden on the tribe. Then, nature had its way with 
them. My friend, nodded. 


The American Declaration of Independence recognizes unalienable rights to life, liberty and pursuit 
happiness, and women, more or less, have the right to abortion, but under no circumstance does an 
American have to right to be helped to die and end his or her horrible suffering. 


In that vein, some things that happened in the wake of Chapter 8: Street Law and the reluctant shaman 
Kari Dangler: 


When I lived in Key West, two journalists from The Guardian interviewed Kari and me for an article on 
Key West and other American cities making homeless people's lives miserable, to try to get 

them to move somewhere else. The Guardian journalists seemed smitten by Kari. They told me that 
when they went to the city's homeless shelter and told the shelter workers that they had interviewed 
Kari and me, the shelter shelter workers looked spooked and were reluctant to be interviewed in depth. 


When I lived in Key West, I met a fellow, who had heard of me from someone else. Cory told me that 
when he wasn't doing a "real job", did video cam interviews of people he found interesting, which 
some day he might try to do something with and make some money in that way. 


Cory interviewed me several times at various outdoor locations, when I was homeless and sleeping 
nights in the Key West police station front lobby, because I was banned from the city's homeless shelter 
after publishing at my blog that homeless addicts, who kept using, would be better off dead, than to 
keep living in that way. The shelter manager said I was banned, because I had threatened to kill 
homeless people. 


In those interviews with Corey, I covered the physical and metaphysical waterfronts in Key West. 


Corey also interviewed Kari. I wasn't there. I recall Corey telling me Kari was drunk and that 
made interviewing her more challenging. 


Like every homeless person I had known, Kari had a great deal of horrible psychic pain, and vodka 
muted it for her. 


My mother and father had muted their very great psychic pain with vodka, and nobody put them down, 
and arrested and put them in jail, for drinking in public, which happened to Kari and to lots of homeless 
people in Key West, where the national pastime is drinking and using legal and illegal drugs. 


This morning brought this from Corey in my Facebook messenger, to which I responded. 


Corey 


So sorry to hear about Kari, Sloan. Maybe we should do something with her 
interview tape. 


What might you have in mind? Based on my and a friend’s dreams about Kari , she is 
doing just fine, while we left behinds are still hoping for God, FEMA, the ACLU, 
Homeland Security, Joe Biden, Donald Trump, a rich uncle, or ET to make it all 
better for us. 
Told a retired veterinarian friend the other day that we put down beloved pets when their 
suffering is beyond human help, but we throw the kitchen sink and huge sums of money at 
keeping our suffering beloved humans suffering even more, and that’s really fucked up. He 
said a doctor recently was found not guilty of murdering terminally ill patients he had 
prescribed fentanyl. 
I saw a very old man day before yesterday at urology oncology clinic, I was there for a 
check up only. Prostate radiation beam therapy had nearly killed me in early 2021. The very 
old man (I'm 80) needed assistance getting off a walker and using toilet. I hoped I didn't 
end up that way. 
It was my very fortunate privilege to know Kari, and it was my moral duty to use 
metaphysical means, not aware I was doing it, to put her down and end her suffering. I had 
done that twice before for people I loved, who suffered horribly. Ongoing, I grumble Kari 
did not take me with her. 


When I lived in a trailer on an acre of wooded land - my "Walden" - on Little Torch Key, about a 40- 
minute drive up US 1 from Key West, I met a very interesting woman, with whom I had a brief fling. 
She had a 2-seater Harley Davidson, on which I rode a bit behind her. I called her "Biker Chick" on my 
blogs, after she turned a lot of people's lives upside down by publishing on the very popular 
bigpinekey.com "Coconut Telegraph" public forum, a recount of our fling and that she had been healed 
by "Sloan's angels" during the high point. 


Biker Chick Facebook messaged me yesterday: 


Sorry about Kari, I know you loved her and hope you're feeling better and beat 
cancer. 


Thanks. Maybe the prostate cancer was defeated. PSA scores are good. Other parts of 
me wearing, or worn, out. Hope you are doing well. 


Biker Chick 


That is great news! I have terminal ovarian cancer but using RSO oil. 
No chemo or medical treadmill. My doctor said I have about a year left. Deer Ed was so 
sweet to me when I over shared on the Coconut Telegraph. 


Aw shit. I’m so sorry for you. My beloved niece went out that way in late 2020. 
Chemo didn’t even slow it down, and made her feel horrible. I think sometimes of 
finding hemlock, or similar. 


Biker Chick 


How are your daughters and grand babies? I hope you have some good dreams from 
Kari. 


My daughters, their husbands and children seem to be doing well, I have good 
relationships with them. Have various medical ails and good I have Medicare and 
live in Bham where great med care abounds. A retired veterinarian friend told me 
yesterday of a terminally doctor being found not guilty of murdering his terminally ill 
patients he had prescribed fentanyl. 


Biker Chick 


Where can I get some fent? I am terminal and because I did not buy their chemo at 
$10k a month, they are now not letting me in Home Hospice. 
I have stockpiled when it's time. I do not want to go out starving on a morphine drip for 
months. Come visit me in Indy. I stay alone. My son has his own place. 
There are two comfy beds and it may be kinda fun company. 


Long trips not in my horoscope. It’s all I can manage, getting through each day. 
Maybe someone you know knows a compassionate doctor. A friend told me last night 
that an ailing friend of his took about 15 Valium and a pint of Jack Daniels, and left 
peacefully. 
I had called him bearing the unpleasant task of telling him about a dream a mutual friend 
had the night before, about him having spots on his lungs, and another mutual friend of 
ours and I were there, I had arrived on a Harley with a double seat - your Harley. The other 
friend said it was cancer. I didn't tell my friend the cancer part of the dream, when I called 
him. I said I hope he gets a chest X-ray. He said he has an appointment with his doctor soon 
and will get that done. He thanked me for the heads up. That your Harley was my 
transportation in that dream, and I had only just learned of your cancer, I figured my friend 
has lung cancer. He seems to have figured his own way out, when the time comes. 


When I lived in Key West, I met a retired RN nurse, who had taken up writing novels and a book about 
a medical facility where she had worked. We got to know each other somewhat, before she moved to 
West Palm Beach, where she could afford the rent. Key West rents were out of sight and rising. After 
she moved away, we had many discussions on Facebook, and she provided a lovely review for my 
previous book, A Southern Lawyer Who Became a Mystic, published by a Key West firm and available 
at Amazon in kindle. 


Peggy Butler 


I'm so sorry, Sloan. As I tried to comment at the end of your blog on her, I didn't 
know Kari had died. I hope your friend's dream about her in the afterlife is true, for 
she certainly deserved better than she got on this earth. So sad that she died without 
ever seeing her daughter again or knowing her grandchildren. I'm sorry for you, too, 
because I know you had a special soul relationship with Kari and I know you're 
hurting. I didn't know Kari, only saw her once at a city commission meeting, and no 
one can judge her for the life she lived. She certainly tried to stay within the law, but 
she just didn't stand a chance against law enforcement. If you recall, I wrote a 
scathing letter to the editor about all the tourists and locals, too, walking around with 
their open containers and never accosted by the police, but let a homeless person do it 
and they are in jail. I agree with you that it would be wrong to hope the homeless 
could drink themselves to death, but it was wrong for them to get arrested for it when 
no one else was being arrested for it unless he or she caused an altercation of some 
kind. I really hope that dream was true about her and that she is somewhere in 
another realm enjoying all those flowers around her little cottage. God bless you, 
Sloan. 

Gloria's dream report: 


I'm sitting, with my friend Kari, at a small table on a patio just outside of a door on 
the side of a charmingly beautiful small cottage. There are flowers all around - some 
in pots, some planted. The patio is made of large irregularly shaped, attractive, 
paving stones. I comment on the loveliness of the patio and the house and ask her 
"How did you find this wonderful place"? Kari replies, "I had to leave where I was." 
With her comment, I find myself suddenly stark awake. 

Sloan 


Thank you, Peggy, from the bottom of my heart. The friend who had that dream 
about Kari and I then had dreams of Kari nudging me in things I’m dealing with. 
Kari seemed just fine in those dreams. It was me who was struggling to get on top of 
my business. 


Such as, although I offered quite a few times, our friends at Key West the Newspaper 
(theblueppare.com), which rocked just about every conceivable boat in Key West and 
the Florida Keys, declined to investigate or have anything to do with Kari. I emailed 
them the post to which you responded, and they did not reply. And, while our mutual 
friend Sam Kaufman, Attorney at Law, and Key West City Commissioner, helped 
Kari sometimes after she was arrested by city police, as a city commissioner, he did 
nothing to try to stop city police from harassing her. And, our mutual friend and Key 
West mayor Teri Johnston, who actually met Kari, did not do anything to get city 
police to let up on her. 


Yesterday, my longtime friend Gloria Reiser, who had that dream abut Kari at her 
cottage, told me she'd had a rough time with her sister earlier yesterday. Her sister is 
very big on church and so forth. She told Gloria she was going to die and burn in 
hell, because she did not attend church and know Jesus. Gloria told her she did not 
understand Jesus. I said that is true. The planet belongs to Jesus, he owns it, and if 
your sister, or you, knew the Jesus I know, both of you might not care for him . I 
think the Christians who are convinced only such as them die and go to heaven are 
doing to be surprised when they die and reach the other side. 


Peggy Butler 


Sloan 


You know, one of the big regrets of my life is that I told some classmates the same 
thing because they wouldn't attend a tent meeting where little Jackie Fletcher, aged 
15, was preaching. I actually told them they were going to hell. We were all only 
around fourteen or fifteen at the time. I'd get up there every night and sing and play 
that piano, with Jackie saying his Amens a few feet from me and me, fantasizing that 
we were a team. Of course, every one knows what happened to little Jackie Fletcher, 
that gifted orator preacher at 15. He grew up to get a prostitute for one of well-known 
televangelists. I grew out of that holier than thou stage, thankfully, but I just hope 
none of those students were hurt by me. That woman should have grown out of her 
holier than thou stage years ago! 


Sorry to see on your timeline of your daughter needing needing blood platelets. My 
beloved niece died of ovarian cancer in late 2000 after two rounds of chemotherapy 
didn't slow down the cancer a bit. The chemo made her feel awful. She died in 
horrible pain, screaming, until they doped her up so much she didn't scream. You are 
a retired RN and I imagine you saw your share, or more, of terminal patients in 
hospitals. In the past few days, I had different conversations with people about the 
stark, and bizarre, difference between putting down beloved pets, while doing all 
possible to extend beloved people's suffering. I think I will write about that contrast 
to the unalienable rights to pursue life, liberty and happiness, but not death, if that 
makes us happy. 


Peggy Butler 


Thank you, Sloan. Thankfully, Suzy isn't in pain and we're hopeful for her that the 
immunotherapy will work where the chemo failed. I was adamantly against chemo 
for years, until Suzy was airlifted to Tampa General last month. It has improved her 
condition, just hasn't gotten her into remission, as hoped. They use a combination of 
modes of treatment, more of a holistic approach along with the aggressive approach. 
Her sister Karen and I have been very impressed with the hospital and doctors. 
Tampa General truly is a different kind of place. And they've allowed and even 
encouraged her husband Brian to stay with her, which he does almost 24/7, just 
leaving to go back to the Airbnb his family got for him, to do laundry and cook her 
some favorite meals. Otherwise, he is right there and sleeps on a sofa in her room. 
We're all still hopeful that all the treatment combined will save my beautiful and 
wonderful Suzy! She was on duty at her position as hospice admitting nurse at the 
hospital here when her doctor called her to tell her to stop what she was doing and 


Sloan 


walk directly to the ER where they were waiting to give her a transfusion of platelets. 
At that time, her platelets were down to 15,000, and he told her if they had been 5000 
less, she'd have been dead. They've been able to get them up considerably, but a far 
cry from the 150,000 we all need to prevent us from being ill. If Karen is a bone 
marrow match for her, it will be all over and she'll go on to live a healthy life, but 
we're not there, yet. 


I'm so very sorry, Peggy, for Suzy, and for her loved ones. You know I lost a child to 
crib death, and it wrecked me, and eventually I emerged from it very changed. Yet 
that’s very different from watching your child be ravaged by cancer. I wished it was 
me, instead of my niece, in 2020. I hope Suzy does experience a remission, that lasts, 
and I’m glad she seems in good and caring hands now. And, I hope the cost$ are 
covered by insurance, and she and her loved ones are not ravaged financially because 
of something totally beyond their control. Amazing, in your truly deep distress, you 
are able to write to me about Kari’s passing. God bless you and Suzy. 


Thursday, April 28, 2022 
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hapter 10: THE HIT AND MISS CLUB was written by Golden Flake Potato Chip Compan 
ner Sloan Bashinsky's oldest son moments before learning of his father's passin 


Sloan Young Bashinsky 


around age 50 


Sloan Young Bashinsky caused the Golden Flake Potato Chip Company in Birmingham, Alabama to 
become a market force in the southeastern United States. This below leaped out of me right before I 
learned he had died. 


“THE HIT AND MISS CLUB” 


IT’S AUGUST 3, 2005. I was involved in something for a few years that did not turn out very 
well (in my estimation), and I was beating myself up about it and wondering what I was going to do 
instead. Then came a series of dreams last night. In the last two dreams, my oldest daughter, Nelle, 
takes me by the hand and leads me away from something toward something else; then my father’s 2nd 
wife, Joann, is a legal secretary who hands me a case file I do not have in a bundle of other files ’'m 
already carrying. I wake up about sunrise, knowing there is something I have missed or do not yet 
know about. Then I find myself thinking about a hunting club that went by the name of “The Hit and 
Miss Club”. Now why, I ask myself, am I thinking about that? 


In 1964, my father purchased a membership in this club, which mostly was for quail hunting, 
while I was still in my senior year at Vanderbilt. He was not a hunter but in those days hunting was a 
pretty big deal for me, and he did it for me. We went down there some together, and sometimes I went 
with friends. What I remembered this morning, after waking up and thinking of this place, was a time 
my father and I were coming back to Birmingham after hunting over the weekend, and I was driving 
and we were talking about different things. I was going to leave Birmingham and return to Vanderbilt 
that night. It was good between us; it felt tight. About halfway home he said he liked me driving, he felt 


safe, which he said he did not usually feel when he rode with other people. Maybe he felt safe because I 
drove a lot like he did, which some people in those days told me made them a bit nervous when they 
were riding with me. Well, maybe it wasn’t that. Maybe it was just one of those things that happened on 


that day but might not have happened the next day. 


Another thing that came to me this morning was that a lot of what I seem to be given to do, 
and a lot of my life before I got into this way of living, has had a lot of hit and miss in it. Maybe more 
miss than hit. In baseball, if you bat .333, that is, you get a hit one in every three at bats, that’s 
considered very good. You might even win a league batting crown with that percentage, but certainly 
you will be a star and maybe play in the All Star Game and will get well paid for hitting so well, and 
with a life-time batting average that high, well, maybe Ted Williams and a few others would be higher 
up the ladder but you would be way up there yourself, too. Maybe that was God’s way, this morning, of 
telling me to stop beating myself about not hitting a home run with every job assignment, or even a 


triple, or even a double, or even a single, or even just getting a walk or hit by a pitched ball. 


Darn, I’m about to have myself a big conniption here, if I’m not careful. Why that is, is that 
for a very long time now, it has seemed to me that heaven has had me on a training regimen that is all 
or nothing. I do assignments perfectly, or it’s judged for naught. I bat 1.000, or I bat 0. And even if I bat 
1.000, if my playing partners don’t also step up to the plate, then it’s as if I did not step up to the plate, 
too. I heard a few times in dreams that this is what has been going on, so for me it’s not mere 
conjecture. I told a friend after I got up this morning that this whole thing was driving me nuts, feeling 
that I have to do everything just in a certain way, or I get plastered afterwards. Jesus surely made 


mistakes, I said. How could he not have made them? He was human. 


The Job assignment that had not gone well came to a head out of nowhere, like I had stepped 
unexpectedly on a convey of quail I did not see hidden on the ground in plain view right under my very 
eyes and the darn things suddenly erupted with all of their unnerving flapping wing-noise right from 
underneath my startled feet and swarmed up and all around me in various trajectories and directions 
designed to get me to shoot at holes in the air and run out of shells as they frantically dove for safety, 
and maybe I got one or even two of them but I didn’t shoot the whole damn convey out of the sky and 
maybe I didn’t hit even one of them. Hit or miss, that’s what bird shooting is. That’s what life is. 
Despite Jesus saying in Matthew 5:38 et. Seq., for his disciples to be perfect, even as their Father in 


heaven was perfect, that dog simply doesn’t hunt, at least not on his world. 


After God has gotten ahold of someone real good and that has gone on for a while, the aholdee 
starts to see things both from the perspective of both a human being an angel. However, this is not the 
same perspective that just being an angel enjoys. An angel doesn’t have to mess around with and put up 


with the human being messing up what the angel is doing. An angel can just be an angel. But a human 


being can’t just be an angel. A human being has to mess around with and put up with being a human 
being, too. It’s a serious problem; maybe it’s a kind of multiple personality disorder: a perfect angel 


yoked to a perfect donkey, or something like that. 


I probably could say that my father was a perfectionist and his father was a perfectionist and 
his father also was a perfectionist and so I am a perfectionist therefore. Perhaps there is some truth in 
that. But then, I said, perhaps it is fucking impossible to be a perfectionist, because it is fucking 
impossible to be perfect. However and despite all of that, I told John that I now find myself thinking of 
some perfect moments I had with my father, and that drive home from the Hit and Miss Club was one. 
Maybe just a small one, but it was one. My father knew how much I loved to hunt, and he didn’t care 
that much for it yet he made it possible for me to have that experience. I had some very good times 
down there with college and law school buddies, and our wives. I don’t care to hunt now, but that 


doesn’t take away what it was for me then. 


I remember when my fourteenth birthday came, and my mom and dad asked me what I wanted 
for a birthday present, and I said I wanted to go to Destin to fish in the Rodeo. I’d heard about the 
Destin Fishing Rodeo, that it was the best fishing time of the year. My birthday was in October, in the 
peak of the Rodeo. So my father came and got me out of school on Friday and off we went to Destin, 
five hours away, before I had learned to drive in the way my father drove, all rather exciting for me, but 
he seemed blessed with a sixth sense and we arrived safely and a bit early, as I recall, at the Silver 
Beach Motel, which you might still be able to find today underneath all the high rise condominiums 


down there. 


I remember a few years before that fishing trip, the last day we were to be there that summer 
vacation, we were staying in at the Old Miramar Hotel in Ft. Walton, which is about twelve miles west 
of Destin. In those days, there were no motels and no anything else on that beautiful beach lying east of 
Destin, and my father and brother and I went out there to swim, and it was one of those magic 
moments, like I had died and gone to heaven, but was still on this world, and I really didn’t want to 
leave that beach that day, I wanted to stay there forever actually, just us, no one else was there. I asked 
Daddy why it felt so good that day and he said it was because it was our last day down there. I think it 


might have been because of this day, too. My tears say it is so. 


Anyway, when we got up on Saturday morning, it was raining and the seas were stirred up. We 
had a boat chartered for that afternoon and the next morning, but nobody went out in this sort of 
weather. Over breakfast in the Silver Beach Motel restaurant, I don’t think I was drinking the water but 
only milk, because the water from under the ground there is full of sulfur, Daddy said we could stay 
and try to fish tomorrow, if the weather let up, or we could go home and come back the next weekend 


and fish. I chose to go home and come back, and when we came back the next weekend the weather 


was perfect the first day and we caught a lot of nice king mackerel that first afternoon, after fishing on 
Crystal Beach pier that morning. The wind had shifted by the next morning, a cold front coming in. The 
kings were not biting so we went to bottom fishing and caught a bunch of nice red snapper. We took it 
all home. It was the best birthday present I think I ever had. 


Many years later, my father started taking me into the Florida Keys to fish there, for bonefish 
mostly. This is not something rookies can do very well, as you have to learn the flats and tides, see the 
fish, stalk them, and so forth. It’s a cross between hunting and fishing and finding and stalking the fish 
is similar to using bird dogs to find quail, which bird hunters feel is as important as, if even more 
important, than actually shooting. Most people who don’t know how to do it already use flats guides; 
and most people do it out of skiffs to cover more territory, although wading works very well if you 
know where a good wading flat is. I fell so in to love with bonefishing that there are no words to 
describe it. When my father bought a nice home on Lower Matecumbe Key, about Mile marker 76, I 


really got to do a lot of bonefishing. 


I went down there a lot with the family, and with wives and friends. It was Paradise. It made 
me want to live in the Keys. It seemed when I left the Keys headed back to Alabama, that my soul 
stayed behind, and when I went back down there and reached the Overseas Highway, just below 
Homestead, my soul was there waiting for me. I could literally feel my soul greet me when I left the 
mainland. It’s still like that, and I am having these big raindrops falling out of my eyes right now over 
this. My father loved it down there, and I felt awful when I learned he had finally sold his beautiful 
home on the Atlantic, because I knew how much he loved it. But, I was told he had not been up to 


going down there for a few years, and so it was sold. 


My father once told me that he didn’t go down and live there all the time because he was 
afraid he would find out just how sorry he was. But I tell you truly, when I learned he had sold it, I 
wept, because I could not imagine him being more happy than down there; but he had all sort of things 
in Birmingham that were important and close by that he was involved in, and he let go of what I once 
told him was the only thing he had that I really wanted: The Fish House. I didn’t feel that way when I 
later I learned it was gone, but I felt that way when I said it, and it looked to me that it sort of got to 


him that I said it, because it sort of looked to me that he saw that I really meant it. 


Most likely, I would have lived in the caretaker’s cottage, gotten guide papers and fished the 
flats with clients, and rented out The Fish House, when it wasn’t being used by folks who had fallen in 
to love with it too. For my father let many people use it: family, friends, business customers. Beside the 
front door, as I recall, was a sign on which was printed: “Welcome to my home, please treat it as you 
would your own.” Somewhere inside, as I recall, was another sign saying, “Some guests please us in 


their coming, others in their leaving.” And over the toilet in downstairs bath was a drawing of Bear 


Jesus, er Bear Bryant walking on water, and underneath were these words: “I Believe!” Coach Bryant 
spent some serious time down there with my father and other close friends of theirs, and in the Green 
Turtle Inn still hung, last time I looked, a pair of old white tennis shoes in a plastic bag, with some sort 


of card or sign hanging off them, saying “Bear Bryant’s Booties.” 


I caught a passel of bonefish wading that flat out in front of The Fish House, and I caught 
another passel of them in the little Boston Whaler my father bought when he got the place back in 
1963. I fished those flats hard, got really sunburned chasing those grey ghosts hither and yonder. And 
then, as had already happened with hunting, which I had come to love after I had fallen in to love with 
fishing, it went away. I no longer wanted to fish for sport, and I really didn’t even care much to fish for 


the skillet either, even though I might do that sometimes. 


The changes started in early 1987. I felt it, like a great shadow coming over the land. I felt it 
over me, against me, and inside me. There really is no describing it, but I knew it was going to be very 
different. Very different. Then an odd thing happened: I saw that I was still fishing, but it was a 
different kind of fishing. Very different. I still used what I had learned on the flats, and before that at 
Destin, and fishing lakes and ponds and streams near Birmingham: cane pole, bait casting, spinning and 
fly, but invisible. In this moment, I have no doubt that my father’s spirit was there with me all along, 


and my son’s, we three were fishing together. We three are fishing together now. 


My father was fishing when I was twelve and it was early spring and baseball was warming up 

and there would be a Little League in our community that year. We made up a pitcher’s rubber and a 
home plate in the gravel drive behind our home. He bought a catcher’s mitt and came home after work 
every day, and I threw until his knees wore out from stooping in the catcher’s position. I got to where I 
could get it over the plate pretty well and could hit different spots in the strike zone. I didn’t have any 
stuff on the ball, no curve, no knuckle ball, but I had zip, and I was left-handed, and that was unusual 
for a pitcher in those days and batters were not used to it coming from that side, and I got on a good 
team and I was one of the pitchers, all because my father and I had gone into the zone together those 


many afternoons after he came home from work. 


He had season box tickets behind the visitor’s dugout at Rickwood Field, where the Barons 
played. We went a couple of nights a week. I’d get in the back seat and go to sleep on the way home. 
Jimmy Piersall played one year, before he went up to the majors. He hit a lot of game-winning home 
runs, to the opposite field (he was right-handed), in the bottom of the ninth, as I recall. In those days, 
baseball was the most important American sport to me, although football would take its place one day. 
In football, winning is everything, or so said The Bear. I suppose it is, but it has killed me, trying for 


perfect records every day of my life. 


I made a lot of bad casts to bonefish, but I caught my fair share. I wrote a number of very good 
books, non-fiction, novels, verse. Or perhaps it would be more accurate to say, a lot of good books 
wrote themselves, using me, as I had no clue where it was coming from, just as I have no clue where 
these stories here are coming from, before they come from wherever they are coming from. Yet by the 
measures of this world, those books were inconsequential. How they sold in heaven, I cannot say, 
because I have not been told. The best novel I may ever write was written right here in Helen, Georgia, 


2001, perhaps on this same library computer. 


And I just now received a phone call from John McKleroy, my father’s lawyer, to tell me that 


my father passed away in his sleep yesterday morning... 
Maybe I need to stop writing, for now... 
Next morning epilogue... 


I burst into tears when John McKleroy called yesterday afternoon, because, I said, I had not 
gotten to see my father before he left. John said I would see him soon, and I said, yes, but still my tears 
were because I had not seen him here, on this world, before he left. I said I see him often in my dreams; 


it is good for us. 


The night before John called, I also was told in dreams why my father and I were not seeing 
each other: it wasn’t anyone’s fault and was just one of those things I would never have known if it had 
not been revealed to me. Then I got up and went into town the library and I wrote yesterday’s story. 
Then John called to say he had not been able to reach me the day before yesterday, to tell me that my 
father had gotten up that morning in his home and had breakfast, then said he wanted to take a nap and 


thanked everyone there for helping him. 


About four months ago I was told in a dream that something undefined would change by 
August 2. A friend has offered to drive me over to Birmingham this afternoon so that I can attend the 
memorial service tomorrow. John McKleroy has offered to get me a rental car and place to stay. Friends 
in Birmingham have offered me their home, for a place to stay, and I will take John up on the rental car. 
Dreams last night were encouraging. It did not turn out as I had hoped, nut then, maybe that’s why I 
awoke yesterday morning thinking of the Hit and Miss Club. Maybe some things just turn out the way 


they turn out and that’s a good enough batting average. 
Sloan Young Bashinsky Jr. 
md 


Age 63, April 2006 photo 


Chapter 11: My infant son died when I was in law school, to set me free 


Dreams last night seemed to point me toward this below from The Law and The Spirit section of the A 
Southern Lawyer Who Became a Mystic trilogy, lawandmysticism@blogspot.com. 


Just before my last semester at the University of Alabama School of Law started, my infant son 
died suddenly, it was ruled “crib death”, today known as sudden infant death syndrome. A small 
prestigious Birmingham corporate and trial law firm already had offered me a job. I was so upended 
that I did not follow through. 


By then, married men and students were being drafted to fight in Vietnam. A lottery was being 
used. I had lost my father deferment. I drove to the Draft Board in Birmingham and applied for a 
student deferment, which would allow me to complete my last semester, and then I would be inducted. 
I hoped I would be used as a military lawyer, instead of being sent to Vietnam. Yet, I thought maybe I 
should join the Marine Corps, and go to Vietnam. I already was mostly dead inside. 


My wife got pregnant. I drove back to the Draft Board, hoping to undo what I had recently done 
there. 


The same older lady clerk waited on me. I told her my story. She said she was really sorry, but the 
student deferment was irrevocable. She pulled my file out of a green filing cabinet, to show me what I 
had signed. She looked in the file, said there had been some mistake. What mistake?, I asked. You 
signed the wrong form, she said, you will have to fill out the correct form. No thanks, I said. I will keep 
my father deferment. I knew God had made that miracle. 


[Many years later, I would meet a woman whose husband was that Draft Board lady's son. He 
had become a very good trial lawyer in Birmingham. I had gotten to know him somewhat when I 
practiced law. I tried one case against him and won, because the facts and sentiments were on my 
client's side. His wife told me decades later, that she had heard a lot of Draft Board stories like mine. 
Apparently, his mother had seen to it that a number of young Birmingham men did not get sent to 
Vietnam. ] 


Freed from that terror, I was persuaded by a good law school buddy, who had graduated the year 
before me, and by his lawyer father and his law partner, country lawyers in south Alabama, that I 
should be a country lawyer myself. I would like it a lot more than being a city lawyer. And, it would be 
a lot easier to dove, quail and duck hunt in the country. And, to fish. And, it was a lot closer to the Gulf 
Coast, where I liked to fish. 


They sent me to see a very respected defense trial lawyer in the south Alabama town where my 
father and his father were born. My father and this trial lawyer had played together when they were 
young, before my father’s father moved his family to Birmingham. This trial lawyer had had a son die. 


I was not bright enough then to suspect my law school buddy and his father and his father’s law 
partner had greased the way. 


The trial lawyer in my father’s home town welcomed me with open arms. Said he was referring a 
lot of business to other lawyers in town. Would refer that business to me. Had an extra office I could 
use. His legal secretary only worked about half-time, she would do my legal secretary work. 


He took me to the drugstore on the town square and introduced me to a couple of local lawyers 
having coffee there. They welcomed me with opened arms. I drove back to my friend’s town and told 
what had happened. Dang, I was gonna be a country lawyer! 


I made on being a country lawyer my essay in a legal ethics course in law school. A college 
fraternity brother wrote to me, praising my decision and courage. 


When I told my father what I had decided, he asked, Why would I want to do that?! I said, It’s a 


lock and key offer. The country club there already offered me a membership. My pregnant wife and I 
already got approved for an apartment in a new apartment building under construction. I can fish and 
hunt a lot, which I love. I would be happy. That’s no reason, my father said. 


A Rubicon moment, I put it off. 


My father’s father said I had really disappointed him. He was so counting on me causing his 
family to be closer than it had been. 


A Rubicon moment. I put it off. 


My father’s grandmother died. My wife and I drove from Tuscaloosa to the funeral in my 
Bashinsky family’s south Alabama home town. 


Leaving our car, I saw the trial lawyer, my future law partner, standing alone in the cemetery. We 
walked to him and greeted him. I saw my father and his father over the way. I walked with my future 
law partner to say, Hello. I introduced my future law partner. He stuck out his hand. They turned their 
back on him. My future law partner gave me a look. 


A Rubicon moment. I put if off. 
My wife and I drove back to Tuscaloosa. I was in shambles. 


My father called to say the senior partner of his and his father’s law firm was from a small town 
and he wanted to talk with me about being a country lawyer. I drove to Birmingham to see him. He said 
let’s go to the law library, where the other members of the firm are waiting. I knew some of them. My 
father and his father had paid them a whole lot of money in legal fees. 


The senior partner asked me what I knew about being living in a small town? I said, Not much. 
The senior partner, a devout Christian and Bible scholar, said, Well, it’s like this. All you have to do is 
drive out to the golf course on Saturday night to see who is fucking whose wife. He looked me dead in 
the eye. The other lawyers burst out laughing. I did not think it was funny, because I was having such 
thoughts. 


Much later, I would write more about that senior partner in A FEW REMARKABLE PEOPLE I 
HAVE KNOWN, as part of my recovery from a latter-day Rubicon meltdown having nothing to do with 
Alabama. Self-published, several reprints, perhaps 2,000 copies given away. 


Back to the fall of 1967 in Tuscaloosa. 


A law professor approached me before class and said word was a federal judge in Birmingham has 
lost his law clerk, who resigned to practice law with his father. Perhaps I should check that out? I wrote 
to the judge, reported what I had been told by a law professor. The judge wrote back, inviting me to 
come see him. 


I drove to Birmingham and met the judge in his chambers. Mostly, we talked about hunting and 
fishing. He said I had the job if I wanted it. I said I wanted it. Whew! The Rubicon was dodged. 


Not hardly. My wife was really upset that I abandoned being a country lawyer. I drove back to 
south Alabama to tell my country lawyer friends. I drove over to my family’s home town to tell my 
future law partner. He said he was not surprised after what had happened at the cemetery, but clerking 
for a federal judge was a golden opportunity for any law graduate. I should not feel bad. 


The Rubicon did not die. It was chewing me up, actually. 


I went to work for the federal judge. A giant among men, whose story I would tell in A FEW 
REMARKABLE ALABAMA PEOPLE I HAVE KNOWN. afewremarkablealabamapeople.blogspot.com 


It went well with the federal judge for about a year. I was still undecided about being a country 
lawyer, or even being a lawyer. I woke up one morning, constipated. The beginning of the bowel 
disorder. My internist doctor was not able to fix it. Laxatives did not fix it. I was fucking terrified, 


because I knew it was from not of this world. 


I lost my confidence. I interviewed with the U.S. Department of Justice and the Securities and 
Exchange Commission, which offered me an attorney job. I waffled. 


I talked with Birmingham law firms. Got a job offer. I waffled. 
Finally, I told my father I wanted to work for his company. Really?, he asked. Yes, I said. 


My judge tried to talk me out of it. Said I could clerk another term for him. I said I had to move 
on. 


Bataan Death march, it kinda became. 
Worst decision of my life. Worst decision for my father, too. 
Four years later, nearly dead, marriage in shambles, I told my father I had to move on. 


Out of nowhere, I learned of a small, not prestigious law firm, looking for a new law associate. I 
interviewed them. They offered me a job. I accepted. 


I told my father. He said that’s the law firm in which one of the partners’ father is that guy at the 
University of Alabama School of Medicine with the weird ideas. I said, Yes, so weird that the medical 
school and the surrounding University of Alabama in Birmingham grew so big that it’s your company’s 
biggest customer in Birmingham. 


By then, my wife and I had two daughters. The older, whose birth had saved me from Vietnam, 
got run over on her bicycle by a Volkswagen driven by a nearly 90-year-old woman, who was not at 
fault. That did me in. 


My senior law partner filed a lawsuit, which settled cheaply later on. A really bad idea, that 
lawsuit. 


I figured I was the cause of what happened to my daughter. I was spending my spare time in the 
YMCA playing 4-wall handball. My daughter had told neighbor friends that her daddy’s name was, 


“Handball”. 


I flagged down a passing car, which took us to the hospital where my daughter and her younger 
sister were born. 


The hospital where I once ended up after contracting dysentery running a country route for my 
father’s company the summer of 1964. The regular salesman was on vacation that week. My father was 
out of town on business. He called me in my hospital room and said, That’s a really interesting way to 
get out of work. I was fighting for my life. My mother was really upset. 


There is no cure for stupidity. 


When THE HIGH LEGAL ROAD was ready to go to press in 1990, I added the dedication: “To 
my son, who died for me.” I meant it. For his death had so unhinged me, that I never again was able to 
fit myself into THE STATUS QUO. Oh, I certainly tried. But that Rubicon had been crossed and all 
that remained was for me to figure that out and accept it. That would take a while. 


Now let me say my father had many good qualities. His company employees loved him and kept 
voting against labor unions trying to get into the company. His business customers really liked him. He 
gave away a lot of money to good causes. A boys and girls ranch still operates today, because of his 
generosity. 


But it was not meant to be for me to work for his company, and he seemed to be proud of me as a 
practicing attorney. He seemed concerned for me over my health issues. He told me that people had 
told him that my books were causing trouble. I asked him how he responded to that? He said he told 
them that it looked to him that I had told the truth. 


We fell out many years later, after my alternative reality Boulder life melted down and I returned 
to Birmingham in shambles. He said I should get a job digging ditches. I said I was not physically able 
to do that, but I had applied for a job with the Birmingham Parks Service. That seemed to jolt him. He 
said I should get an entry level position in a Birmingham law firm and start all over. I said my heart 
would not be in it. 


His countenance turned mean. He said he could not believe a fifty-three-year-old man had never 
gotten over the death of his son. Something came over me. I said he would never criticize me again. We 
would see each other in the afterlife, where it would be better between us. I looked him in the eye, 
shook his hand, and left. He started coming to me in my dreams, and was the father that any son would 
want. He still sometimes comes to me in dreams, to help me. 


Likewise, the federal judge started coming to me in dreams after I returned to Birmingham from 
Boulder. He never told me to go back into the practice of law. Perhaps because I had never left it, but 


was doing it in a different way. 


Sunday, May 8, 2022 


Chapter 12: Mother's Day Special: What About the Unalienable Right of Unborn Babies to Be 
Raised by Mothers Who Want and Love Them? 


This being Mother's Day ... 

In the wake of the leak of the provisional opinion overturning Roe v. Wade by five Christian-right US 
Supreme Court justices, who had affirmed during their confirmation hearings that Roe v. Wade was 
well established precedent, which is why they were confirmed ... 


I got to wondering about Genesis 2:7 


Then the Lord God formed a man from the dust of the ground and breathed into his 
nostrils the breath of life, and the man became a living being. 


I got to wondering when a soul attaches to a human fetus in the womb? 

I got to wondering about this part of the American Declaration of Independence: 
We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal, that they are 
endowed by their Creator with certain unalienable Rights, that among these are Life, 


Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness. 


I recalled that the signers of the Declaration were white men, and they did not including women and 
non-white people having unalienable rights. 


I got to wondering if unborn babies have the unalienable right to be raised by mothers who want and 
love them? 


I got to wondering about babies born to mothers addicted to tobacco, alcohol, heroin and other street 
drugs. 


I got to wondering about mothers forced to have their unborn babies, resenting and abusing their 
babies. 


I got to wondering about all the grown up people I have known, who were abused by their mother and, 
if they had one, their father, and how they still suffered from that. 


I got really cranked up over not ever having heard one pro-lifer say he/she had tried to adopt an 
unwanted, unborn baby, to prevent an abortion. 


I let all that loose in an episode of The Redneck Mystic Lawyer Podcast: 


What About the Unalienable Right of Unborn Babies to Be Raised by Mothers Who Want and Love 


About the 
Unalienab 
le Right of 
Unborn 
Babies to 
Be Raised 
by 
Mother... 


By email, I shared that podcast with a lady lawyer friend, K, who is Christian and worked in Donald 
Trump's Justice Department under Attorney General Jeff Sessions, and Trump’s successor Attorney 
General William Barr, whom K says is her good friend. Before the Justice Department, K was a county 
prosecutor in western state for ten years, and then she served ten years as a county judge in that state. 
She has no children. 


K replied by email. 


breath of life 
God's courtroom. 


Good one - I am fascinated by all the discussions on this topic. Breath of life. That 
gave me pause. I think this is a federalist issue and not actually about pro-life/choice. 
It simply gives states the right to decide. However, now that it leaked, with all the 
pressure, I am sure some justice will change their mind. Its a mad house in DC. 


Me to K: 


It’s a separation of church and state issue driven by religiosity. Before modern 
medicine, capitalists and religious know it alls teamed up, midwives and medicine 
women attended to birth matters, including potions that induced miscarriage. 


Many years ago, George Wallace argued states rights to justify racial segregation 
should be left for the states to decide; and after losing that civil war, Wallace 
launched a significant States Rights Party and was shot in the gut while campaigning, 
and that slowed down that movement considerably. 


Later, Wallace had remorse for how he had treated black people when he was 


Alabama's governor, and while his wife was governor, and he spent a lot of time 
trying to repent to them. How that affected Wallace's ongoing trial in God's 
Courtroom, I cannot say, other than I imagine the trial was not going so well for him 
for a good while. Wallace was not, to my knowledge, particularly religious. An 
Alabama Law School graduate before I got thern, Wallace pandered to deep-seated 
KKK philosophy. 


Raised in the Deep South, I know religious fanatics when I see them. Donald Trump 
is about as religious, in the Jesus sense, as Julius Caesar. However, Trump saw very 
clearly a huge advantage in pandering to the American religious right, promising 
them their own federal judges. They loved him for that, and cast him as an Old 
Testament bad but holy man, while he played them like fiddles and got a lot richer 
thanks to them. He's getting even richer, thanks to them, and he really does want to 
be America's version of Vladimir Putin. He even said so after he was sworn in in 
2017 and then Putin was made President of Russia for life. 


Look at photos of MAGA rallies and the January 3, 2021 insurrection- seas of white 
faces, with token other color faces mixed in. Make no mistake.Trump aroused in 
America what Abraham Lincoln tried to get rid of. What Thomas Jefferson and 
James Madison did all they could to keep at bay. It is people who use the Bible to try 
to control America. 


The Bible was used to justify slavery in the southern states, and to expand slavery 
from there. The Civil War was plain and simple about slavery, because without 
slaves, the southern states would go bankrupt and their would be no cotton for 
northern textile mills. So, I used the Bible in the podcast, to show how it is 
selectively accepted and used by Bible people. I was God's prosecutor in that 
podcast, and my soul was on the line, if I ducked or tried to take the easy way. 


America is in a civil war now, rooted in the Bible, and the civil war is heating up. 
God and Jesus have nothing to do with the civil war, despite the Bible people 
claiming otherwise. I probably won't see this civil war play out, but my children and 
their families will, and that worries me for them. I hope God will intervene, but when 
I look at American history, I don't see why that would happen now. 


A woman friend in Illinois sent me the below link to a Planned Parenthood 

article about the history of abortion in America. Abortion apparently was rampant in 
America before the Civil War, but white slaveholders tried to suppress it among their 
black chattels- bad for business. 
https://www.plannedparenthoodaction.org/issues/abortion/abortion-central-history- 


reproductive-health-care-america 


Margaret Sanger [Planned Parenthood founder] was a racist eugenics advocate who 
shouldn't be honored 


https://www.usatoday.com/story/opinion/2020/07/23/racism-eugenics-margaret- 


sanger-deserves-no-honors-column/5480192002/ 


If that's accurate about Sanger, then I agree. But is she a threat to America today? 


K emailed a Washingtion Times op ed slamming “woke’ white women for encouraging black women to 
get abortions and reducing the number of voters for their cause, and citing science having discovered a 
heartbeat in a 5-week-old human fetus. The op-ed rehashed Margaret Sanger getting black women to 
get abortons. 


Me 


Perhaps because I'm a mystic, I'm looking at everything different, sideways, upside 
down, backward, inside out, outside in. 


But what is inescapable in all the unwoke religious right rhetoric is, it is them who 
oppose abortion, and therefore is is a religious crusade, which looks nuts to me, for if 
they succeed in stopping all abortions, then there will be more non-white people and 
white liberals voting against them and their descendants. 


The unwoke religious right have no clue when a soul attaches to a human fetus, and 
until that happens, is a human fetus any different from a beagle hound fetus? 


The unwoke religious right blatantly ignore Genesis 2:7, where God tells them when 
man (the species) became a living being: when God breathed into man's nostrils. Not 
only air, but also a soul, God breathed into man's nostrils. 


The unwoke religious right don't give a rat's ass about the unborn fetus’ future with 
an unwilling mother. 


The unwoke religious right can't imagine God might, and does, condone induced 
miscarriage to avoid a horrible life for a baby of a mother who doesn't want her 
baby. 


The unwoke religious right can't imagine God invented induced miscarriage, which 
was prevalent throughout ancient and modern history, via herbal concoctions, until 
very recently in human time on this planet. 


The unwoke religious right can't imagine God wants them to line up at abortion 
clinics and Planned Parenthood and OBGYN doctor offices, offering to adopt, love 
and care for unwanted babies. 


The unwoke religious right can't imagine God wants them to become foster parents 
and adopt orphans. 


The unwoke religious right think they are God's army, navy, marines and air force, 
but they are going to find out at their roll call how God viewed that, and they are 


going to see in the same waiting line, Jews, Buddhists, Taoists, Muslims, Hindus, 
Shintoists, Native Americans, Aborgines, New Agers, Mormons, Atheists, etc. getting 
the same inquiry and treatment they are getting. 


Meanwhile, the Founding Fathers were well aware of American women having 
access to herbs that induced miscarriage, and that it was widely done, and that 
continued until the unwoke religious people found alllies in the AMA, hosptials, etc. 
- the medical industrial complex. 


Black women were getting abortions via herbs long before Sanger showed up. 
White women were getting abortions via herbs long before Sanger showed up. 


But the good old medical-industrial complex and the unwoke religious right dried 
that up. 


Many years ago, it occurred to me that ardent pro-lifers were so abused in childhood 
that they felt murdered, and abortion triggers that up out of their subconscious and 
they shriek to stop abortion. 


Likewise, it occurred to me that ardent pro-choicers were so contolled in childhood 
that they felt they had no choice about anything, and pro-lifers trigger that up out of 
pro-choicers' subconscious and they shriek to protect a woman's right to choose 
abortion. 


Unwoke Democrats, the left, shrieked for abortion for any reason, or for no reason. 
They were so unwoke that they could not even imagine that might backfire. It really 


pisses me off when they refuse to see and own that. 


It also really pisses me off when unwoke religious righters claim God is on their side, 
but they don't try to save unwanted babies by adopting, loving and raising them. 


Res ipsa, they don't give a shit about unwanted, unborn babies. 


Sloan 


Thursday, May 12, 2022 


Chapter 13: What kind of monsters don't care what happens to unwanted children after they are 


born? 


A woman friend lamented the turn this unfolding book took after five conservative-Christian US 
Supreme Court Justices provisional decision to overturn Roe v. Wade was leaked. She said the book 
was going so well, was lovely, and it turned mean, judgmental. I said the book is entitled The Yin and 
the Yang of the Law. She said she knew that, but it is tragic and she hoped the book would return to its 
original self. I said the Roe v. Wade evil organically invaded the book, and I am addressing it as an 


exorcist priest. 


Here is a link to a The Redneck Mystic Lawyer Podcast episode I posted to my Anomalous-Unusual 
happenings Facebook page and paid Facebook to boost. 


What About the Unalienable Right of Unborn Babies to Be Raised by Mothers Who Want and Love 


Them? 


Below are some comment threads under that boosted post, where I engage as an exorcist priest trained 
by the Melchizedek Order, which is not of this world. The Letter to the Hebrews in the New Testament 
says Jesus Christ is high priest in Melchizedek. 


Sometimes I comment as AuthorAnomalous-Unusual Happenings, sometimes as Sloan Bashinsky. I 


was blown away by Cheryl Thomas's comments. 
Bobby Oliveira 
Fetuses don't have rights. Glad I could help. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 
Bobby Oliveira It looks to me that the pro-lifers argue fetuses are human beings, or are after their heart 
starts beating, thus abortion is murder. My question, though, is do unborn babies have the unalienable 


right that trumps all other rights, which is to be raised by mothers who want and love them? 


Chris Bridgewater 
Bobby Oliveira They do now! 


Bobby Oliveira 
Chris Bridgewater Technically according to this decision, they don't. Don't forget - a red state will have 
to arrest somebody. Those doing the arresting and the prosecuting have families subject to the free 


market. Poor bumpkins. 


Chris Bridgewater 


Anomalous-unusual happenings I hope you recover from the head injury. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Chris Bridgewater As for the effect of the 5 conservative Christian justices’ decision, if it goes into 
effect, I imagine most physicians in red states will decline to perform abortions, if they are at risk to 
being criminally prosecuted by local law enforcement and district attorney, with or without help from 
civilian bounty hunters. 

I saw on TV news last night that a district attorney in Texas said he will not prosecute women who have 
abortions, but how widespread that might be in Texas or any red state? District attorneys are elected 
officials, and most of them, I imagine, want to stay in office, and not enforcing their state's abortion law 
has a good chance of them losing the next election. 

I also saw on TV last night news reports of grocery stores in several red states in middle America being 
out of baby formula for some time, and it will be good while before that is rectified. A woman friend 
pointed out the obvious this morning, which I had not seen. That's a message from God to the Christian 


Right about their crusade. There sin't enough baby formula for wanted babies. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 
So far, I have not seen one comment that addressed the question in the title of this podcast: What about 


the unalienable right of unborn Babies to be raised by mothers who want and love them? 


Patrick Campbell 


Anomalous-unusual happenings Why do we have adoption agencies and Foster Care? 


Sloan Bashinsky 

Patrick Campbell I have yet to find one pro-lifer who tried to adopt a pregnant woman’s unwanted 
baby, to prevent an abortion. I have been criticized for saying pro-lifers who have not at least tried to 
adopt a pregnant mother’s unwanted baby, have no standing to oppose her having an abortion. So far, 


no one has addressed this podcast’s question. 


Patrick Campbell 
Sloan Bashinsky Yep. Let the child live but I don’t want it is the mantra of the Pro Life crowd. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 
Patrick Campbell yep, and they have no concern for unwanted children being raised by mothers who 


don’t want them. 


Cheryl Thomas 

Sloan i’ve said it before and I'll say it again, they’re not pro life. They are pro birth, they want the 
childbirth, but they don’t want to take care of it. I also told people before, if you want that child born, 
pull out your checkbook and write a check so that that person could take care of that child, or someone 
can, you can’t speak out of both sides of your mouth saying pro birth pro life, it is there is or it isn’t. 
You have to have medical, you have to have childcare, you have to have so many things and they’re not 
willing to give that. Then we have all these rules for women and their bodies, but what about the men, 
what about the men who impregnate them where is their responsibility or their coup ability! They have 
posted pictures of elephants dogs pigs, and people think they’re fetuses of babies. They’re not. they are 
tissue, they’re not formed, you can’t even tell what they are! Like I said people want children born, 
then put up and shut up. Child care maternity coverage, everything that child’s gonna need for the rest 
of his life, until he can get on his own or her own! Her own! People don’t want older children, people 
don’t want anything but cute babies, that’s why so many are in foster care. I was in foster care, it’s not a 
fun place to be, and I’d much rather have the child be aborted than be murdered because somebody got 


angry, or hungry because somebody couldn’t feed them. 


Sloan Bashinsky 
Cheryl Thomas amen, and there are many ways to murder(abuse) a child that do not stop the child from 
breathing, and I imagine pro-lifers felt murdered in that way in childhood , and abortion triggers that 


trauma up out of their subconscious, and it drives them. 


Sheila Casagrande Krause 
Sloan, I have a friend who wanted to adopt the child of a pregnant woman but was refused. She 
aborted. 


AuthorAnomalous-Unusural Happenings 
Sheila Casagrande Krause, that happens, kudos to your friend for trying. Did you try to adopt an 


unwanted baby? 


Sheila Casagrande Krause 
Sloan, No, I did not. 


Cheryl Thomas 

Patrick we have adoption and foster care for children born due to the parents disbelief in abortion. 
Problem is people want cute babies unfortunately with so many in foster care many will age out never 
knowing the loving arms of a mother or father. Some people abort the child because they KNOW they 
cannot raise the child properly. I have seen many children in foster care and adopted being abused, 
sickening to say the least and the Far right Zealots want more children so they have an agenda they can 


keep running on as they have NO agenda but Fear! 


Albert Crouch 

Sloan Bashinsky lots of people adopt from over seas. Adoption laws here are as screwed up as 
everything else. I’ve meet couples in airports overseas bringing the kinds children back. Plenty of 
people here want to adopt babies because they can’t have children. I know several families that adopted 


from other countries because they couldn’t here. 


Yvonne Martinez 
Sheila Casagrande Krause parents send back hard kids. Bad genes and family issues will follow that 


child iinspite of adoptive parents best. 


Cindy Toth-Adamek 
Patrick Campbell there are close to 1/2 a million kids currently in foster care— not many want to 


adopt: drug addicted kids; fetal alcohol syndrome kids; schizophrenic kids; etc etc 


Susan Carlson 
Patrick Campbell neither adoption or foster care guarantees that that child will be loved and well taken 
care of,educated and an asset to society when he grows up. I am certainly not pro-abortion.But please 


don’t try to tell women that their child will do wonderfully if they birth it and then give it to someone 


Mary Ann Freeman Macomber 
Sloan Bashinsky I have adopted two children but I have to say their mothers chose adoption, I wasn’t 


there as they made the choice. 


Sloan Bashinsky 


Mary Ann Freeman Maccomber, good for them. 


Cheryl Thomas 

Anomalous-unusual happenings children not born do not have rights until they can breathe and live and 
survive on the outside of the womb when they take their first breath and start crying that is when their 
life begins until such time they are tissue they don’t have any rights the mother has rights the father has 
rights the doctors have rights but you don’t have rights to tell people who they have to have as children 
and who they don’t whether they put them up for adoption or not it’s not for anybody how about this 
let’s make men give vasectomies as soon as they hit a age of being able to produce it’s reversible and 


then we won’t have to worry about it. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Cheryl Thomas Not sure if you think I'm a pro-lifer, I'm not. I don't care for abortion, but that's between 
the pregnant woman and God. This is a religious matter though, because the right wing religious people 
are who oppose abortion, and I direct them to their own Bible, Genesis 2:7, where life began for 
humanity with the first breath of life. Judaism views the first breath of life as when life begins. When 


does the soul attach? Does anyone know? Is it with the first breath of life? 


Cheryl Thomas 

Anomalous-unusual happenings The Bible states that life begins when the first breath of the child 
happens. No I don’t think you’re a pro birth or a pro lifer I think you’ re trying to get a point out! Only 
in Exodus does the Bible talk about abortion! But if they wanna go on the Bible and everything that’s 
in it, then how about we start taking these people to get divorced or have sex before marriage or any of 
the other stuff, let’s hold them to the task oh wait we can’t do that, guess what, because church and 
state are supposed to be separate. The forefathers knew this was happening, that’s why they put it as 
they did! This is a problem with the white evangelist Christian conservative people. Make America 
great again was all about putting a white man at the head of the table. Trump was no more Christian 
than I am. But he knew how to get peoples votes! It’s all a big lie, a big lie, just like the voting was 
rigged! This is only gonna affect the working class and the poor. Because these people putting these 
policies in place can go to wherever they wanna go on an airplane and get their mistresses or their 


wives abortion, this is only going to affect people of color people of low means! 


Sloan Bashinsky 
Cheryl Thomas Yep, yet the white religious right claim religion has nothing to do with their crusade. 


Herbal-induced miscarriages were common in all segments of humanity until fairly recently. Odd, 


Jesus didn’t mention or condemn it in the Gospels. There is a place in the Bible that says a baby’s life 
begins with the first breath? 


Cheryl Thomas 

Sloan In Genesis, chapter one, God answers that question himself. He forms a figure from the Earth, 
but it does not become Adam until God "breathes into him the breath of life, and he became man.” 
Clearly, life begins when you draw your first breath. According to the bible, destroying a living fetus 
does not equate to killing a living human being even though the fetus has the potential of becoming a 
human being. One cannot kill something that has not been born and taken a breath. This means that a 
stillborn would not be considered a human being, either. Of course, every living sperm has the potential 
of becoming a human being, although not one in a million will make it; the rest are aborted. So, man 
should be jailed or convicted if he masturbates, as he is killing the seed that could create life? Just a 
thought, and it is in the bible! I mean, if these far-right extremists are going to say aborting fetal tissue 


is killing a child, then so is ejaculation without a purpose. WHOA what a slippery slope! 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Cheryl Thomas Please believe me, I am with you all the way. Many times I have argued for putting 
pro-lifers on the witness stand, swear them in, ask them if the Bible is the inerrant literal word of God, 
every word and letter in it? When they answer, Yes, give them a Bible and ask them to read Genesis 2:7 
to the court. Then tell the judge, "I rest my case, Your Honor." Why the ACLU, Planned Parenthood, 
the US Department of Justice, the US Supreme Court never figured Genesis 2:7 out, astounds me. 
Judaism recognizes 2:7 as defining when life begins. 

Just as important, when does the soul attach? Before birth, during, with the first breath of life? Does 
anyone know? Is the unborn a human being before the soul attaches? 

Hard to imagine any religious right person not answering, Yes, to preserve their abortion is murder 
crusade, which they prosecute as if it is them being murdered by abortion. They could care less how it 
will go for an unwanted baby they, their state and their 5 Supreme Court Justices force an unwilling 
mother to bring to term. 

I think it was 1989, it came to me out of the blue that pro-lifers were so severely abused in childhood 
that they felt murdered, and abortion triggers that up out of their subconscious and they react as if they 
are being murdered again. I imagine any psychiatrist or psychologist, not contaminated by religion, 
would have a similar take. If the 5 Christian Right Justices overturn Roe v Wade, red state women who 
don't want their unborn babies will be forced to either go to term or figure out a way to end the 
pregnancy regardless of the Supreme Court and the Religious Right and state antiabortion laws, or raise 


an unwanted child she may very well mistreat. What kind of monsters want to visit that on an unborn? 


Cheryl Thomas 

Anomalous-unusual happenings I understand and agree with your argument, makes perfect sense but, 
please let us get just 1 thing straight. These people screaming and trying to get women to have children 
not wanted is no more a PRO-LIFER than my DOG! They are PRO-BIRTHERS and i wish people 
would correct their terminology, as if they were indeed pro-lifers then they would make sure that the 
child would have the food he/she needed, the roof over their heads to keep them dry, to have clothes to 
cover them when cold. Then instead of CUTTING welfare and benefits they would enhance this to 
make sure these children had what they needed to thrive. We would allow mothers and fathers care and 
time off to bond with that child. We would have childcare in place so that when the parents needed to 
return to work, they could and have a place to put their children. They would get medical care to handle 
any emergency that arose, so the parents didn't drown in debt due to medical costs being out of control. 
NO they are on their HIGH HORSE placating to the people that fill their pockets with no direction of 
truth! The Soul, if available, comes into the body when life is breathed into the body, if the breath does 
not come, the soul has no place to reside, thus still births. This is what my Cherokee Great 
Grandparents taught. These minority of people are trying to continue control over the poor and working 
class by continuing to put pressure on them to keep them under. Sorry for being so verbose however 
my mind on this topic goes 100 miles per hour. I wish people would just learn Politicians do not give | 


damn about them, it is all about their power and coffers being filled! 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 
Cheryl Thomas Yep, the self-called pro-lifers rail against welfare mothers and babies, but their agenda 


promotes a heap more welfare mothers and babies, and fetal alcohol syndrome, crack, etc. babies. 


Cheryl Thomas 

Anomalous-unusual happenings also don’t bring religion into this because we’re not a religious country 
we were not found it on any Christian beliefs any Catholic beliefs or anything else this is why the 
forefathers decided to keep church and state separate Because who are you to force your beliefs are 


your religion on me. That sounds like the Taliban so what do we have Christian Taliban now? 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Cheryl Thomas You are right about the forefathers, however, the Christian Right for a very long time 
have been on a very religious crusade, and now their 5 Supreme Court Justices have joined that 
crusade, and it does resemble the Taliban, as well as Iran, where mullahs run that country, and make no 
mistake, the Christian Right want America to be run by Christian Right mullahs, and their churches to 


be American mosques, and for their version of Sharia law to prevail. 


Cheryl Thomas 

The fact is I am a native American. I do not believe in the Christian Rights belief system as the bible 
has been translated through MANY hands and man has made changes. The Bible is a GUIDE for 
people who cannot live life correctly and need a guidance system. When does the soul enter the Bible 
Well, we believe it enters when air hits the babies face and sucks in his/her first breath, this is when the 
Soul enters the body otherwise if no air comes in the child is still born and thus no soul was available to 
enter! The bible states Judge not least ye be judged by the same measure in which ye judge. Again, I 
am NOT Christian but, i know what the Bible states. The extremists today are trying to shove THEIR 
GOD down the throats of all of us. The Constitution says Here is what the First Amendment states in 
the Establishment Clause: 

“CONGRESS SHALL MAKE NO LAW RESPECTING AN ESTABLISHMENT OF RELIGION, OR 
PROHIBITING THE FREE EXERCISE THEREOF...” This was done because of the religious zealots 
they had ran from overseas. Each man/woman has their belief or religion. That does not mean that we 
should create laws based on a particular religion. I mean for petes sake do the Americans want a 
Muslim to come in a create laws and rules to follow NO they do not, yet they are trying to do this to us. 
To each person his need for understanding and what he believes or does not is between him/her and the 
creator. The founding fathers knew religion was a slippery slope that the government had no business 
being in. People scream God, Jesus, but if they were truly GOD LIKE/JESUS LIKE people then their 
actions would be proven but, they are not. They think and want dominion over others thus they preach 
this. There are over 16 NAMES to which people call GOD, are they right with this or wrong? We do 
not know until the day, minute and hour of our death. When I not you but I stand before the creator and 
sit in judgement it will be for what I DID not anyone else. Not the woman that had an abortion, not the 
child murdered by his parents that never wanted him not the preacher that preaches fear and damnation 
which i think is a load of horse crap, it is just me. I do not believe in abortion that stated 1 would rather 
a child be aborted than brought into this world never knowing love, warmth, kindness, compassion and 
more. Today we do not have this with the 448K children in foster care. We do not have this for the 
children that are cold hungry, lonesome, fearful due to abuse and neglect. NO i would rather they not 


come here than to face an unjust life. 


Author Anomalous-unusual happenings 


Cheryl Thomas From God's mouth through your lips. 


Loretta Glynn Fitzgerald 
Anomalous-unusual happenings In the 60’s, male congressmen deems that fetuses had no rights. So 


your putting a fetus without rights ahead of a woman with rights. 


Bill Farnum 
Loretta Glynn Fitzgerald very interesting. If that “fetus” lives long enough, do you then call it a human 


being or something else? If it is not human, what is it? 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Loretta Glynn Fitzgerald That's not what I mean. The Christian Right claim fetuses are human beings 
and killing them is murder. So, I ask the Christian Right, and everyone else, if unborn unwanted babies 
have an unalienable right to be raised by mothers who want and love them? Requiring a mother to give 


birth to her unwanted child ignores the unborn child's unalienable right. 


Cheryl Thomas 
Anomalous-unusual happenings Such a right does not exist until that child takes his first breath, until 
he does and is a living viable human there are no rights for the child not yet born, the mother has a right 


to do as she wishes with her body as she is the one that will face her creator not us. 


Loretta Glynn Fitzgerald 
Bill Farnum Accordining to the 14th amendment the unborn are not considered a person. That’s fact, 


not an opinion. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 


Loretta Glynn Fitzgerald 


Amendment XIV 

Section 1. 

All persons born or naturalized in the United States, and subject to the jurisdiction thereof, are citizens 
of the United States and of the state wherein they reside. No state shall make or enforce any law which 
shall abridge the privileges or immunities of citizens of the United States; nor shall any state deprive 
any person of life, liberty, or property, without due process of law; nor deny to any person within its 


jurisdiction the equal protection of the laws. 


Frank Moore 


No one’s talking about how the justices committed perjury during confirmation hearings ? 


Sloan Bashinsky 
Frank Moore I see a lot of talk about that online and TV. The perjury speaks to their standing with 


Jesus, who was really big on telling the truth. 


Frank Moore 

Sloan Bashinsky not suppose to be about Jesus, common law is set by precedent not by religious 
doctrine. Madison was so sure that there would be to many factions for a majority to impose itself on 
the minority moreover have a minority impose itself on the majority. But that seems to be common 
since the White Court . Benjamin Franklin had it right when he believed the country would fall to 


despotism. 


Sloan Bashinsky 

Frank Moore It's not supposed to be about Jesus, there is nothing in the Declaration of Independence or 
the Constitution about Jesus, but since the nation formed, the religious right kept trying to make 
America a Christian nation, based on their take on the Bible, and they are going at that very hard now. 
Thanks to Trump, they now have 5 conservative Christians on the Supreme Court. They hope to take 
over America, make it like Saudi Arabia or Iran, with Mullahs and Mosques, but right wing Christian 


variation. A throwback to the Inquisition even? 


Frank Moore 

Anomalous-unusual happenings and the thing is, it was the Baptists that were most supportive of the 
separation of church and state because they use to be jailed in the colonies. 

But it all really started way back in the White court then Taft court . But this is the most partisan 
violation of common law principles I’ve seen in a long time . This could allow the privacy precedent to 
be overruled . States could decide to outlaw interracial marriage again, segregation again. But the next 
violation of precedent will be allowing public money for the teaching of religious doctrine from case 


out of Maine 


Sloan Bashinsky 

Frank Moore Yes, all sorts of grotesque permutations and combinations can leap into the wake of this 
white Bible waving Supreme Court majority opinion. Too bad the Dems ran Hillary in 2016, instead of 
VP Joe. 


Frank Moore 
Sloan Bashinsky too bad we all did vote for Gary Johnson in 2016, would have sent message to both 


sides, we’re tired of the fanaticism running policy 


Sloan Bashinsky 


Frank Moore I liked Johnson, but voted for Dr. Jill Stein, because she was talking about healing people 
and saving the planet. from humanity. I published many times at my blog that Hillary and Donald 


should be locked up in adjoining cells. 


Frank Moore 
Sloan Bashinsky well first we need to save humanity from itself and Johnson was the one to help find 
middle ground, had the experience in executive office to get things done and not just placate a certain 


few . 


SloanBashinsky 
Frank Moore I liked Johnson's running mate, too. I don't think there is any way to save humanity from 


itself. 


Frank Moore 
Anomalous-unusual happenings just have to keep hoping . Maybe by changing the things we can 


around us we can make the ideas expand , but not if we allow the fanatical factions to have the only say 


Sloan Bashinsky 


Frank Moore goof luck changing religious fanatics 


Frank Moore 
Sloan Bashinsky can’t change them but can push them out to the fringes. Same with far left. Everything 


doesn’t have to be a win lose game 


Sloan Bashinsky 
Fank Moore It does with them, and you are not trying to beat them? This boosted post is being 


discussed in God!s Courtroom, where all participants, me included, are on trial. 


Tom Borries 


Anomalous-unusual happenings I agree. Thank you Donald Trump. 


Sloan Bashinsky 
Tom Borries thank the Democrats for running Hillary instead of VP Joe in 2016. 


John Van Bogart 


Frank Moore Law is set by congress and must comply with the Constitution. Interpretation of law is 
helped by precedent. In this case there are flaws in Roe V Wade that allowed this door to be opened. 
Even Justice Ginsburg had issues with Roe V Wade and she was far from a conservative. Also keep in 
mind that their decision does not necessarily illegalise abortion. At most It simply changes the rules a 


little. Stop the nonsense 


Sloan Bashinsky 

John Van Bogart 5 very conservative Christian Justices decided to overrule Roe. Religion had nothing 
to do with that, of course, nor with the religious right opposition to abortion. I keep trying to find even 
one antiabortionist, who tried to adopt a pregnant woman’ unwanted baby, to prevent the abortion- no 


luck so far. Of course, I shouldn’t read anything into that, either. 


Sloan Bashinsky 
Frank Moore yes, there is nothing in the Constitution about privacy either, yet the SC ruled privacy is a 


constitutional right. 


Frank Moore 
Sloan Bashinsky and that is what Hamilton spoke about the problem with a Bill of Rights, that if they 
were not written down they would not exist . That people would begin to believe that the government 


allows the natural rights of man to exist. And here we are . 08! 


Frank Moore 
John Van Bogart you do realize that it was the Texas Supreme Court that affirmed the right in the first 


place ? 


John Van Bogart 
Frank Moore I don’t understand your point. And, I still don’t understand what perjury the justices 


commited. 


Sloan Bashinsky 

Frank Moore with 5 conservative Christian SC justices serving for life, the alt right have a great 
advantage. Unlike other federal fudges and all state judges, SC justices have no oversight. They do not 
have to recuse for conflict of interest. They are like gods and goddesses. 

The Christian Right are cemented in there positions and trying hard to acquire more power and 


territory. They are like the crusaders in the so-called Holy Land. Jihadists, who missed Jesus’s message 


that the Holy Jihad is internal, not external. The Kingdom of God is within. 
The Christian Right are convinced they are God’s militia, and that really pleases the Devil, literally. 
The Democrats, the left, have many beams in their eyes, too, but they do not tend to thump Bibles, they 


do not claim they are God’s chosen people. 


Frank Moore 

John Van Bogart those people sat in front of congress and to the one said that Roe was set precedent 
knowing they believed it wasn’t, and under US title 18 section 1621 and 1001 that is perjury . 

And if the SCOTUS does send it back to the states, Texas Courts has already ruled, so they will have to 
litigate it again and their heart beat law will become void because they used Casey as their precedent, 


which will be void as well . 


John Van Bogart 

Frank Moore so, you are saying that based on precedent, we can’t change our thoughts regardless if 
how sound that evidence is? Otherwise, we are perjuring ourselves. Good luck with that thought 
process in a court of law! For what you are saying to be true, we also have to believe any justice 
appointed by Obama and Biden have also perjured themselves. Again, even Justice Ginsburg had issues 
with Roe V Wade. Also, IF the decision comes down in favor of the state, they aren’t overturning Roe. 
They are cleaning up a flawed decision by handing the responsibility back to the states. Regardless, 
women still have the right to control their bodies as much as men do..... called equality. 

I think you are buying into liberal propaganda. The next thing is you’ll buy into the lefts current fear 
mongering...,, ‘if scotus sides with the state, they'll come after your kids/mixed marriages/whatever 


they think emotional nit wits will buy into’. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

John Van Bogart so, the 5 conservative Justices also should revoke the SC-created right to privacy, 
which is not in the Constitution, and let each state deal with that, too. The Religious right have clearly 
demonstrated they don't like LBGTQs. They send their LBGTQ kids to places to get them "fixed." 
They don't want the real African slave history taught in public schools. They say the left is "woke". I'm 


not part of the left, I'm not a Democrat, but I much prefer not being part of the "unawoke". 


Frank Moore 
John Van Bogart somehow I don’t think it would matter to you . But, listen to what Alito said about 
established precedent at his hearing and then read the leaked opinion . Then read US code title 18 


section 1621 and 1001. But I’m sure it still will not matter to you that the precedent of privacy doctrine 


is about to be thrown out. This ruling could even overrule precedent as far back as 1923, even allowing 


states to overturn Griswold and Loving, but I’m sure many out there would be fine with that too. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 


Frank Moore yep, this is a religious inquisition, all the rest is fake news 


John Van Bogart 


Frank Moore well there are options. Find the right candidates and support them or run yourself 


Frank Moore 
John Van Bogart no there are no options . As Franklin said we have been corrupted to far to save the 
Republic. It’s will fall to despotism because that what we want . Honestly I don’t care anymore. There 


is no saving it. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

John Van Bogart I fault the Dems for demanding late term abortions and for running Hillary in 2016. I 
ran 9 times for local office in the Florida Keys. I was the only candidate with fresh, helpful ideas. I 
learned the voters didn’t want that. The Dems got trumped good in 2016. Now the reds control SC, and 


their aim is to make America a religious state they run like mullahs run Iran. 


Friday, May 13, 2022 


Chapter 14: Indroduciton to the bat shama, in you believe in such - ootherwise, grab your best 
hold 


Ta 
I posted this below to my Anomalous-Unusual Happenings Facebook page, and paid Facebook to boost 


it. Some reader comments and my replies thickened the stew a bit. Then, for dessert, I toss in three 
watershed poems, which leaped out of me during dark moments in my life. 


The Yin and the Yang of the Law, by a Southern Laywer Who Became a Mystic, is a 
free read at https://yinandyangoflaw.blogspot.com. 


This book in progress interfaces the laws and courts of man with the Laws and Courts of 
God. The book tracks the author's matriculation from a privileged white southern Christian 
family, through law school; clerking for a federal judge; working for his father's company, 
Golden Flake Snack Foods, which competed against Frito-Lay; practicing law in 
Birmingham; writing books for legal consumers; and leaving all of that to search for his 
soul. The author was apprehended by angels mentioned in the Bible, who slowly but 
inexorably turned him upside down and inside out and every which a way but loose. Still in 
progress. The author was raised in Christendom but today belongs to no religion. He does 
not attend church, yet doesn't know when he's ever not in church. The author's metaphysical 
writings are not well received by Christendom or the New Age, Republicans or Democrats. 
The author no longer is of this world, but he still is required to be in it. So, he keeps 
shooting off his mouth, and is viewed by many, perhaps, as batshit crazy. Although in Peru, 
where lots of Americans go to be with indigenous shamans, the bat shaman is the most 
revered shaman, because he, or she, can see in the dark. 


James Crabtree 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

James Crabtree Not sure what you mean by the cross. If it's Jesus, then once upon a time 
(early 1987), my 45th year, I made a desperate prayer to God to please help me, I didn't 
want to die, failed. I paused, added to the prayer, I offer my life to human service. About 
ten days later, I woke up in the wee hours and saw two spirit beings hovering above me in 
the darkness, I figured they were angels. I heard, but not exactly with my ears, "This will 
push you to your limits, but you asked for it and we are going to give it to you." I 
remembered the prayer and saw a bright flash of light and was jolted by spiritual lightning, 
which made my body lurch. That happened two more times and the two beings faced out. 
My new girlfriend lying beside me in her bed asked me what was going on? I asked what 
she had seen? She said she saw my body lurching. I asked if she had seen the angels, or 
heard what they told me? She said, No. I told her what had happened. She said, Let's go 
back to sleep you strange man. That was the beginning, in, of all places, Los Alamos, New 
Mexico. I was raised in Christendom, but it had not held. I believed in God, thought Jesus 
was who I was taught he was, and felt I was not worth or deserving his attention. I had 
delved into the New Age, hoping that would help me. After that encounter, the changes 
began slowly,and picked up up pace. There were many stages of change, some harder than 
others, some horribly difficult. In time, I understood the two spirit beings were Jesus and 
Archangel Michael, who later were joined by Melchizedek. The letter to the Hebrews in the 
New Testament somewhat describes the Melchizedek priesthood, in which it says Jesus 
Christ is high priest. I seldom heard Hebrews mentioned in Christian churches, and even 
then, there was nothing said about the grueling of and not of this world ordeal of becoming 
a Melchizedek priest. 


Bob Denison 
If this ad is trying to help you live without Jesus, then it is actually hurting you. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 
Did you read my reply to James Crabtree? 


Bob Denison 

Anomalous-unusual happenings just read it. My initial reaction is this is why we have the 
Bible. Experiences can vary from person to person. Experience can be manipulated by 
Satan even. The Bible says get born again then let the Holy Spirit lead you. Especially in 
matters of the spirit world. 


Bob Denison 

Everything God is doing in the earth today pertains to Jesus. If your experiences are not 
pointing you and others to Jesus, then they are of Satan. That's how you evaluate 
experience. There is a verse that says in days past God spoke through prophets but now 
through his son, Jesus. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Bob Denison I agree, every person's experience differs. I briefly summarized for James 
Crabbtree my personal experience with Jesus, Archangel Michael and Melchizedek. 
Sometimes, what I hear, feel, is female, and that I attribute to the Holy Spirit. As I see the 
New Testament, Jesus planted seeds in his disciples, who did not seem to be getting the 
message, seemed to remain children and not particularly compatible with each other at 
times, and he sometimes berated them. Some women women seemed more tuned into 
Jesus. Only after the male disciples were invaded by the Holy Spirit at Pentecost, did they 
start changing, and being born again in the true sense, and become useful to God. Acts of 
the Apostles explains some of that transition for Peter, and also for Saul of Tarsus. Being 
born again was not a magical, quick event. It was a grueling ordeal. I do not see that being 
taught in Christendom today. I do not see Christendom saying John the Baptist said he 
baptized in water, but the one to come would baptist in fire and spirit. I do not see 
Christendom today saying Jesus seconded what John the Baptist had said, and Jesus 
demonstrated the baptism in fire and spirit by living it, and by teaching it to a few other 
people. I do not see Christendom today saying Jesus said the road to God is difficult and 
few enter the gate; many are called, but few are chosen; the work is great and the harvesters 
are few. I do not see Christendom today acknowledging Jesus said in the Gospels that he 
had other flocks of which they were not aware. I do not see Christendom today talking 
about the Melchizedek priest calling and ordeal described in the Letter to the Hebrews. 
What I mostly see in Christendom today is what Dietrich Bonhoeffer called "cheap 
salvation" in his book, THE COST OF DISCIPLESHIP. I was taken past belief to knowing 
God, Jesus, angels, demons, and the Devil exist, and that is is very easy to mistake Lucifer 
for the Holy Spirit. I have to guard against that every day of my life, and I'm still not very 
smart about that, apparently, because I get corrected ongoing, and some of the corrections 
are jolting. I think, and say often enough, if Christendom got to experience what I 
experience ongoing, what a few other people I have known experienced, Christendom 
might wish there was no God, Jesus and Holy Spirit, nor angels mentioned in the Bible. 


George Carnevale 


“holy” HOGWASH is manifested in many forms... 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 
George Carnevale With God, all things are possible@® 


George Carnevale 
Anomalous-unusual happenings but... Nothing “miraculous” happens Because “god” is 
only an Illusion in Gullible minds...Phony BS... 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 
George Carnevale Then pray you never get to live a little while in my skin and get a chance 
to revised your perspectives@ 


George Carnevale 
Anomalous-unusual happenings Thankfully, that could Never happen. I’m Not batchitt 
wacko..@ 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

George Carnevale Many times when I was a boy, my father told me never is a really big 
word and don't say it. Meanwhile, once upon a time, a woman I fancied a great deal told me 
that she had a dream the night before, in which she was looking down on me lying face up 
on a massage table, and she unzipped the front of my body and crawled inside of me, and 
yelped and leaped out of me, and a voice told her, "God wanted you to know what it's like 
for Sloan all the time." 


Antonio Garcia 
Stop doing drugs! 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Antonio Garcia never did drugs, if you don't count booze, which I gave up some years ago, 
because it made my G.I. tract and liver howl at me. Taking drugs to trip into other realms, 
without an adept shaman accompanying you, is a really good way to be latched onto by a 
demonic or at least an.opportunistic entity, which comes back with you unawares, and feeds 
on and influences you for the rest of your life, unless an adept shaman, exorcist, etc. figures 
out what happened and persuades the entity leave you, or escorts the entity elsewhere. 


A friend told me a few weeks ago that she had dreamed I went to a conference where I recited some of 
my poetry and told some stories about my life. 


The World's Greatest Failure (2001) 
I know what it is to love fully, 
have my heart broken by death 
and by loved ones' rejections, 
Over and over again, 
so I can love even more. 


I know what it is to be engulfed in pain, 
Awash in evil, 


Terrified, enraged, despaired, 
Believing God has again forsaken me, 
Then be given the truth 

that again makes me free. 


I know what it is to doubt, 
Be lost and wandering 
time and time again, 

Then be rescued yet again 
and my faith grows deeper. 


I know what it is to blindly trust, 
Then be destroyed by betrayal 
time and time again, 

Until I trust only God. 


I know what it is to have much 
and be completely of this world, 
Then have it all taken away 

and be in the world but not of it. 


I know what it is to fail in this world, 
and fail and fail and fail: 

The world's greatest failure, 

I can serve only God. 


I know what it is to give 
and give and give and give; 
I cannot stop giving 
because giving is receiving. 


I know what it is to explain God 

time after time after time again. 
Something demands I keep explaining: 
Maybe someone will listen, 

Maybe me. 


I Am a Man (2003) 
lama man. 


I said, 
lam aman! 


What means it, 
being a man? 


Aman is a warrior: 
he lives by a code of honor, 
his word is reliable, 


his actions confirm his words, 
his commitment is holiness, 

his enemies are welcome at his hearth, 
he fears but moves forward, 

he cries and gets up again, 

he hates but forgives, 

he loves and let’s go, 

he doubts but trusts God, 

he’s a good friend, 

he seeks resolutions, 

he demands nothing, 

he risks everything, 

he regrets his mistakes, 

he seeks to make amends, 

he puts others’ welfare first, 

he accepts apologies truly made, 
he expects nothing back, 

he lives ready to die, 

he laughs when he “should” scream, 
he screams when he “should” laugh, 
he sings just because, 

he shrugs off insults, 

he learns from misfortune, 

he cusses God for making him, 
he wishes he was done, 

he loves children and animals, 
he relishes a woman’s scent, 

he smiles when he’s content, 

he knows God’s his master, 

he walks in rainbows, 

his garden is the world, 

his way is nature, 

he loves fishing, 

his wife is his soul, 

his food is life, 

his pay is whatever he receives. 
Yep, he’s crazy. 


SHANGHAIED (2004) 

A calling to serve carries its own wisdom, 
which legitimates both the calling and the serving 
so that the two are one. 

Only the one called to serve 

can know this wisdom, 

and for some who are called 

the knowing comes easily, 

while for others the knowing is a fiery baptism. 
Each calling is different, 

and while some callings can be declined, 


others cannot, 

and those whose calling is without repentance 
know they are in it for the duration of the calling, 
and while others may try to persuade them out of it, 
the calling for ones such as these always prevails. 
Thus is it advised to all called for keeps 

that they view their calling as a blessing 

even when it seems at times to be a curse, 

and that they try to reconcile the loss of their captain status, 
and allow the Spirit of God to man the helm of their ship, 
and be glad and willing crew members thereon, 
knowing that all sailing ships of souls 

need a crew as well as a captain 

to maintain and navigate the ship through 

seas of many tones, depths and flavors. 

So consider each league sailed 

as part of the overall journey 

going to where the captain deigns to go 

by using whatever winds and sea currents available 
to navigate the ship to the experiences 

this ship and crew need to have 

in order to fulfill their calling and its wisdom 
revealed by the journey of many leagues, 

many known only to the ship and its crew, 

all of whom come to know, 

some sooner than others, 

that once conscripted 

there is no safe jumping ship. 


Wednesday, May 18, 2022 


Chapter 15: Replacement Theory question: What would America's white supremacists do to 
Jesus in the Gospels, if he was among them today? 


Heather Cox Richardson is a white Democrat American historian. She writes the Letters From an 
America SubStack column most days, and has a very large blue spectrum following. She recounts 


American legal and other history in her columns, to try to make sense of what is going on in America 
today. She does not seem to me to think God, angels, the Devil, demons have anything to do with what 
goes on in America. 


Here is Heather's column from yesterday, without the footnotes, followed by my reader comment. 


May 17, 2022 

Heather Cox Richardson 

On this day in 1954, the Supreme Court handed down the Brown v. Board of 
Education of Topeka, Kansas, decision, which declared the segregation of public 
schools unconstitutional. 

Today, President Joe Biden and First Lady Jill Biden traveled to Buffalo, New York, 
where ten Americans were murdered and three wounded at a grocery store by a white 
supremacist on Saturday. 

Biden named and described the victims, ten of whom were Black: a baker, a public 
school teacher, an election worker, a church deacon, a retired police officer, 
husbands, wives, sons, daughters, sisters, brothers. “Individual lives of love, service, 
and community that speaks to the bigger story of who we are as Americans,” Biden 
said. We’re a “great nation because we’re a good people.” 

Evil will not win in America, Biden promised. “Hate will not prevail. And white 
supremacy will not have the last word.” 

“What happened here is simple and straightforward,” Biden said, “Domestic 
terrorism. Violence inflicted in the service of hate and a vicious thirst for power that 
defines one group of people being inherently inferior to any other group. A hate that 
through the media and politics, the Internet, has radicalized angry, alienated, lost, and 
isolated individuals into falsely believing that they will be replaced—that’s the word, 
“replaced”—by the “‘other”—by people who don’t look like them and who are 
therefore, in a perverse ideology that they possess and [are] being fed, lesser beings.” 
Biden called on “all Americans to reject [that] lie.”” He condemned “those who spread 
the lie for power, political gain, and for profit.” “[T]he ideology of white supremacy 
has no place in America,” he said. “Silence is complicity.” 

“We have to refuse to live in a country where fear and lies are packaged for power 
and for profit. 

“We must all enlist in this great cause of America. 

“This is work that requires all of us—presidents and politicians, commentators, 
citizens. None of us can stay in the sidelines. We have to resolve here in Buffalo that 
from...this tragedy...will come hope and light and life. It has to. And on our watch, 
the sacred cause of America will never bow, never break, never bend. And the 
America we love—the one we love—will endure.” 

Senator Chuck Schumer (D-NY), who represents Buffalo, today wrote a letter to 
Rupert Murdoch, chair of the Fox Corporation, along with another three of the 
corporation’s leaders, to urge them to stop “the reckless amplification of the so-called 
‘Great Replacement’ theory on your network’s broadcasts.” He noted that people who 
watch the Fox News Channel are nearly three times more likely to believe in the 
replacement myth than those who watch other networks. He pointed out “the central 
role these themes have played in your network’s programming in recent years,” 
especially on Tucker Carlson’s show. He wrote: “I implore you to immediately cease 
all dissemination of false white nationalist, far-right conspiracy theories on your 
network.” 

New York representative Elise Stefanik, the third-ranking Republican in the House of 


Representatives, who paid for ads pushing the replacement myth, today said: “It is 
not the time to politicize this tragedy. We mourn together as a nation.” Other 
Republicans insisted they did not know what the Great Replacement Theory is, 
although a number of them are on video articulating it. 

Interviewed by Silvia Foster-Frau of the Washington Post, Buffalo resident James 
Baldwin dismissed the notion that it was the devil who inspired the Buffalo shooter. 
“That’s not the devil,” he said. “That’s America. They made him, they brought him 
up, they put him there.” 

There was other big news today. Glenn Thrush and Luke Broadwater of the New 
York Times reported that on April 20, attorneys in the Department of Justice (DOJ) 
wrote to the lead investigator for the House Select Committee to Investigate the 
January 6th Attack on the U.S. Capitol, Timothy J. Heaphy, to ask if the committee 
would share transcripts from some of their interviews. Assistant Attorney General for 
the Criminal Division Kenneth A. Polite Jr. and U.S. Attorney for the District of 
Columbia Matthew M. Graves told Heaphy that some of the transcripts might 
“contain information relevant to a criminal investigation we are conducting.” 

The House committee is trying to figure out exactly what happened on January 6 and 
in the weeks around it. It is not conducting a criminal investigation. That ground is 
the turf of the Department of Justice, which has so far brought indictments against at 
least 828 people, more than 280 of whom have pleaded guilty. The four defendants 
who had a jury trial were each convicted on all counts. One defendant was acquitted 
by a Trump-appointed judge, who agreed with the defendant's statement that he had 
not seen a police line and had possibly been waved into the building. (Video shows 
the defendant was not screaming or attacking anyone inside the building). 

The request indicates that the Department of Justice is looking broadly at the period 
around January 6. It also suggests that the committee has covered a lot of ground 
very quickly and that its information might be of use to the Justice Department. 

The committee will not simply hand over their material. Congress is part of the 
legislative branch of government, and the Department of Justice is part of the 
executive branch, so there is the issue of the separation of powers to deal with. A 
source told Thrush and Broadwater that the committee and the Justice Department 
are negotiating. The Justice Department wants the transcripts; the committee wants 
any relevant evidence the Justice Department has. 

Legal analyst Glenn Kirschner tweeted: ““Whether this was always the DOJ plan (& 
whether the J6 committee knew it or not), important info has been developed by the 
J6 panel that would not have been developed had the witnesses been subpoenaed to 
the grand jury (as they would have pled the Sth).” He added: “If the J6 committee 
investigation HAD taken a back seat to a DOJ grand jury investigation, we would go 
years w/out knowing what any of the 1000+ witness[es] had said. But now, we’ll 
have a front row seat to it all beginning June 9 AND all of those transcripts can be 
used in the GJ!” 

Hugo Lowell, who is a congressional reporter for The Guardian, tweeted tonight that 
Stephanie Grisham, a former Trump aide, will be back in front of the January 6th 
committee tomorrow. The committee is bringing former witnesses back in to confirm 
evidence and details. 

The committee will begin to hold its public hearings on June 9. 

There are other legal cases in the news today, too, having to do with foreign influence 
during the Trump administration. The Department of Justice filed a civil enforcement 
action to force Stephen A. Wynn to register under the Foreign Agents Registration 


Act (FARA) as a foreign agent working for China. The Justice Department says that 
from at least June 2017 through at least August 2017, Wynn lobbied Trump and 
members of his administration to force out of the U.S. a Chinese national who was 
here for political asylum. Such a case is so exceedingly rare that the Department of 
Justice said it had not brought such a case in more than 30 years. Assistant Attorney 
General Matthew G. Olsen said, “Where a foreign government uses an American as 
its agent to influence policy decisions in the United States, FARA gives the American 
people a right to know.” 

During this period, Wynn was one of four Republican National Committee finance 
chairs; the other three were Elliott Broidy, Michael Cohen, and Louis DeJoy. In 2020, 
Broidy pleaded guilty to conspiring to violate foreign lobbying laws; he worked to 
win benefits for Chinese and Malaysian interests from the Trump administration. 
Michael Cohen pleaded guilty to eight counts of campaign finance violations, tax 
fraud, and bank fraud. Louis DeJoy was appointed in May 2020 to head the United 
States Postal Service, where he made changes that appeared to be attempts to 
influence the 2020 election. Broidy recruited Wynn to work for China, thinking that 
Wynn’s work with the RNC, his business experience in China, and his friendship 
with Trump “would be helpful in getting access to Trump Administration officials.” 
FARA scholar Carrie Levine tweeted: “So, to recap, DOJ is alleging that Wynn was 
contacting Trump administration officials to advocate for China while serving as 
RNC finance chair.” 

In another case, a superseding indictment filed today in New York federal court 
accuses Trump’s good friend Thomas Barrack of accepting a pledge of $374 million 
from the United Arab Emirates while he was also illegally lobbying the 
administration for the UAE. 

Today, in the wake of the Buffalo shooting, Miles Taylor—a member of Trump’s 
administration who warmed anonymously of how dangerous Trump was—announced 
he was leaving the Republican Party and called on others to do the same. “In the 
wake of the mass shooting in Buffalo on Saturday,” he wrote, “it’s become glaringly 
obvious that my party no longer represents conservative values but in fact poses a 
threat to them—and to America.” 

Sloan Bashinsky 

I can imagine many of what today are called Native Americans wish their indigenous 
ancestors had not let white Europeans set foot on the Americas and contaminate "the 
new world" with their white supremacist ways and religions. 


The American colonists where white supremacists. The American Declaration of 
Independence gave unalienable rights to white male colonists. A majority of the signers of 
the Declaration of Independence, including its author Thomas Jefferson, owned African 
slaves. The US Constitution and the Bill of Rights did not give indigenous Americans or 
black slaves rights. Black slaves were counted as 3/5 of a person for determining how many 
votes a state had in the US House of Representatives. 


Plain and simple, the new United States of America was a white supremacist nation. After 
its Civil War "freed" its African slaves, the United States of America launched a genocide 
campaign against the real Americans, whose ancestors had originally migrated from Asia 

through Alaska into the Americas. 


When I see photos of the Charlottesville, Virginia white supremacist rally; when I see 


photos of Donald Trump facing legions of white faces at MAGA rallies; when I see photos 
of legions of white faces at the January 6, 2021 invasion of the national Capitol; when I see 
white conservative Americans not screaming for Donald Trump and those insurrectionists 
to be lined up and shot for treason, I understand very well what they are. 


I understand that talking and handwringing about it under Heather's letters, at CNN, on 
Facebook, Twitter and YouTube, and in the US House of Representatives and Senate, is not 
changing those white supremacists, who are convinced they are the true Americans and 
God's chosen people. They think they are God's militia. They want America to be like Iran, 
except run by white supremacist mullahs, headed by a white supremacist pope. They bend, 
twist and spin Jesus and the Bible to justify their white supremacist jihad, disregarding 
entirely that Jesus repeatedly said in the Gospels that the jihad is internal. 


That's what President Biden faces and decries will not win in America. Alas, it was there 
from the very beginning of America, and it's aim is to take full control of America, turn it 
into what European nations were like when there was no separation of church and state. Or, 
if you wish, an American version of Nazi Germany. 


Now if President Biden and the Democrats think the Devil does not have a hand in all of 
that, then they are gravely mistaken. If President Biden and the Democrats think the 
Buffalo, New York shooter is not possessed by a demon, they are gravely mistaken. If they 
think Donald Trump and his base, and red spectrum America are not possessed by a demon, 
then they are gravely mistaken. And, if they think another demon has not infiltrated the blue 
spectrum, they they are gravely mistaken. The Devil and demons are very real. The 
Christian Right got that right, but their eyes do not see clearly just what the Devil is up to. 
The Devil is very pleased with the civil war waging in America. 


The Devil was delighted the Democrats ran deeply-flawed Hillary Clinton in 2016, and 
alienated many of Bernie Sanders' backers, and paved the way for an actual Devil's 
apprentice to get into the White House, whom America's Christian Right welcomed with 
open arms, knowing he was immoral, godless; knowing he liked Vladimir Putin; knowing 
he was beholden to Saudis. They made him God's prophet anyway, because he told them 
everything they wanted to hear, which is how the Devil works. 


So here America is, a truly royal SNAFU full speed ahead into FUBAR. Please don't ask 
me to give a solution, or a rescue - I don't have it. However, it's in the New Testament, if it 
was actually put into practice. It's the man Jesus, how he lived, what he taught. Not what he 
was made into by white men, who claimed God worked for them. If Jesus in the Gospels 
were in America today, doing what he did in Palestine, he would be killed by the Christian 
Right. 


Sunday, May 22, 2022 


Chapter 16: Key West waters are clean and beautiful - ya'll come!!! 


During a 2014 Key West mayor candidate forum broadcasted by Pirate Radio in Key West, I said 
visitors to Key West are not told the ocean there is full of MRSA bacteria and is not safe to swim or 
dive in, if you have a nick or scrape on your skin. Key West native and incumbent Mayor Craig Cates 
said I was wrong, Key West waters are clean and beautiful. 


During my time living in Key West and the Florida Keys, 2000-2018, I heard stories of offshore 
fishermen coming across large patches of food wastes and raw sewerage floating on the ocean. 


The beaches in Key West and the rest of the Florida Keys often displayed warnings that the water was 
contaminated with fecal bacteria. 


During a 2013 Key West Chamber of Commerce public forum I attended, the Chamber spokesperson, 
an M.D., said, "The dirtiest, worst possible cruise ships are calling on Key West." 


The sea killer monsters people ride into Key West are not welcome by most people in Key West. Who 
welcomes them are Key West businesses that make money off them. 


Cruise ship passengers and the super loud conch trains and trolleys they ride through quiet, peaceful 
Key West neighborhoods, are deeply resented by local residents. 


Cruise ships top off their fresh water tanks in Key West with water piped down to Key West, which was 
drawn from sacred fresh water aquifers below Miami. 


When cruise ship passengers re-board, they should go astern and watch what their sea monster does to 
the sea bottom when it turns around and leaves Key West. 


Cruise ship passengers should wonder about it not being wise to piss off Mother Nature. 


After leaving Key West, cruise ship passengers should wonder why they were NOT TOLD by ship 
personnel BEFORE they disembarked at Key West, that the ocean there is FULL of MRSA flesh-eating 
bacteria. MRSA stands for methicillin-resistant staphylococcus aureus. 


Facebook stopped letting me post photos of people with open MRSA abscesses, because the photos 
were too gory. I found the photos by Google-imaging "MRSA". 


Fats Credit Gregory Moran M0 


Let me tell you of my experiences with catching skin MRSA in Key West, in 2003. 


In emergency surgery to save my life, a Key West surgeon carved two awful MRSA abscesses out of 
my pubic area and another out of my butt. When he came to my hospital room the next day, he said I 
could do anything I wanted to do but go into the ocean. 


His medical partner later told me, after another horrible MRSA abscess rose up between my scrotum 
and my anus, that he was treating MRSA all the time, and he thought it might be contagious by touch. 
He and his partner wore surgical gloves when they treated me. 


The doctor who had diagnosed me with the first three MRSA abscesses, Ian Garriques, MD., and 
referred me to the surgeon, washed his hands after each time he saw me. 


An infectious disease expert, Dr. Garriques eventually told me that he had talked with doctors all over 
America, and medicine had no answer to skin MRSA. 


Angels then saved me from MRSA. 
I quit going into the ocean. 


Dr. Garriques later had a letter to the editor published in the Key West Citizen, in which he said MRSA 
was pandemic in the Florida Keys. 


From time to time, other doctors in Key West told me they treated skin MRSA all the time. 


A friend, who liked to swim in the lagoon in front of his home on Summerland Key, caught MRSA on 
his face. 


Professional divers told me that if they went into the ocean with a nick or scratch on their skin, like 
from shaving, they had a good chance of catching MRSA. 


I published many times on my blogs that the ocean was full of MRSA and the risk of catching it if you 
have a nick or scratch on your skin. 


In time, I would learn of easy to make and/or find home remedies that cured skin MRSA, which I 
published on my blogs from time to time. goodmorningkeywest.com and goodmorningfloridakeys.com 
(no longer available). 


The remedies are: 


(1) No bacteria can survive iodine. Acquire from a pharmacy a light-resistant bottle 
of red iodine and a small jar of petroleum jelly. Use a spoon or knife to remove a 
small scoop of the jelly from its container. Fill the resulting hole with the red iodine. 
Close the iodine bottle. Try not to get iodine on your fingers, because it will stain 
them brown. Use a toothpick or a thin knife to poke the jelly and red iodine until they 
merge and the concoction is deep pink throughout. Apply that concoction 3-4 times a 
day to the MRSA sore. After each use, make sure the container lid is closed tight and 
stored in a dark, cool place, because light and heat cause iodine to loose its 
efficiency. 

(2) Acquire oil of oregano from a health food store or online, and apply that, also, a few 

times a day to the MRSA store. 


I told tourists about MRSA and not to go into the ocean if they had a nick or scratch their skin. 


I saw homeless people in Key West with gauze bandages on their arms or legs, which meant they had 
MRSA. The homeless shelter on Stock Island required MRSA sores to be covered. 


If MRSA can be passed by touch, then is it smart in Key West to sit on public benches, touch hand 


rails, ride public transportation, sit on public toilets? 


A friend, who had lived on Cudjoe Key, told me the other day that she and her son went to Key West 
last year, and went diving, and they both caught MRSA. 


If you come to Key West on a cruise ship, and you have 6 or so hours to kill, perhaps you should stay 
out of the ocean? 


If you came to Key West by land or air, or by your own boat, perhaps you should stay out of the ocean? 


If you went into the ocean in Key West or elsewhere in the Florida Keys and now have skin MRSA, in 
the Soul Fishing in the Florida Keys episode #3 podcast, I described the easy to make and find home 
remedies that cure skin MRSA. 


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sZ0jEask WO0&t=1631s 


Beyond your personal safety and welfare, If you love Mother Nature, how can you get onto a cruise 
ship? 


Consider that in 2021, Key West voters passed three referendums by more than 60 percent to: 


* Limit the number of people disembarking from cruise ships to 1,500 a day 
* Limit the capacity of ships that can call at Key West to 1,300 people 
* Give priority to ships with the best environmental and health safety records. 


“cleaner” was to be measured two ways: 


* By a ship’s scores by the Vessel Sanitation Program from the Centers for Disease 
Control. 
* By its records of environmental violations. 


If you love Mother Nature, consider cruise ship-dependent businesses in Key West lobbied 
Republican legislators, who lived on the Florida mainland, to introduce a bill in the Florida Legislature 
to override the Key West cruise ship referendums. Unable to get that bill passed, those legislators 
attached it to an unrelated measure that Republican legislators passed, and then it was signed into law 
by self-proclaimed pro-environment Republican Governor Ron DeSantis, despite for decades 
Republican and Democrat Florida legislators and governors had designated Key West and the Florida 
Keys as areas of critical environmental concern. 


It was my observation in Key West and the Florida Keys, that money trumped Mother Nature every 
time. 


By 2010, my love affair with the Florida Keys had ended, evidenced by I did not weep when I left the 
Keys and when I came back. Living in the Florida Keys and Key West had become a grim job in what 
felt to me like a sewer that could be likened to MRSA. 


By 2015, every time I saw a man o! war bird in Key West or the Florida Keys, I knew I soon would be 
spiritually attacked and/or would engage in spiritual warfare. 


Wednesday, May 25, 2022 


Chapter 17: Unsocial Truth and The Great Unwoke 
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Religious Right and its Jesus Donald Trump have tagged the American left as "woke", I think it's fitting 
to tag the American Religious Right and Trump as "The Great Unwoke". For there is nothing small 
about just how sound asleep they are to what it's really like to be saved by Jesus and work for God, 
which I wager would scare the living hell out of them and drive them batshit crazy and not even rabies 
shots would cool them down. Now I don't have much affection for the America left either, but they are 
not seen waving Bibles and heard claiming to be God's militia and sole voice that should rule America 
like mullahs rule Iran, despite the beginning of Amendment 1: 


Congress shall make no law respecting an establishment of religion, or 
prohibiting the free exercise thereof; or abridging the freedom of speech, or of the 
press; or the right of the people peaceably to assemble, and to petition the 
Government for a redress of grievances. 

As for the abortion war, when does the soul attach to a fetus? Does anyone know? 


Consider Genesis 2:7 


Then the Lord God formed a man from the dust of the ground and breathed into his 
nostrils the breath of life, and the man became a living being. 


Consider: 


Amendment 14 
Section 1 


All persons born or naturalized in the United States and subject to the jurisdiction thereof, 
are citizens of the United States and of the State wherein they reside. No State shall make 
or enforce any law which shall abridge the privileges or immunities of citizens of the 
United States; nor shall any State deprive any person of life, liberty, or property, without 
due process of law; nor deny to any person within its jurisdiction the equal protection of the 
laws. 


Yesterday was primary election day in my state, Alabama. I had not intended to vote, because I am an 
Independent and I thought independents could not vote in partisan primaries. That's how it was when I 
lived in the Florida Keys. That's how it is in Georgia. However a friend told me yesterday morning that 
Democrats and Independents can cross over in Alabama and vote in Republican primaries, and 
Republicans and Independents can cross over and vote in Democrat primaries. So, I went to the nearby 
voting station about 4 p.m., and, as had happened in the past, there was no waiting line. 


I told the election official who waited on me, that I an an Independent and can I vote in the primaries? 
Yes, he said. I asked to see both the Democrats and the Republican ballot. I decided to vote on the 
Republican ballot. I wanted to vote against Republican Governor Kay Ivey, because, in her campaign 
ads on TV, she salivated her devotion to Donald Trump, whom she'd made her Jesus, and to 
conservative values. And, Ivet hadn't mentioned in her campaign ads that she has a reputation of being 
a heavy drinker, and if you want to do business with her in her governor's office, do it before 12 noon. 
Ivey also has a reputation of being controlled by powerful Alabama people behind the scenes, who find 
her convenient. 


I voted for a lesser known Republican governor candidate, whom I'd heard was trying to address bread 
and butter issues in Alabama, instead of right-wing white Christian crusades. I also voted for an 
incumbent US House of Representatives candidate, who had been a Trumper, but had not bought into 
The Great Unwoke election was stolen batshit crazy madness. 


A different election official told me that I would have to vote Republican for the rest of the year. I said, 
give me back my ballot. No way, I vote for a candidate who made Donald Trump their Jesus, about 
which God and Jesus will have plenty to say in the afterlife. 


The official, who had helped me, said I only had to vote Republican through the run-off, if there was 
one. In the November general election, I could vote Democrat or Republican. He talked with the other 
official and got her straightened out. 


I asked for my ballot back, and he gave it to me, and I walked over and put it through the voting 
machine. Then, a loud electrical storm broke loose outside. That always signals major change for me. I 
had brought my umbrella with me and made it to my car without getting soaked. 


Ivey got 55 percent of the votes in the Republican primary and won it without a run off. 


There is a run off in the Democrat primary. I doubt either candidate stands a chance against Ivey. 
Although in the larger Alabama cities, the blues win, they are outnumbered statewide by the reds. 


The reds and their state and national leaders, and supreme leader Donald Trump, collectively known as 
The Great Unwoke, remind me of the Soviet Union and Vladimir Putin. 


The other day, a friend I got know in the Florida Keys told me that I have the same birthday as Putin. I 
looked it up. I'm ten years older than Putin. I imagine the people of Ukraine hope Putin doesn't live 


another 10 years. 


I imagine Donald Trump, Kay Ivey, Republicans in Congress, MAGAs and Republicans elsewhere 
hope they live forever. I think they are going to be a bit surprised and shook up when their roll is called 
up yonder. They will be, if they get to meet the God, Jesus, angels and Holy Ghost that have been on 
my case since early 1987. 


Ditto, America's Democrats, Independents, etc. However, they don't wave Bibles and boast Jesus saved 
them, and they are God's militia, and America should be a Christian Right version of Iran. Adios, 
separation of church and state. Hello, the American Christian Right Inquisition. 


Meanwhile, I cannot even begin to express how much it warmed my heart see all over the Internet and 
TV news last night, The Unsocial Truth Great Unwokes' unceasing loud shrieks for background checks, 
in the wake of yesterday's Uvalade, Texas lower school massacre. 


Oh, hell. I meant The Unsocial Truth Great Unwoke's unceasing prayers for the massacred children and 
teachers, and for their families. Alas, their prayer fervor was dwarfed by their praise the Lord, 
hallelujah Jesus unceasing shrieks, that since Roe v. Wade, more than 50 million babies have been 
aborted in the United States 3, more than three times the number who were killed in German death 
camps, Chinese purges, Stalin's gulags, Cambodian killing fields, and the Rwandan 

genocide combined. 


I wonder how the Republicans in the US Congress, and elsewhere in America, and every member of 
the National Rifle Association would deal with all their families being shot and killed with AR-15 style 
rifles? I suppose they would send up countless prayers and chant unceasing, "People, not guns, kill 
people." 


Fro-life, but not for school children and their teachers, and their parents. 


THEY KEEP 
SENPING WS 


Pro-life madness 


Alabama once had a seemingly sane abortion law: 


Under Section 26-21-8 of the Code of Alabama, no abortion cold be performed 
during or beyond the 20th week of gestation unless a doctor licensed to practice 
medicine has verified either that the fetus is unviable or that carrying the fetus to 
term would cause death or severe and irreversible impairment to the woman. 

Then came this abortion law, which has no exception for rape or incest, which was 
put in limbo by litigation, but could go into effect if the Christian Right Justices on 
the US Supreme Court overturn Roe v. Wade. 


The Human Life Protection Act, also known as House Bill 314 (HB 314) and 

the Alabama abortion ban,[4] is an Alabama statute enacted on May 15, 2019, that 
was set to impose a near-total ban on abortion in the state starting in November 2019, 
but a legal challenge against the bill has delayed implementation. The bill was passed 
in both chambers of the Alabama Legislature in a party-line vote and signed 

by Republican governor Kay Ivey. Under the Human Life Protection Act, a doctor 
who performs a banned abortion in the state of Alabama would be guilty of a Class 
A felony, and could be sentenced to life imprisonment. Several proposed 
amendments that would have allowed abortions in cases of rape and incest were 
rejected. The bill's sponsor, Republican representative Terri Collins, has stated that 
she hopes the law will lead to a legal challenge in which Roe v. Wade is overturned. 
From its introduction to its signing, the Human Life Protection Act has been strongly 


opposed by Democratic politicians and activists; it has also been criticized by a 
number of Republican politicians. Legal challenges to the act were quickly brought 
by abortion rights advocates; a preliminary injunctionagainst the law was issued 
by U.S. District Court for the Middle District of Alabama judge Myron Herbert 
Thompson in October 2019. 


The Human Life Protection Act[6] "defines all unborn children as persons".[7] It bans 
abortions at any stage of a pregnancy.[8] The law provides for exceptions in cases where a 
fetus has a lethal anomaly (a medical condition that would cause the fetus to be stillborn or 
to die shortly following birth), or in cases where a pregnancy would "present serious health 
risk" to the woman.[9] The law also allows abortions to be performed "upon confirmation 
from a psychiatrist" that a pregnant woman diagnosed with a "serious mental illness" might 
otherwise take an action that would lead to her own death or to the death of the fetus. 
[7] The law does not ban procedures to end ectopic pregnancies[10] or procedures in which 
a dead fetus is removed from the uterus.[7] It does not include an exception in cases of rape 
or incest.[9] 
The Human Life Protection Act classifies the performance of an illegal abortion as a 
Class A felony equivalent to rape and murder. Doctors found guilty under its 
provisions could receive sentences ranging from 10 years imprisonment to 99 years 
or life imprisonment.[11] An attempt at performing an illegal abortion is classified by 
the bill as a Class C felony.[12] The bill also states that women receiving abortions 
would not be held criminally or civilly liable.[9] 
A provision in the bill compared abortion to historical genocide events, reading: 
"More than 50 million babies have been aborted in the United States since 
the Roe decision in 1973, more than three times the number who were killed 
in German death camps, Chinese purges, Stalin's gulags, Cambodian killing fields, 
and the Rwandan genocide combined". 
Again, what about Genesis 2:7? 


Then the Lord God formed a man from the dust of the ground and breathed into his 
nostrils the breath of life, and the man became a living being. 

Here a link to a most interesting article about the history of herbs used to prevent 
inception and induce miscarriage in Western Civilization before, during and after 
Jesus' time, and now. Herbs made by....God. 


Eve's Herbs: A History of Contraception and Abortion in the West. 


https://www.herbalgram.org/resources/herbalgram/issues/45/table-of- 
contents/article763/ 


Friday, May 27, 2022 


Chapter 18: Donald Trump's 2024 campaign mantra: The Great White Christian Right In M-16s 
We Trust State of America 


Some years ago, I met a northern woman in Key West, who was down to see a mutual friend of ours. 
We became friends and kept up with each other online. She posted this below on her Face Book; 


You can’t pray and send condolences on one day and then be going and championing guns on the next. 
That’s wrong. 


NRAAM.ORG 
NRA Annual Meeting 


NRA's Event Of The Year - You're invited to NRA's biggest celebration, with an action-packed lineup 
of events that includes dinners, auctions, concerts, raffles, seminars, workshops, book signings and 
more. 


I posted as a comment. 


Sloan Bashinsky 
https://www. youtube.com/watch?v=CX3 VPcip7al&t=452s 


Note: Thumbnail missing because of Youtube Censorship 


YOUTUBE.COM 


Unsocial Truth and The Great Unwoke 


Then we had this discussion: ? 


Jackie 
I read what you wrote in the description of the podcast and then the linked article regarding 
natural herbal abortion over the years. 


Me 
The podcast is a bit more free flowing in places, thus a bit ... wilder 


Jackie 


I just viewed it. I hope you are right about electrical storms being a sign of change. We 
need it. Little Jesus Trump needs to be a distant bad part of our American history along 
with his Unwoke following. I can only believe that voting straight blue in powerful 
numbers is our only way to silence the cult he invented. 


Me 

I think the next podcast, based on dream around dawn, will urge blacks to vote BLUE as if 
their very lives and souls depend on it. It looked to me that blacks ousted Trump in 2016. 
The Great Unwoke already control the SC. If they control Congress and White House, 
too... 

Look at the skin color at MAGA rallies, January 6 coup attempt, Charlottesville 
Confederate, Nazi, KKK rally. The Great White Unwoke, waving Bibles. 


Jackie 
And that explains why there is an urgent need to suppress certain voters. We know the 
agenda. 


Me 

the cult was already there, Trump knew it and how to wind them up and get them to love 
him. He did have some help from a demon, too. Blacks need to unite at the ballot, 
regardless of any differences they have among themselves. Democrats need to understand 
this is far bigger than politics. The Devil is very real and is playing both sides like fiddles. 
The one thing that matters is what you named, Vote. That is the only human way to avert a 
religious white takeover. Angels are working in their way to bring things into view. The 
Great Unwoke’s soulless reaction to the Texas school shooting laid them naked in plain 
view. 


Jackie 

Thoughts and prayers vs. something needs to be done. Round and round we go. When does 
the Party of Perfection take over? I thank the good Lord that she never blessed me with 
children. 


Me 

The closest thing to The Party of Perfection was demonstrated and taught by the man Jesus 
in the Gospels. Were he here today, imagine he’d shake his head. Might be killed, too, by 
The Great Unwoke. Today’s Pharisees. The black Christian SC Justice’s last name , 
Thomas, and his wife’s. Some blacks in earlier times call Uncle Toms, and Tomasinas? 


Jackie 
Well, Thomas is ultimately washed in his brain by his wife. I have absolutely no doubt in 
my crazy head that plan was well calculated. 


Me 

What, a black poor ole’ Adam tricked by Eve story? 

I might tell some of our banter here in next podcast. You mind sharing The Great Unwoke 
podcast? 


Jackie 
Sure thing, Sloan. I respect your views and logic. 


Me 
You could get a reputation 


Jackie 
Get? I’ve arrived! 


Me 

Back to blacks voting, The Great Unwoke's mantra, the election was stolen, was understood 
by The Great Unwoke, bottom to top, to mean, stolen by blacks. The mantra was pure white 
supremacism, but, of course, The Great Unwoke would never admit it. I have talked with 
blacks who knew very well blacks were accused by The Great Unwoke of steeling the 2016 
election from their beloved fake Jesus, who had no more to do with Jesus in the Gospels 
than Julius Caesar had. I truly hope America's blacks vote in November and thereafter as if 
their lives and souls depend on it, because more than their lives and souls, more than their 
children and grandchildren's souls, depend on it. The white left, alone, is no match for The 
Great Unwoke and the traditional unwoke Republicans who put up with The Great 
Unwoke, because they do't want the left having anything to do with running America. 


Jackie 

I sadly believe this will inevitably get worse, if you can imagine.... Before it ever gets the 
slightest bit better. You and I will be long gone. Little Jesus from the Unwoke gang sent us 
back fifty years. That makes me five again. A little girl just going to preschool. Practicing 
school shooting drills in todays world. Starting all over again in an even more viscous 
world. The Little Unwoke Jesus brought out the racist pig in every follower. It’s become 
acceptable by 49% or so of the American population to proudly boast their racist opinions. 
They use to hide it. Now they proudly brag about how racist they are. I’m getting exhausted 
and I haven’t even started. We all kind of fell down. Now we get back up. We won’t stop. 


Me 

Hopefully, USA generals and admirals and their troops are willing to die to prevent a white 
supremacist Christian Right version of Iran. 

Meanwhile, since late 2015, I have wondered why any woman would have anything to do 
with Donald Trump? I amazes me to see women fawning over him, defending him, 
worshipping him. I wonder if they still have souls? As in, their souls detached from them in 
self defense. I wonder the same about Christian Right women. Are they still even women, 
in the spiritual sense? 


Jackie 
I wish I could give you the answer. I am bewildered. 


Me 
Well, since you are a woman, I hoped you knew © 


Jackie 

I can appreciate you asking me because of that reason. I just wanted to let you know that I 
am just as mystified and appalled at women obsessing over the orange man as much as you 
are. I’m sorry I can’t help. I don’t think I will ever be able to solve that problem. 


A while back, I met a lady lawyer, who represented a relative in family legal stuff 
that was taking a while. The relative was in the dark red end of the spectrum, and the 
lady lawyer had served in Donald Trump's US Department of Justice under Attorney 
General Jeff Session, who was an Alabama US Senator before Trump appointed him 
US Attorney General. After Trump fired Sessions and and replaced him with William 
Barr, the lady lawyer served under Barr. She told me that she and Barr are good 
friends. Before working in the Department of Justice, she was a judge in a western 
state, and before that she was a district attorney (prosecutor).in the same state. 


She told me she likes my writings and podcasts. I told her that hanging out with Trumpers 
and the Christian Right is not spiritually safe, because they are infested with demonic 
energies, which can be absorbed unwittingly. I told her the left is infected in its own way 
with demonic energies, and the safest course is non-affiliated. I also said the left does not 
wave Bibles and claim they speak for God and want to make America a Christian Right 
State, and the left are not nearly the threat the right is. 


I reluctantly voted for Joe Biden in 2020, because he and the left did not cause me to 
fear for the safety of my children and their families. The right seemed unhinged 
before Trump lost in 2016, and seems much more unhinged now. So, I just might be 
voting straight blue, even though they have plenty in their own house that needs 
fixing. 


Jackie 
Well that’s the best news I heard all day. Pick your poison. I know you are from a Red State 
and I can respect and sympathize. The time is now. 


Sloan Bashinsky 

As for your very right-on post here, after the Uvalade, Texas school shooting massacre, 
which had nothing to do with guns, if you believe the National Rifle Association's mantra, 
"People, not guns, kill people," I hope the mantra will cause a whole lot of fed up with 
school shootings Americans to storm the polls and vote against the NRA's whores holding 
national and sate offices. 


Tuesday, May 31, 2022 


Chapter 19: A Melchziedek-trained priest’s views of one nation under guns domestic and foreign 
wars 


Consider 


Mark 10:13-16 
People were bringing little children to Jesus for him to place his hands on them, but the 
disciples rebuked them. When Jesus saw this, he was indignant. He said to them, “Let the 
little children come to me, and do not hinder them, for the kingdom of God belongs to such 
as these." 
Consider: 


Amendment 2, United State’s Constitution 


A well regulated Militia, being necessary to the security of a free State, the right of 
the people to bear Arms shall not be infringed. 


So, where is America’s well regulated Militia? Well, where is it? 


For sure, a regulated Militia is not in American schools, protecting school children and their teachers 
from being massacred. Nor is a regulated Militia on America’s border with Mexico, repelling the 
invasion of Mexicans and Central Americans? Nor was a well regulated Militia in the American Capitol 
on January 6, 2021, protecting US Congress members, while they certified the electoral votes that put 
Joe Biden in the White House. But then, perhaps the nearly all white horde that invaded the Capitol 
was the "well regulated Militia". 


It being crystal clear that Texas and other states, and their police and sheriff departments, and their 
boards of education, and the US Government and its law enforcement branches are blatantly unable to 
save American school children and their teachers from being massacred in their schools, the onus falls 
on President Biden to use domestic American military forces to protect American school children and 
their teachers from domestic terrorists, and from people who refuse to require background checks that 
might prevent domestics terrorists from acquiring military knockoff weapons with large capacity 
magazines, designed only to kill people. 


In view of the further obvious, that starting with the Vietnam war, every American foreign war was 
contrived by US presidents and powerful white corporate interests interested only in making more 
money (the Military Industrial Complex President Eisenhower warned against as he left his second 
term), it falls upon President Biden, as Commander-in-Chief of all US Armed Forces, to call home all 
America ground troops to top the invasion from Mexico and Central America. 


The war in Ukraine is horrific, Valdimir Putin is a monster, but he is not killing American school 
children and their teachers, and he is not invading America from Mexico. It is Great Britain and 
Europe's job to help Ukraine. It is America's job to protect American children from American terrorists, 
and to stop the southern border invasion. 


As for America's foreign wars being contrived, let me back up. 


My father was a World War II Pacific Theater combat aviator. His B-29 squadron was stationed on 
Guam. Several nights a week, he navigated his B-29 to Japan and droped its bombs under heavy anti- 
aircraft fire. Then, he navigated his B-29 back to Guam. During one return trip, a prop flew off it’s 
engine housing housing and soared just above the body of his B-29 and fell harmlessly into the sea. 
Had the prop struck the body of his plane, it would have gone down in the Pacific, in the nighttime. 
Almost certain death for all aboard. 


My father did not like the Vietnam War. He pulled strings to get my younger brother into the Alabama 
National Guard, so he would not be sent to Vietnam and die there, like two of my college fraternity 
brothers. I think quite a few influential white fathers were able to save their sons in that way,. A father 
named George H,.W. Bush got his son, George W. Bush, into the Montgomery, Alabama Air National 
Guard unit, from which he went A.W.O.L., but nothing ever came from it. The Bush family got rich off 
of oil. They were Republicans. The senior George Bush became President of the United States of 
America. Later, the junior George Bush became president. 


Let me back up again. 


in 1960, John F. Kennedy, a Democrat, was elected President of the United States of America. After a 
while, JFK, as he was called, got cold feet about America becoming militarily involved in Vietnam, Not 
long after that, JFK was shot and killed in Dallas, Texas, and Vice President Lyndon Banes Johnson, 
from Texas, became President of the United States of America. He was known as LBJ. 


I saw LBJ promise on national TV that he would never send America boys to die in a war in Asia. 
Then, he breached his promise. He sent a lot of America boys to die in Vietnam. 


I was not one of them, because I got married in 1964, and by the time American boys were being 
drafted, married men were exempt. Also, I was in law school at Alabama, and students were not being 
drafted. My wife got pregnant and our son was born. By then, married men were being drafted, and 
students were, too, after graduation. But not fathers. 


My son died of sudden infant death syndrome, and I was exposed to the war draft. I waffled back and 
fprth between enlisting in the US Marine Corps and applying for a student deferment, which would get 
me drafted after I finished law school. I had one semester left. 


Finally, I drove to the Draft Board in Birmingham, my hometown, and signed papers for the student 
deferment. About a week later, my wife learned she was pregnant. I drove back to the Draft Board to 
try to undo the deferment I had elected. 


The woman who had taken my deferment application said she was really sorry my son had died, and 
that my wife now was pregnant, but the draft election was irrevocable. She walked over to a green 
filing cabinet and pulled out a manila file and brought it over to me at the counter. She opened the file, 
looked inside it, said there was some mistake. I had signed the wrong document, the draft election was 


void. I would have to apply again. I said, no thanks, I'll go with a father deferment. I knew God had 
intervened. 


I drove home feeling as if the weight of the world had been lifted off me. Although, I was totally 
fucked up over my beautiful infant son dyingt sudenly. There is no way to imagine something like that, 
if it has not happened to you. 


So, I sort of know what is is like for parents whose children are killed at school. It is horrific. It is hell 
on earth. 


It looks to me that the Republicans have no intention of doing anything to save American school 
children from being killed by domestic terrorists with military-type weapons. That’s about as fucked up 
as something can get. 


But I get way ahead of the Vietnam war story. 


The American government dreamed up a false flag North Vietnam attack on a US Navy warship in the 
Gulf of Tonkin, which was used to justify America going to war in Vietnam. 


Not long after Dr. Martin Luther King said the Vietnam war was a rich white man’s war and he 
opposed it, he was shot and killed in Memphis. Tennessee. 


President Kennedy’s brother, Bobby, who had diffused the Cuban Missile Crisis and saved a nuclear 
holacaust, had become a US Senator. Also a Democrat, Bobby was running for president. Moments 
after saying during a campaign speech in Los Angeles, California, that if he was elected, he would get 
America out of Vietnam, Bobby was shot and killed. 


Malcom X came out against the Vietnam war, and he was shot and killed. 


Muhammed Ali said no Vietcong had ever called him a nigger or threatened to harm him, and he was 
not going to fight them. He was put in prison and stripped of his boxing title. 


President Johnson saw what had happened to the two Kennedys, Dr. King and Malcom X. Although he 
could run for another term, LBJ announced he would not seek reelection. 


Ameica was deeply divided over Vietnam. There was no middle ground. Anti-Vietnam war Americas 
were viewed as traitors by pro-war Americans. Up to my eyeballs in internal hell, I stayed out of it. 


My son had died shortly after his mother and I argued violently about her taking him to her hometown 
to see her bother off to Thailand with the US Air Force, where he would service B-52s bombing 
Vietnam and Cambodia. 

Richard Nixon, who had been President Dwight Eisenhower’s Vice President, was elected on the 
promise that he had a secret plan to get America out of Vietnam. His secret plan was to beef up the 
South Vietnamese military, then run like hell. 


Flash forward to 1988. 


My father invited me to a Downtown Birmingham Rotary Club luncheon. That was the upper crust 


Rotary Club. I was not a member. 


The guest speaker was from the National Geographic. I think he was its Executive Director. His topic 
was “Getting to Know Our Neighbors.” He said studies had revealed 95 percent of American high 
school and college students could not locate Vietnam on a map. The Geographic believed getting to 
know about people in other countries might reduce going to war against them. 


After the Geographic speaker finsihed, he asked if anyone had questions? A man asked if the 
Geographic had a position on Vietnam? 


The speaker said, the Geographic had correspondents in Saigon, when there was a huge street 
demonstration. The demonstrators carired signs, in English, begging America to save them. The 
demonstration was on all American TV stations. That shifted American sentiment from saying ot if it, 
to plunging in. 


The speaker said the Geographic's correspondents interviewed many of the demonstrators, who did not 
speak English and did now know what was on the signs they carried. They said they lived in the 
countryside and had been paid money by the South Vietnamese government to get on buses and be 
taken into Saigon to demonstrate. The Georgraphic investigated and learned the money for the 
demonstration had come from American corporations and the US Government. 


The Rotary meeting stopped breathing. My father and every one else in the audience looked like they 
wanted to throw up. My father said nothing during the rest of the meeting. We had ridden with me to 
the luncheon in my car. He said nothing during the ride back to where he had left his car. 


Flash forward to 2004, in the Unitairan church in Key West, where I attended a weekly afternoon 
“Seekers Group” meeting, led by the minister, who was from Tuscaloosa, where I had attended law 
school. About a dozen people came to this meeting. We discussed various topics. 


During a meeting, a fellow perhaps ten more years older than me said he was in the CIA in Vietnam. 
His unit's mission was to try to help Ho Chi Minh beat France, which once had owned Vietnam as a 
colony. France lost Vietnam to the Japanese during World War II, and was trying to get the colonly 
back, because of its rubber trees and other natural resources. Whereas, the American Government was 
publicaly supporting France, which lost Vietnam to Ho Chi Minh, with the CIA's help. 


The former CIA man said Ho wanted to do business with America, but America asked for too much. 
Not liking Red China, Ho made a deal with the Soviet Unition, whiich sent is military to Vietnam to 
help it fight Amerrica. The was was where the Soviet Untion and America battlefield tested their 
newest military hardware. Their troops were cannon fodder. 


Flash forward to 1999. I met and lived for a while with a woman, who had been a student at Kent State 
University, in Ohio. She and other Kent State students were sitting on the ground protesting America 
bombing Cambodia during the Vietnam war, which the American government had denied it was doing, 
but got caught in a lie. 


Ohio National Guardsmen ordered the protesting students to disperse. They didn’t disperse. The 
Guardsmen opened fire. My future lady friend and her friends, who were not shot, jumped up and fled, 
chased by firingGuardsmen. When the students veerred right, she veered left. The Guardsmen went 
after the rest of the students and she escapted. The Guardsmen got off. Dead and wounded students 


were ... expendable? 
Flash backward to 1990. 


It was all over TV that Iraq’s army, ordered by Iraq’s dictator Saddam Hussien, an American military 
ally against Iran, had invaded and taken part of Kuwait and its oil wells and refineries. Saddam and the 
first President George H.W. Bush knew each other, perhaps from when that Bush was Director of the 
CIA. 


Not reported at that time was Saddam had polled the American ambassador re how America might feel 
about Iraq taking part Kuwait, which once upon a time had been part of Iraq. The Ambassador told 
Saddam that America had no position on that. Saddam invaded Kuwait. 


President Bush started forming a coalition, which included America, Great Biritain, France and Saudi 
Arabia, to take Kuwait back from Saddam. Saudi Arabia would allow Coalition Forces to stage from 
Saudi Arabia. 


Ross Perot and President Bush were on Larry King Live. Perot said he had done business with Arabs 
and had gotten skinned every time, because they don’t think like Americans. So, he quit doing business 
with them. 


Perot said he had gone with paramilitary people he had hired to rescue employees of his company 
being held hostage by Muslims in the Middle East. 


Perot said Arabs were always getting into disputes and wars, and they went into tents and came out arm 
in arm. That happened over and over again. It didn’t matter which Arabs controlled Kuwait, they would 
sell Kuwait's oil to America. 


Perot said he was a patriot, but invading Kuwait would not be worth one America military casualty. He 
begged President Bush not to rescue Kuwait. 


Not long after, I saw Presient Bush say on National TV that he could not allow the American way of 
life ben threatened, The Coalition came together, and staged in Saudi Arabia, and drove Iraq out of 
Kuwait. Not to save Kuwait, but to secure its oil. 


A Saudi prince named Osama bin Laden, had been an American ally in Afghanistan, which had 
defeated the Soviet Union, as Afghanistan once had defeated the British Empire. Osama was outraged 
that Saudi Arabia had allowed infidel troops to station in Islam’s most holy land, to fight another 
Muslim country, Iraq. Osama became America’s enemy. 


Saddam felt he had been set up by his former friend, President Bush, and he tried to have President 
Bush killed. Tried. 


During an early September 2001 night, Archangel Michael asked me in my sleep, “Will you make a 
prayer for a Divine Intervention for all of humanity?” I woke up, wondered what that was about? I 
made the prayer. 


Three days later, Steptember 11, I figured I knew why I had been asked to make the prayer. My concern 
was America would start another Vietnam-like war, but in the Middle East. It never occurred to me that 


America would start two such wars in the Middle East. 


About a week later, as I walked out of a US Post Office, I sensed angels around me and heard, 
“America should get out of the Middle East altogether and let Islam and Israel work it out, or fight it 
out. 


The second George Bush now was president. He and his Vice President Dick Cheney, former CEO of 
Halliburton Industries, sent American troops into Afghanistan, searching for Osama bin 

Laden. Halliburton stood to make huge sums of money from a war in Iraq. As did other large American 
corporations. 


Bush and Cheney said Iraq had weapons of mass destruction, but there was no proof. Even so, America 
and its allies invaded Iraq and defeated Saddam Hussein’s army and later captured him, but no weapons 
of mass destruction ever were found. 


The wars in Afghanistan and Iraq lasted longer than the Vietnam war, and ended about how the 
Vietnam war ended. America still has some troops in both countries, who could be home defending 
America from domestic terrorists who slaughter school children, and from Mexicans and Central 
Americans crossing America's brother with Mexico. 


One year to the night after Michael asked me in my sleep if I would make a prayer for a Divine 
Intervention for all of humanity, the same request was made again in my sleep. That time, though, I 
made the prayer for the Divine Intervention in my sleep and added to it, “And let it begin in me!” 


Then, I was put through yet another fun course in mirrors, staring at myself, not liking what I wa seeing 
all that much. 


Jesus in the Gospels said to first take the beam out of our own eye, then we will see clearly enough to 
help our brother remove the speck from his eye. 


The next year, as I recall, I attended a Mechodist church on Sundays. The Sunday school teach was a 
member of a motorcycle club named “Bikers for Christ.” They rode around on weekends, talking about 
Jesus, I supposed. 


During his Sunday school class, the teacher said he wished all Muslims were dead! He got lots of nods. 
I asked, what about Jesus saying turn the other cheek, love and do good to your enemies? The teacher 
said again, he wished all Muslims were dead. He got lots of nods. 


Something grabbed ahold of me. I said very loud, “Don’t Christians read their own Bible?” Then, I 
said, in Genesis, God told Abraham that his younger son Issac’s seed would become a great nation, and 
his older son Ishmael’s seed also would become a great nation, which would cause Isaac’s seed trouble. 
If God prophesied that to Abraham, then who were they to want all Muslims dead? 


They knew that Moses and Jesus had descended from Isaac, and Mohammed and Islam had escended 
from Ishmael. 


It was as they all stopped breathing. 


This was a very patriotic church memvbership. Patrioism rivaled Jesus with them. 


At a later time, I told the Sunday school class how I had been saved from fighting in Vietnam, which 
they all viewed as a righteous war. A man in the clase said of me, “He wasn’t supposed to go.” 


Not that there was something wrong with the Vietnam war, but that I was not supposed to be in it. 


Many Americas today would deeply resent my saying the Vietnam war was the work of the Devil. But 
that’s what it was. As were the Aghanistan and Iraq wars. 


As is the national and state and local goverments in America not protecting school children from being 
killed by domestic terrorists shooting them with weapons made for only one purpose: to kill human 
beings. 


The KARMA from that is HUGE. Who knows? Perhaps the KARMA will cause every American that 
defended those guns being freely available, with no background checks, to suffer just as horribly as the 
massacred children, in this life, the afterlife, and/or a future life. 


Why not? Didn’t Jesus say in the Gospels, ““As you sow, so shall you reap”? 

In 2010, I met a woman, who, after hearing from me how I was saved from Vietnam, said her 
husband’s mother had worked for the Birmingham Draft Board, and she’d heard quite a few stories of 
young men attached to that Draft Board not being inducted and sent to Vietnam, and she was sure her 
mother-in-law was the reason for it. I figured it was white young men, who got spared in that way. I 


didn’t figure young black men got that kind of preferential treatment back then. 


I keep wondering why young black men and women join the US Military and fight rich white men's 
wars for dollar profit? I keep wondering if that is not a modern version of pickin' white men's cotton? 


Sunday, June 5, 2022 


Chapter 20: How a Melchizedek trained priest thinks and perceives 


I paid Facebook to boost this episode of the The Redneck Mystic Lawyer Podcast: 
https://www. youtube.com/watch?v=tzD 1 GShqShY &t=1760s 


YOUTUBE.COM 


Two Melchizedek Trained Priests Discuss America at War 
No one who commented touched America at war. 


Sometimes in the discussion below, I'm AuthorAnomalous-ununsual happenings and sometimes I'm 
Sloan Bashinsky. 


Don Howie 

What is a Melchizedek trained Priest? 

AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

That's a good question. Briefly, it is a person, who is directly trained by the 
Melchizedek, which is a type, or order, of angel. Melchizedek is mentioned in 
Genesis, Psalms and the New Testament Letter to the Hebrews, which says Jesus is 
high priest in Melchizedek. The training is awful beyond human imagination, and 
once it begins, it is like being shanghaied, conscripted, and if you jump ship, you 
might end up wishing you were never born. The training has nothing to do with 
mainstream Christianity or its churches, but it can happen to a Christian and even to a 
Christian minister. It can happen to a Muslim, a Jew, a New Ager, an Atheist. It can 
happen to women, as well as to men. The podcast episode above reveals how two so 
trained men view America at war, at home and overseas. There is information and 
perspectives of American wars in the podcast that cannot be found anywhere else on 
this planet, as far as we know. We did a podcast tonight, which is being prepared for 
uploading to YouTube. It is perhaps a sequel regarding "what is Melchizedek?", and 
there might be more such sequels. Although all pf The Redneck Mystic Lawyer 
Podcast episodes are presented from the experiences and perspectives of two 
Melchizedek trained priests. We "blew our cover" with the podcast above. 


Stan Mason 
Don Howie Jesus was the only one. This is some cult. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Stan Mason Christianity today, in the main, is a cult, which deviated far from Jesus in 
the Gospels. Perhaps, though, watch the podcast, which is about something else 
altogether: America at war, at home and abroad. 


Don Howie 

Stan Mason I believe it was David, returning to his throne after winning a war was 
greeted by Melchizedek and he gave Melchizedek captured booty. A little sketchy on 
the whole thing. This took about a paragraph or two in the Bible. 

The other places Melchizedek is mentioned I believe were references. One I 
remember was to make someone a Priest of the rank of Melchizedek. 


Roger Person 
Stan Mason the world is full of bulk and this is more 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Don Howie It was Abraham returning from war, who gave part of the war spoils to 
Melchizedek, who is described in that part of Genesis as an eternal being. The Letter 
to the Hebrews in the New Testament says Jesus is high priest in Melchizedek and 


people being prepared by God to become priests after the Order Melchizedek forever. 
That is recognized in to ordination of Catholic, Anglican, Episcopal, Lutheran and 
Mormon priests, and perhaps other Christendom sects. Yet, that ordination is by their 
church, but the ordination described in Hebrews is by God, Jesus, Melchizedek 
Order, which comes after unbelievably difficult tests. Some Christian ministers and 
individuals suffer that training, but they are very few relative to the whole body of 
Christendom. I never heard that mentioned in Christian churches, where I once spent 
a lot of time. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Roger Person The world indeed is full of bull, and bull shit, too; and I wonder, since 
you seem so sure you have it all figured out, if you have invited God, Jesus, then 
Melchizedek Order, to demonstrate to you that there is more going on than you are 
aware or can imagine? 


Roger Person 
If you wish to try to enlighten thats up to you . 


Don Howie 
Anomalous-unusual happenings thanks for sharing. 
I stand corrected in my sketchy memory and you are a absolutely correct. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Roger Person It's been my experience that there is little openness to changing views 
and perspectives; yet for decades now, I have been put into different human situations 
where I was to say or write what the status quo does not recognize and doesn't want 
to recognize, and sometimes retaliates. The podcast is simply another iteration. 


Don Howie 

Roger Person Sorry to say, but my path is strenuous enough for myself and mine. I 
cannot offer you the enlightenment you seek with your curiosity. Perhaps someone 
else here could help you? Hope so and I hope your path is easy. 

Don Howie 

Interesting.......so your faith is that there is no faith? 

AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 


Don Howie if your question is to me, who paid FB to boost this podcast's link, I have not 
said "faith" once here. My faith is cemented in countless direct experiences in dreams, in 
my sleep, and in my waking life, with something a great deal bigger and smarter than me. I 
know God exists, Angels exists, Jesus exists. Lucifer exists. Demons exist, just as I know 
hitting my thumb with a hammer will hurt like hell; just as I know what it feels like to have 
a beautiful 7-week-old baby boy die of sudden infant death syndrome. Now, if you mean 
"belief" or "believe", when you say "faith," that is for people who have to yet had the direct 
experience with that they believe exists, or in faith accept exists. 


Don Howie 
Anomalous-unusual happenings Actually, my comment was meant for Roger Person. 
I think you and I have a similar belief system. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 
Don Howie Jesus in the Gospels offered a very strenuous path to God; I think were 


he to be here today, saying what he said back then, he would not be well received by 
Christendom, and they just might crucify him, again. 


Don Howie 

Anomalous-unusual happenings I can guarantee that! Crist was considered a threat to 
both religion and government then and in his second coming, he will be recieved 
even worse. 

Stan Mason 

Isaiah, Chapter 45 shows your religion to be flawed. God states over and over again 
that He is the only God. He made all the stars and planets. He wasn’t one in a long, 
endless line of gods. And you will NEVER be a god over your own planet. 


Don Howie 

Stan Mason Stan, In the New Testament Christ explained that he will bring Salvation 
to others, those not of Jewish faith, and make them acceptable to the Father as well. 
Don't believe that Jesus Christ ever challenged God. 


Stan Mason 
Don Howie the LDS church claims that their faithful followers will become Gods. 
Do you believe that you will some day be a God? 


Don Howie 
Stan Mason no, I do not. 


Stan Mason 
Don Howie Jesus never challenged God. Who told you that Christians believe that 
nonsense? 
Satan did challenge God. What was his sin? He wanted to become God. He wanted to 
say, thank you for making me, but step aside, because it’s my time to rule. Satan did 
challenge God. What was his sin? He wanted to become God. He wanted to say, 
thank you for making me, but step aside, because it’s my time to rule now. 
“You said in your heart, “I will ascend to the heavens; I will raise my throne above 
the stars of God; I will sit enthroned on the mount of assembly, on the utmost heights 
of Mount Zaphon. I will ascend above the tops of the clouds; I will make myself like 
the Most High.”” 
Isaiah 14:13-14 NIV https://bible.com/bible/111/isa.14.13-14.NIV 
BIBLE.COM 
Isaiah 14:13-14 You said in your heart, “I will ascend to the 
heavens; I will raise my throne above the stars of God; I will sit 
enthroned on the mount of assembly, on the utmost heights of 
Mount Zaphon. I will ascen | New International Version... 
Isaiah 14:13-14 You said in your heart, “I will ascend to the 
heavens; I will raise my throne above the stars of God; I will sit 
enthroned on the mount of assembly, on the utmost heights of 
Mount Zaphon. I will ascend | New International Version... 
Don Howie 
Stan Mason Don't get what you are saying. Yes, Satan did challenge and is still 
challenging God. 
Jesus came as Gods son. 


Stan Mason 
“““You are my witnesses,” declares the Lord, “and my servant whom I have chosen, 
so that you may know and believe me and understand that I am he. Before me no god 
was formed, nor will there be one after me. I, even I, am the Lord, and apart from me 
there is no savior.” 

Isaiah 43:10-11 NIV https://bible.com/bible/111/isa.43.10-11.NIV 

2BIBLE.COM 

Isaiah 43:10-11 “You are my witnesses,” declares the LORD, “and 

my servant whom I have chosen, so that you may know and believe 

me and understand that I am he. Before me no god was formed, nor 

will there be one after | New International Version 

Isaiah 43:10-11 “You are my witnesses,” declares the LORD, “and 

my servant whom I have chosen, so that you may know and believe 

me and understand that I am he. Before me no god was formed, nor 

will there be one after | New International Version 
Don Howie 
Stan Mason Jesus also said that he was the son of God and that God the Father was in 
him and he in God. 


Stan Mason 

Don Howie the “others” were the gentiles. Not people on other planets. Brigham 
Young claimed that the moon was populated with people six feet tall who dressed 
like quakers. Was he right, or was he a false prophet? 


Stan Mason 
Don Howie that is true. Do you believe that Satan and Jesus are brothers? 


Don Howie 

Stan Mason 

Jesus kind of posited himself as a gatekeeper for God, through which we must pass to 
come to God. 


Stan Mason 
Don Howie ok, thanks for the clarification. Are you affiliated with the LDS church? 


Don Howie 
Stan Mason I believe that both were created by God. 


Don Howie 
No, I am not. As a matter of fact, I'm just a guy who came on from cutting his lawn 
and am catching up so I can go out a hoe my garden. 


Stan Mason 

Don Howie do you believe John 1:1, that Jesus was with God before creation, and 
that everything that was created through him? That means there were no planets, no 
stars, no previous generations, no previous Gods; It all came through Jesus. 


Stan Mason 


Don Howie is Joseph Smith also a gatekeeper through which we must pass? 


Don Howie 
Stan Mason Couldn't really speak to that as I wasn't around at that time. 


Don Howie 
Stan Mason No, I think Joe's on vaca. 


Stan Mason 
Don Howie you believe Jesus was created by God? So you don’t believe John 1:1? 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Stan Mason In the Big Scheme, everything was created by God, or by Something. It 
didn't all just suddenly happen, show up. To argue it did is scientific nonsense. What 
sent you off on the Mormon tangent? My mention of Melchizedek? Have you read 
the passages in Genesis about Abraham and Melchizedek, and the Letters to the 
Hebrews in the New Testament, about Melchizedek and that priesthood, which 
perhaps the Mormon sect latched onto? I endured the Melchizedek priest training, 
which is sketchily described in Hebrews. It was HORRIBLE. It was applied to me 
both in spirit and on this world in daily experiences. The baptism in fire and spirit 
experienced by Jesus in the Gospels and applied by him and Heaven to a few people 
who knew him, and to other people after that. If you experienced even a little of it, 
your entire perspective would change, and you might wish it had never started, you 
might try to escape it, and you might escape it and then wish you had not. I'm trying 
to explain here why and how Christendom, in the main, has no clue what Jesus was 
about, and all the commotion about who he is, or was, or was not, misses the entire 
point. He told his disciples in the Gospels that he had other flocks of which they were 
not aware. What were those other flocks? Were they somewhere else on this planet. 
Were they on other planets. Nobody has a clue, as far as I can tell. Especially, 
Christendom has no clue. It thinks it is the only way to God, which simply is not true. 
Jesus is a way, to the extent he is lived as set forth in the Gospels, Lived, not 
believed. That baptism in fire and spirit is not ever going to be a best seller, but the 
easy salvation formula dreamed up by men early in Christendom is. 

Stan Mason 


Anomalous-unusual happenings yes, I have read about Melchizedek. If you have ancestors 
and a beginning you ain’t a Melchizedek priest. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Stan Mason You do not understand what I write here. The Melchizedek Order, which are 
angels, grabbed me and made me a human priest in their Order. The training was horrible. 
Reading here and there about Melchizedek is one thing. Being conscripted by them is 
something else altogether. You will understand, if you are conscripted. Otherwise, there is 
no way to understand it. 


Donnie Spurlock 

Mormons! They have the Aaronic priesthood which is a lesser priesthood and the 
Melchizedek priesthood. They also have a Patriarchal priesthood but it is rare. Most 
faithful adult male Mormons are Melchizedek priests. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 


Donnie Spurlock yes, but that’’s part of their sect’s structure. Not related to what the 
Melchizedek Order does to and with some people. Did anyone who commented here 
watch the podcast? 


Stan Mason 
“Sponsored “ = “send us your money.” 


Sloan Bashinsky 

Stan Mason don’t ask for or want your or anybody’s money, just paying FB, at its 
invite, to share the YouTube podcast link with Americans. If you watch the podcast, 
you will see it is free. 

Rick Patrick 

god was invented to justify genocide and land theft. Archaeology has revealed this as 
fact, without looking. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

For sure, lots of people over time have claimed God sanctioned their misbehavior, 
and they even believed God had sanctioned it. For about half of my life I believed 
God existed, then that suddenly changed and I knew God existed. I'd be insane to 
think I could prove God exists, but then, I doubt anyone ever was able to prove God 
didn't exist. I think it was Descartes, who proved he himself existed, after some 
struggle perhaps, by declaring, "I think, therefore I am." He could have proved it 
much faster and more certainly by hitting one of his thumbs really good with a 
carpenter's hammer. Before doing that, he would have believed it would hurt like 
hell. After doing it, he knew it hurt like hell. Being dragged kicking and screaming 
toward God, and being turned inside out and upside down and every which a way but 
loose, often was much worse than hitting my thumb hard with a carpenter's hammer. 
Often like hitting both testicles with the hammer. In fact, I got hit by a line drive 
baseball in a testicle when I was about 11, and I no longer believed that would hurt 
like hell. I knew. Cheers! 

That said, did you watch the podcast, before you commented? 


Rick Patrick 

Anomalous-unusual happenings when I was young, I was taken up in a ‘ball of 
Light", while up there a voice told me 

"In order to survive, humankind must mature past god" . 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 

Rick Patrick that’s really interesting, I wonder what told you that? I will sleep on it 
and share it with some friends, who also have had countless not of the human world 
experiences, and see what they “hear” about what you were told. Meanwhile, did you 
watch the podcast? 


James Romer 

Rick Patrick Remarkable. Dismissing the transcendent and divine in one simplistic 
sentence. Sounds like some college freshman from the 60s expounding on his 
“brilliant” insight based on his last acid trip. 


Sloan Bashinsky 


James Romer notice, Rick ignored his own transcendent experience, what told him 
that? Why? He ran from it? I'll invented it never happened? 


Rick Patrick 

Sloan Bashinsky haha keep poking boys, project your own short cumings. 

The ball of light is myself. Me Myself and I all together talking. The inner light of 
mind that is me. There is no god. Belief by definition is always a false conclusion. es 
I watched the video. 


Sloan Bashinsky 

Rick Patrick it took you a few chances to say you watched the video. You are right 
about belief, in that it is not based in direct experience, but is like like something 
hoped for but not seen- yet. If you lived in my skin a little while, that would shatter 
your claim -belief?- that God does not exist. Likewise if, say, Jesus and Archangel 
Michael wake you up in the middle of the night and have a heart to heart chat with 
you, which happened to me. I wonder how you would deal with that? Would you 
accept it, go insane, pretend it didn’t happen? I leave that between you and them and 
God to work out. Meanwhile, you took yourself up in a ball of light and told yourself 
that humankind (you?) must mature past god to survive? 

Anomalous-unusual happenings 

So far, no one who commented here touched the America at war topic. 

Danny Domoff 

This is hilarious! 


Sloan Bashinsky 
Danny Domoff like dead school children America doesn’t protect hilarious 


Danny Domoff 
Your point? 


Danny Domoff 
Look pal, I despise trump as much as you do. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 
Danny Domoff Nothing hilarious about America at war on school children. Nor 
about the civil war in America. The US Department of Justice gave Mark Meadows a 
pass. You can save your cute shit for people who think you are cute. 

Danny Domoff 

Love ya, pal. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 

Danny Domoff Okay, perhaps I should have asked you what is hilarious? Some people do 
find my Tech Bob friend and me hilarious, at times. But the topics we address are very 
serious. Bob told me last night, that perhaps 2000 people who saw this boosted post clicked 
the link and only watched 4 or a little more minutes. So far, no one who commented under 
the boosted post addressed its topic: America at War. I have a bit of history with market 
research, and treating the responses to this boosted post as market research, and projecting 
the research like, say, Protor and Gamble does, overwhelmingly and massively, Americans 
don't give a tinker's damn about America's wars at home and abroad. So, and I think this is 


a fair question, Danny, if I misunderstood you: Did you share the podcast link with 
everyone you know and urge them to watch it? 


Danny Domoff 
Forgive me. I responded foolishly and ignorantly. I'm on your side. 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 
Danny Domoff did you watch the podcast? It demonstrates how a Melchizedek trained 


priest thinks and perceives, as do my responses to your comments and other people's 
comments in this discussion. 


Thursday, June 9, 2022 


Chapter 21: Letters from Ukraine 


é. Belarus 


ee a 00:00 UTC 01/05/22 | 


After stumbling across a YouTube episode of the Redneck Mystic Lawyer Podcast, a Ukrainian man, of 
Polish descent, contacted my Tech pro friend Bob. I asked Bob to tell the fellow he could email me, if 
he wished. The conversations below then happened. But for Bob, there would be no podcast, nor happy 
new beginning for the Ukrainian and his tribe. 


Lev 
HELLO ! 


YOU COME HERE TO POLAND ! 


ENGLISCH NOT SO GOOD. 


PUTIN SAY HE GREAT TIGER. SAY HE WRESTLE BIG TIGER. COWARD TAKE 
PICTURE WITH ANIMAL GIVEN SLEEPY DRUG. 


YOU NO TAKE SLEEPY DRUG. ALABAMA MANS BEAT TIGERS EVERY YEAR 
STUDENT AT SCIENCE MATH COLLEGE TELL ME WHO VISIT TO STUDY 
ABROAD. 


SO BEAR MAN, COME TO POLAND, WE SNEAK YOU INTO UKRAINE, THEN WE 
SNEAK YOU INTO RUSSIAN. 


YOU ALABAMA GOD BEAR MAN DELIVER BEATING TO PUTIN ! 


MANY OF MY FRIENDS COME HERE TO POLAND. I WAS STUDENT IN KYIV 
BEFORE SHIT 


I FIX YOU UP WITH MY MAMAE- MY BABUSHKA- MY MOTHERS MOTHER. SHE 
COOK VERY GOOD AND YOU NEVER GO COLD ! SHE NO DRINK VODKA OR 
SPIRITS. 


MAMAE MY BABUSHKA IS MANSY. HER BABUSHKA WAS ALIVE WHEN 
TUNGSKA HAPPEN. 


BOB SEND OUT RSS FEED TO PUT YOU ON BLAST AND SAY HELLO ! 
ALABAMA BEAR MAN COME WHERE YOU ARE NEEDED ! 


oS 


Well, blow me over with a feather, Lev! 


Thank you so much for writing. Bob told me about you and other people overseas, who had 
listened to our podcast and discussed it, and I told him to tell people overseas, if they wish 
to correspond, I respond to emails, and, if invited, join their online discussion groups. 


I'd love to come to Poland and meet you and your grand momma, and some of your 
friends. Alas, in my 80th year, I have lots of aches and pains, and don't travel much 
anymore. I have been twice on other side of the planet, and I don't have an updated 
passport. Bob has been on the other side of the planet, too. We might talk about some of 
that in tonight's interview, which will become a podcast. 


I told Bob just a little while before seeing your email, that I think all Russian people may 
have a heap big spiritual trial, due to Russia is a great bear. Indigenous American peoples 
view the bear as being about introspeciton - looking in the mirror. It is generally thought the 
real Americans came from Siberia across a frozen ocean or exposed land mass into North 
America, and they brought some of the great bear and its clan with them. 


Lev 


So, if I were a Russian, I'd be giving that lots of thought. As should all of Christendom, 
given, in the Gospels, Jesus advised first taking the beam out of our own eye, before 
attempting to remove a spect from someone else's eye. I wonder how Vladimir Putin would 
like that kind of Judo? 


My great grandfather was a Polish Jew. He's the 5th person described in A FEW 
REMARKABLE ALABAMA PEOPLE I HAVE KNOWN. Below is a link to a free read of 
that little book. At the end are links to 2 companion books. 


https://afewremarkablealabamapeople.blogspot.com 


All the best, I know it's pretty scary over there now. 


Sloan Bashinsky 


AT COLLEGE SCIENCES AND MATHS WE HAVE STUDENT FROM 
ALABAMA COME FOR TRAINING IN PHYSICS. HE SAY THERE BEAR MAN 
AT ALABAMA WHO BEAT SHIT OUT OF TIGERS EVERY YEAR AND 
ALABAMA FIND NEW BEAR MAN FOR FUTBOL WHEN OLD ONE RETIRE. 
STILL KICK TIGERS IN THEIR SACKS AND SEND THEM BACK AS LITTLE 
GIRLS. 


YOU COME AND FIX PUTIN 
BOB BE CAREFUL WHAT YOU ASK. 


WE BUY ALABAMA BEAR MAN TICKET TO HIS HOME LAND, HE IS 
BASHINSKI ! WE REPATRIATE HIM 


WITH GREAT LUV ! 


LEV, MARTA, KIETTIA, SASHA, STRONG SASHA, LITTLE SASHA, AND BEJV ALL 
SAY HELLO ! YOU ON BLAST NOW ! 


COME FOR PUTIN AND STAY FOR BABUSHKA ! 


Dang, Lev, you cannot imagine how much I want to come to Poland, then to Ukraine, 
then to Russia. I could get a new passport and stop using that excuse for not leaping 
over there. 


Alas, I am not woofing (spoofing, joking), when i say I have lots of aches and pains. Every 
day is very difficult physically for me. My feet and lower legs are numb. I can use them, 
but I have to take breaks. My GI tract has forgotten its original design purpose, and I feel 
poisoned a great deal of the time. After radiation treatment last year for prostate cancer, my 
kidneys are but shadows of their own selves, and I can't remember when I had an erection, 
other than one dream about 2 months ago. Walking uphill just a little bit winds me, and 
sometimes when my gut is really lost and confused, I feel like I'm going to pass out and 


Lev 


throw up at the same time, and I have to rest and let it pass. 


Oddly, I can walk, I can drive a car, I can play chess with friends away from my apartment, 
and I can pay duplicate bridge at a local bridge club, although when my gut is at its most 
lost and confused, that affects my play and I have to double down and grit out the games as 
if everything is just fine. Something seems to take over when I do a podcast with Bob, and 
these things I tell you about me are not noticeable. 


Also, these aches and ails are aggravated and enhanced by the spirit work I do. My psyche 
and body absorb the rough and terrible and poisonous energies in the situations I am 
arranged and given to engage. My body is like a weather vane, a radar disk, a satellite eye 
in the sky, a tuning fork, a spider web that seines and filters, a sewerage treatment plant 
though which all manner of God awful shit passes, while I deal with the source internally 
and in this world, until it leaves me, and the next awful sonic wave starts arriving. Often I 
am processing two or three or even four awful sonic waves at the same time. It's been that 
way a long time. 


I have Ukraine and Russia inside of me now, among other things. I don't know where that's 
headed, but I know it ramped up when you invited me to come to you, and in the shaman 
and Melchizedek sense, I am there now. How that might play out in human ways, i have no 
clue. But I am there. And, I am in other places. This might all seem like gobbledygook and 
gibberish, but it is very real in Bear World. 


I wonder if you mind if I make your and my correspondence a new chapter in a book I am 
writing at its own google blogspot, The Yin and the Yang of the Law? 
yinandyangoflaw.blogspot.com. I would change your name, if you don't want it public. 


Sloan 


It feel good and make heart warm again. 


Mansy people witness many strange things. See beam ships before tunguska. In crater, holy 
men say no visit. May 10 years pass young people go see it is nature of us. Many bring 
metal and ore and glass to camp. USSR Neighbor Police go on hunt for these pieces. Even 
today Mansy people given stipend by pigshit government to be quiet. Babushka's babushka 
mansy peoples. 


i have seen saucer. Big Belly who come last night he see one shape of wing. Marta and I 
see beam ship. they are there if u are looking. have the eyes to see. most people have eyes 
but not kind of eyes for that. Babushka show me first one. USSR MiGs try to shoot it down. 
Mistake. Foolish. 

you talk to your babushka as meemaw in usa rights? 


no matter. i think we clear. 


we have many power problems where we staying. it cutoff then come on when Alexi Big 
Belly come. He make it to Poland. He take and wire in 250v with hard wire and fuse. fire 


risk no mores. Big Belly Alexi electrical studier and lecturer of Kyiv Sciences and 
Mathematics advanced college. 


Bob play guitar. Send sound file. We has sovtek guitar player speaker loudness. Very loud. 
Copy Marshall. Big Belly Alexi send file back but it kust him noodling. 


We watch podcast. Even Babushka watch. She say you felt touch of angels that are 
heavenly. 


Please forgive writings. I work at english very hard but no master of tounge. hehehe Marta 
say 1 no master of tounge but she mean something else. big laugh. i catch mitten full of hell 
when she read this. 


My mama no leave her home when shit hit goose near maripul. She say if God call her, she 
answer, no sooner, no later. She not call. No write. Polises abandoned most all things. Big 
Belly come here on police Ural. I find polises Lada Niva. Babushka not drink but mama 
take drink of vodka sometime. i find open bottle but it pretty full. still she had drink and 
shrapel blew thru hut. she catch big piece in inner leg near hip and try stand. she loose 
footings and fall forward and her head break open. 


grave digger say she felt nothing. no pains. how he no? grave diggers should not talk. 


There are 20 of us now. Bob Carpenter say you want to use our talks. that fine. he contact 
us at 5:26pm. It 5:45pm now, I thinks. 


we are 20 world has forgot. Big Belly Alexi prob count for 3 but if I say so he wire mains to 
my ball sack or asshole. never taste marta again. so count is now 20. 


tell motherfucker coward dogfucker polises they find Lada Niva 2121 Police truck at 
mama's house. it out of gas and i leave it. or not. maybe youtube not like. youtube use big 
thumb on small creators. not right. free tv from you so i not fuck up good thing, yes ? 


sincerest in friendship 
Lev. and the other 20 world has foregone 


What a balck saga, Lev, and with some real wit and chuckles. 


I want to publish our back and forth in new chapter at The Yin and the Yang of the Law 
(yinandyangoflaw.blogspot.com). YouTube has no jurisdiction there. 


The description of your mother being sent to God is raw and yet beautiful, perhaps 
something Tolstoy would appreciate, although I can't imagine him appreciating the current 
Russian Attila. 


Maybe when Bob and I do podcast tonight, I will explain the first shaman rituals angels 
taught me to do. Not everyone can do them, I came to learn, it must depend in wiring in 
psyche, soul? Here's how to do it. 


First ritual 


Go off by yourself where it's quiet. Sit comfortably, or lie down on your back. Close your 
eyes. Ask God to show you what you now need to see, hear, feel. Wait. Perhaps you will see 
something. Or hear something. Or feel something in your emotions. Or feel it in your body 
somewhere. Or any or all of the above. Or you remember something. If it comes, sit with it 
a little while, then get on with what you were doing before the ritual. A process has begun 
in you. 


You can do that ritual several times a day, if you wish. I did it several times a day when it 
first came to me how to do it. It is, I think, the same ritual St. John of the Cross used to 
provoke in himself a deep, searing, difficult journey inside himself into the heart of God. 
His cloistered monk journey was entirely internal. And by the time it ended, he was fused 
with God. His physical body was preserved and did not rot. I did not go that way. God 
wanted me to remain in the world, getting my hands dirty. 


A second ritual, which is similar to the first, starts the same way. Get somewhere quiet, sit 
comfortably or lie on your back, with your eyes closed. Think of something you need help 
with. Or, which you think needs help. It can be something outside of you in the world. Ask 
God to show you spriit medicine for it. Wait. You might see something, hear something, 
feel an emotion, feel something in your body. Remember something. Any one or all of that. 
If it comes, sit with it a little while and get on with your day. You can do this ritual several 
times a day, as well. This ritual causes things in the external world to shift. 


The two rituals open up the feminine side of a person and a channel between him/her and 
God, Heaven, ETC. 


For a while, I suggest, these two rituals are done for personal reasons only, to get you 
moving deeper toward God. But, yes, the second ritual can be done for your family, friends, 
Poland, Ukraine, or a city or place in it, and for Russia. And, for its leader. However, the 
more you bite off, the more difficult the chewing might become. 


it is very important not to try to impose your will or try to make something happen you 
want to happen. The rituals are about surrendering to God and letting God take you and any 


topic/ situation you choose where God wants that to go. 


Feel free to share my written descriptions and explanations of the two rituals with other 
people. 


I find myself wondering what might happen if a lot of people in Poland, Ukraine and 
Russia are doing these rituals regularly. Same, if in America. Same if everywhere on this 
planet. 

All my best, 


Sloan 


Lev, Bob and I just did a podcast, which explains the two rituals. 


"Two sacred shaman rituals the people of Ukraine can apply to themselves, their country 
and Russia" 


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=R6_42z JIVU&t=1498s 


The podcast description explains the ritualts again. The written description is a 
revised version of what I described of the rituals in my previous email to you, so 
please use the revised description at the podcast to share with other people. Or, if you 
wish, here it is below: 


In this podcast, The Redneck Mystic explains two shaman rituals angels taught him. Sloan 
strongly recommends listening to the podcast, before trying to use the rituals, which are 
further explained below. The two rituals open up the feminine side of a person and a 
channel between him/her and God, Heaven, ETC. However, not everyone can do the 
rituals; that must depend on wiring in the psyche and soul? 


First shaman ritual 


Go off by yourself where it's quiet. Sit comfortably, or lie down on your back. Close your 
eyes. Ask God to show you what you now need to see, hear, feel. Wait. Perhaps you will see 
something. Or hear something. Or feel an emotion. Or feel something in your body. Or you 
remember something. Or, any and/or all of the above. If something comes, sit with it a little 
while, then get on with what you were doing before the ritual. A process has begun in you. 
Where the process will take you cannot be known. 


You can do the first ritual several times a day. I did it several times a day when it first came 
to me how to do it. I think this is the same ritual St. John of the Cross used to provoke a 
deep, searing, difficult inward journey into the heart of God. His cloistered monk journey 
was entirely internal, ever into the darkness, and by the time it ended, he was fused with 
God. His physical body was preserved and did not rot. He had turned himself into spiritual 
gold. You can read more about that in SAINT JOHN OF THE CROSS: ALCHEMIST OF 
THE SOUL, by Antonio T. de Nicholas. 


I did not go the cloistered monk way. God wanted me to remain in the world, getting my 
hands dirty, as I went through the darkness inside me and around me. 


The second shaman ritual is applied to the external world. 


Get somewhere quiet, sit comfortably or lie on your back, with your eyes closed. Think of 
something that you need help with. Or, which you think needs help. It can be something 
outside of you in the world. Ask God to show you Spirit Medicine for it. Wait. Perhaps you 
will see something. Or hear something. Or feel an emotion. Or feel something in your body. 
Or you remember something. Or, any and/or all of the above. If something comes, sit with 
it a little while, then get on with what you were doing before the ritual. You can do this 
ritual several times a day. This ritual causes things in the external world to shift. 


For a while, I suggest these two shaman rituals be done for deeply personal reasons, to get 


you moving deeper toward God. But, yes, the second ritual can be done for where you live 
and for your nation. For example, people in Poland, Ukraine and Russia can do the second 
ritual for those countries and their leaders. 


I wonder what it might be like if 20,000 Ukrainians do the second shaman ritual for 
Ukraine and its President, and for Russia and its President? 


I wonder what it might be like if 20,000 Americans do the second shaman ritual for 
President Joe Biden, Congress, the Supreme Court, Donald Trump, school children and 
their teachers? 


It is very important not to try to impose your will and make something happen. The shaman 
rituals are about surrendering to God and letting God take you and any topic/ situation you 
choose where God wants that to go. 


Perhaps the more you bite off, the more difficult the chewing might become inside of you 


Feel free to share this description and explanation of the two shaman rituals with other 
people. 


During that back and forth, Lev made this comment under a podcast: 


Lev 


We open betting pool as soon as you arrive. First you meet meemaw. Then you meet 
my 17 classmaters. Meemaw keep you warm and share many fine tales. 14 
classmaters are with the plan. Three think you and Bob escape state hospital. Those 
three probably dropped on head as small child. They meet you, they realize you come 
from Alabama Bear line. Even know Bear Briant. You bring Sabanov too. Two 
mighty bear mens of Alabama shirley you make quick work of Putin. Marta says you 
must have been very cute when younger. Largeman Sasha says you bring the slack to 
Putin. Putin no wrestle zoo tiger with much drugs in system mighty Alabama Bear 
Man Bashinsky deliver the PAIN to Putin. Then we go home to Ukraine. You come 
with meemaw. My babushka my meemaw make sure you never are cold and you 
never go hungry. Take the slack and break tyrant back ! #subgenius 
#alabamabearmanbashinski 


You crack me up, Lev - again :-). Many moons ago, I trained in a Japanese karate 
dojo in Birmingham, and learned enough to get myself hurt pretty good sparring with 
other wanna be Bruce Lees (he was not karate, but was kung fu, which is quite 
different). You also flatter me. And, definitely you entice me. Alas, no pass port and 
nearly worn out body are in the way. Yet, I really do wish I could visit with you and 
your "clan". I'm sure that would fill in lots of holes in my deprived ignorance of 
Poland, Ukraine and Russia. Bob told me of you and others hiding in sewers during 
bomb and rocket attacks, because that was the safest place to be, Americans cannot 
fathom just how ignorant they are, and lucky they are, yet they seem driven to turn 
America into a shooting war. Thanks to you, I have been wondering what it would be 
like to talk with Vladimir Putin at the Kremlin, or somewhere in Russia. I read 


recently that Elon Musk had challenged Putin to a duel, and if Musk won, Putin 
would stop invading Ukraine. I don't know if Musk ever shot a pistol, but I imagine 
former KGB Putin knows how to shoot. I shoot off my mouth plenty, and it 
sometimes gets me in hot water. Maybe I spend rest of my days in Siberia gulag? 
More seriously, given how my body is being twisted and torqued internally, maybe 
I'm doing something in Russia metaphysically, thanks to YOU :-). in 1999, I was 
taken in a vision way up above Russia, like where satellites orbit the planet, and I 
saw a large glass dome over Russia and something was sprayed inside the dome to 
fumigate it. I wonder now if my leg was pulled back then, or if the vision was of a 
future time. Looks to me America and Russia both need fumigating :-). 

Lev, I can't express sufficiently my appreciation of your input and humor. In our 
email back and forth, I explained how hindered I am physically, but not in spiritual 
ways, and that I'm already over there in spirit ways, doing stuff, of which I'm 
unaware mentally. I'm taking it very hard inside of my physical body, and other 
things I engage hit me hard in that way. These podcasts hit me hard in that way. I'm 
like a sewerage treatment plant. So much fun :-). Your comments also are operating 
in that sewerage plant in some way or another, I am really hoping something happens 
that affects the Russian bear in ways that help the people in Ukraine. That said, I 
think Western Europe made a grave mistake by becoming dependent on Russian oil, 
natural gas and wheat, which now causes Western Europe to tell Russia adios and 
suffer tremendous economic and social distress caused by much higher fuel costs and 
wheat shortages. 

Lev 


keep watching series you make with Bob. 
Remember everyone different and they no think like you think. 
You look in bad pains and causes pains to watch my eyes. 
Bob care much for you and he wire us enough money to find a UN Red Cross truck. We are 
going to try to find permanent place. Bob spend much money to help us. Fourteen of us are 


ethnic Jew. We find home in Israel. 


Bob I do not know why he do this, other than he live the way you talks and have made life 
for you. 


Our other six studentmates have Polish fugee papers. So they stay in Poland. 
Bob say that he wish to make money left work for good. 


It save our lives because we no have way to get paperwork process through barrister 
lawyerman. 


We not have much to pack but we packing. 


Thank you for videos to give me peace and Bob say money come from you as sourch. 
Thank you for life. 


Bob did not tell me he sent you money for you and your tribe. I don’t know why I 
didn’t think to ask if you needed money to get out of there. but I’m glad Bob did. 
Please let me know if you need more money to get to Israel. I have never been in a 
shooting war zone and can’t begin to imagine what that’s like for you and your tribe. 
Putin is a monster, deserves monster justice in this lifetime, and next life he is wart 
on hyena’s ass. 


Lev from Israel 


Complete change. A monkey with balls made out of tin no freeze them off here. 


We in high rise for another week. It is medical quarantine. We gets jobs guarantee. We no 
have to military IDF- instead can do government service instead. I do much with 
mathematics and physics where university have position for me to make lectures or work in 
lab for make to help students no so good with the maths. 


Papa was Polish jew who family immigrate to Ukrain and they had been miners of 
Polands. Miners of Ukraine then and Byelorussia. 


Papa say he at one with earth because so much of her was inside him and so much of his 
family blood inside her vanes. 


I not born yet when reactor go boom. Mama been typist inside Power Study Complex, and 
she was give big bottle of iodine. People laugh about huge bottle of iodine pills being give 
out. Mama buy bottles from other workers. 


A worker from Prypyat come to hospital and he not have normal burns. Nurses are all 
taking those iodine pills. Mama have hers squirreled away and one day militaries men come 
with pistol and say "Give your iodine alotment or give your breaths last". Peoples had sold 
the bottles so many lined up and shot. Mama give her bottle to army but they tell her she is 
suspect of have more. She get moved to worse job. 


Papa was part of crew who dug the tunnel for heat exchange liquid nitrogen device under 
the reactor. Most poeples no know this but there were four RBMK reactors at Chernobyl. 
One blew and opened hell up very bads. The heat from the radionationactitiy so bad 
everyone strip down and papa say it just assholes elbows cocks balls and heads but packed 
so tight and so dark you go to hand a man a cantine and you jack him off instead. Prob not 
best story to recount on show or blog but up to you. Papa did not have habit of jacking off 
men just funny way of saying they very tightly packed. Always inside was an extra wheel 
barrow. Mens from the military comes in and says move wheelbarrow you not use it to 
remove soil. One of soldiers observing work collapsed from heat and he got thrown into 
wheelbarrow and taken outside and hosed off. Then soldiers quit complaining of extra 
wheel barrow. 


All the time everyone in family is taking iodine pills mama squirrel away. When they start 
to run low old woman tell mama to go to horse breeder and trader from bottles of iodine 
and pour them into pan on oven and heat slow to evap. It made crystales and family take 


those. 


Papa have little brother who only 14 and he was brought in to work "reclaim crew". Every 
animal, pet, livestock, wolf, bear anything within the exclude zone- shot dead. Soviet 
governements so running out of men and guns that they issue old bolt rifles from before the 
second war. 


After the site was sealed off the other 3 reactors ran until the final reactor was shut down 
years back no longs ago. 


Papa, his brother, mama, and many others told they never able to have children. 


Papa and mama not particularly trying and some years later I lucky sperm who fight off all 
the others with a stick and mama with child. 


So what is point to all this mess of talk ? 


Marta is with child. Doctors find the little parasite. Baby in her like alien that go kapchew 
out of thoracic ribs. 


In the country where mama and papa retire outside of Mauripol there is saying to get girl in 
trouble. 


I know it is mine so I have her in much trouble. Lev should probably not procreate. He too 
touched in head by the angels. 


Bob no answer emails we send. He say "Cheer Sloan up. Write to him." I ask Bob if we can 
repay him or yous. He say he sell some truck or trucks like Lada Niva to repay you, which 
we not intends. If we cause rift between yous we go back to Ukraine or we get money. 
Maybe sell Big Belly Alexi for heating oil or they make transmission fluid from his fat 
when rendered. In worst days of Stalin corpses of the once lived were stripped of fat to 
make candles. This is true. 


Papa died early at 56. His brother not pay attention to fact that his balls always sore and 
eventually womens gossip they size of softballs. Papa get him to go to doctors but it too 
late. Papa had high red bloods and high copper. He would bleed himself to get rid of this. 
Still not enough done. Papa say Lev go do good. 


So yes, I am Polski, I am Jew, I am Ukrainian though on paper. In old Soviet Union there 
was lack of choice so to say. Mama and Papa get moved outside Mauripol and they stay 
because they no know nothing elses. 


I just another human being in fish bow] like you at end of day Alabama Bear Bashinski. 


I think Bob may be ghost in machine. I not know. It is nearly 6am here in Israel. Time to hit 
gym so I no end in candle factory like big belly Alexi. 


Little Sasha, Sobchek, Neimov, Leinadev, Peitor, and Reinard all go to Czech Republic. 
Their choice I no judge. Neimov get caught saying before how he should drug our food and 


then rob the Jew Rats he meant us and then leave us. Honestly there be no big miss for him 
but others ok peoples just trying to make it and not agree to rob or drug us. 


The rest of us? Israel. Except we no have to put granny on roof of truck like on favorite TV 
Beverly Hillbillies. We fly big jet. Tablets here at quarantine good. Doctors competent and 
not butchered. Sasha the Greb have diabetes and infected leg. It being treated and it look 
healthy and they give him medicines he stick in other good leg. Stayed much longer in 
Poland and plan was to buy BIG ball of opium, make him eat it and get out hack saw and 
then cauterize wound with torch and flat steel. Someone make better use of hacksaw now if 
they find it in Poland. 


First thing I do when clear quarantine is to go to Salt Sea Dead Sea and I floats like flotsam 
and jetsam. Make big smile. Even take Marta if it is safe for little parasite we have bred. I 
make joke of little parasite because she had been very hunger. She had two teeth hurting her 
and she always wants milks. I notice she had not bled in a few weeks and I figure I may 
have launched torpedo that sunk Marta. 

Oh shit. It past 6am. Goodbyes for now. Please be of cheer! You are loved, Babushka 

even say you best when you grin. Please be wells. 

Me 


Good to hear from you, Lev. 


So very glad you and your friends and your grandmother are in safe place. Bob told me the 
other day that you had arrived safely. He has a deep streak about having to pay his own 
way. I told him several times to stop talking about repaying the money he sent to help all of 
you. Maybe I need to get out my cave man club and bonk his head a few times. 


Your Chernobyl report is a horror show, but not fiction. I imagine it might interest some 
people, as it comes from there, not from FOX, CNN, PRAVDA, etc. 


I'm not feeling well, and am seeing gastroenterologist doctor again tomorrow. It's an old 
ailment, came on in one day, no warning, when I was 26. It's been chewing on me ever 
since, sometimes harder than other times. It took turn for worse recently. Very rough 
physically, my gut perhaps getting even with me for something stupid, gutless, I did in my 
med-twenties. Metaphysical cause, in other words. Modern medicine doesn't have much 
kinship with illness not measurable in laboratory. 


The only med that ever laid it down in my gut was valium, which was prescribed to calm 
me down during a rough patch, not long before I started practicing law in 1973, after 
leaving my father's company. Valium isn't prescribed for irritable bowel syndrome, but it 
sure helped me 50 years ago, until I decided to stop using it, or become drug addict. 


So, maybe I get snatched up by ET spaceship and little green doctors take a pass at it 
with their light years beyond human medical technology. Will let you know if that 
happens and they deposit me back on Earth. 


Meanwhile, I'm so very happy all of you are getting fresh starts in safer places than Putin 
HELL. Perhaps he gets to come back in next lifetime inside a nuclear reactor, which takes 
about 50 years to cook him good and proper. 


As for the little parasite you snuck into Marta's belly, what a beautiful thing during 
such horrible time for you and many people in Ukraine, where Bob told me you took 
shelter in sewers during Russian attacks, because sewers were safer than any place 
else. Maybe little parasite grow up and do something that change whole world for 
better. If that's its destiny, you and Marta gonna have your hands full. Probably gonna 
have your hands full anyway. Raising child to be all she/he can be, instead of what 
we and society think should be, is truly special job God gives parents. 

Lev, please don't talk any more to me about money Bob sent you. I gave him hell for 
not telling me what he was up to, which I learned from you, and I loved him for 
helping you and your tribe in that way. Learning from you and Bob that he had been 
able to get you and your tribe a lawyer specialist to get all of you out of Ukraine to 
safe places was the best news for me in very long time. It warmed my heart. 

If you are just dying to spend money you make in Israel, make sure Marta and 
parasite comfortable. If you make a lot of money in Israel, maybe you help a few 
Ukraine people relocate to safer place. Maybe Archangel Michael help Putin relocate 
to safer place for Ukraine people - like the sun side of Venus ©. 

Sloan 


Friday, June 10, 2022 


Chapter 22: Evil prevails when good men do nothing - Will President Jose Biden's US Attorney 


General prosecute Donald Trump for Treason, insurrection, rebellion and sedition? 


Yesterday's Letters From an American (deep blue) historian, followed by my comment : 


Heather Cox Richardson 
June 9, 2022 


“Tonight, I say this to my Republican colleagues who are defending the indefensible: 
There will come a day when Donald Trump is gone, but your dishonor will remain.” 


So Representative Liz Cheney (R-WY), vice chair of the House Select Committee to 
Investigate the January 6th Attack on the U.S. Capitol, damned her Republican 
colleagues at tonight's first hearing on the January 6 insurrection. 


And that was only a piece of what we heard tonight. 


Calmly, carefully, convincingly, and in plain, easy to understand language, committee 
leaders Bennie Thompson (D-MS) and Cheney placed former president Donald 
Trump at the center of an attempt to overturn our democracy. They were very clear 
that what happened on January 6 was an attempted coup, an “attempt to undermine 
the will of the people.” All Americans should remember, they reminded us, that on 
the morning of January 6, Donald Trump intended to remain president, despite his 
loss in the 2020 election and his constitutional obligation to step down in favor of 
President-elect Joseph R. Biden, as every president before him had done. 


The committee established that there was no fraud in the 2020 election that would 
have changed the results of the election, showing testimony from Trump’s attorney 
general Bill Barr that the argument that Trump had won was “bullsh*t.” The 
committee presented testimony from other administration figures, including Trump’s 
chief of staff Mark Meadows and his daughter Ivanka, that Trump had been told 
repeatedly that he had lost. And yet, even with his inner circle telling him he had lost, 
and even with more than 60 failed lawsuits over the election, Trump continued to lie 
that he had been cheated of victory. 


It was Trump who “summoned the mob, assembled the mob, and lit the flame” for 
January 6, the committee says. Unable to accept his loss and determined to remain in 
power, Trump organized and deployed an attack on our democracy. 


The committee established that the attack on the Capitol was not a random, 
spontaneous uprising. The rioters came at Trump’s invitation. While they had been 
muttering about the results since immediately after the election, it was Trump’s tweet 
of December 19, 2020, that lit the fuse. That night, the former president met with 
lawyers Sidney Powell and Rudy Giuliani, former national security advisor Michael 
Flynn, and others at the White House. Shortly after the meeting, Trump tweeted that 
it was “[s]tatistically impossible to have lost the 2020 election. Big protest in D.C. on 
January 6th. Be there, will be wild!” 


Members of the extremist organizations the Proud Boys and the Oath Keepers took 
Trump’s December 19th tweet as a call to arms. On December 20, they began to 
organize to go to Washington. These radical white supremacists had taken great pride 
in Trump’s shout-out in a presidential debate on September 29 that the Proud Boys 
should “stand back and stand by.” After that comment, membership in the Proud 
Boys had tripled. 


Members of the Proud Boys and the Oath Keepers testified that they went to 
Washington because Trump personally asked them to. “Trump has only asked me for 
two things,” one man testified: “my vote, and he asked me to come on January 6.” 


The committee provided evidence that 250 to 300 Proud Boys arrived in Washington 
to stop the counting of the electoral votes. Nick Quested, a documentary filmmaker 
working to film the gang, testified that the riot was not spontaneous: the Proud Boys, 
who were allegedly in Washington to hear Trump speak, walked away from the rally 
at the Ellipse even before then-president Trump spoke, walking to the Capitol and 
checking out the police presence there. The Oath Keepers, too, were in Washington to 
stop the count and were expecting Trump to invoke the Insurrection Act, enabling 
them to fight for him to remain president. 


The groups quite deliberately fought their way into the Capitol in a planned and 
coordinated attack. Meanwhile, Trump continued to stoke the crowd’s fury at then— 
vice president Mike Pence for refusing to overturn the election in his role as the 
person in charge of counting the certified electoral votes. The rioters stormed the 
Capitol and went in search of Pence and House Speaker Nancy Pelosi (D-CA), their 
calls for “Oh, Nancy,” echoing like the singsong chant from a horror movie. When he 
learned that the rioters were chanting “Hang Mike Pence,” the president said: 
“Maybe our supporters have the right idea.” He said that Pence “deserves it.” 


Videos of the violence outside the Capitol further undercut the attempt of 
Republicans to downplay the rioters as “tourists.” Asked by Thompson if any one 
memory from January 6 stood out to her, Officer Caroline Edwards, who fought to 
protect the Capitol, said yes: the scene of “carnage” and “chaos.” It was like a war 
scene from the movies, she said, with officers bleeding on the ground, vomiting. She 
was slipping in people’s blood, catching people as they fell. “Never in my wildest 
dreams did I think... I would find myself in the middle of a battle,” she said. More 
than 100 police officers were wounded in the fighting, attacked with cudgels and bear 
spray, and at least nine people died then and immediately after. 


House Minority Leader Kevin McCarthy (R-CA) was only one of many people 
caught up in the violence to contact Trump and beg him to call off the rioters. 

Clearly, Republicans as well as Democrats knew the mob were his people and that 
they would respond to his instructions. And yet, he refused. He did nothing to call out 
the military or the National Guard to defend the Capitol. 


Ultimately, those requests came from Vice President Pence, in what appears so far to 
be an unexplained breakdown in the usual chain of command. Chairman of the Joint 
Chiefs of Staff Mark Milley testified that Pence was very clear that the military 
needed to turn up and fast to “put down this situation.” In contrast, Meadows talked 
to Milley not about protecting the Capitol, but to say “we have to kill the narrative 
that the vice president is making all the decisions.” Milley said he saw this as 
“politics, politics, politics.” 


After the attempt to overturn the election and keep Trump in power had failed, 
according to Cheney, Representative Scott Perry (R-PA) and “multiple other 
Republican congressmen” tried to get Trump to pardon them for their participation. 
While they are now insisting they did nothing wrong, the requests for a presidential 
pardon show that they were aware that they were in trouble. 


After the hearing, CNN congressional correspondent Ryan Nobles talked to 


Representative Adam Schiff (D-CA), who is on the committee. “It’s actually a pretty 
simple story of a president who lost, who couldn’t stand losing, who cared nothing 
about the constitution and was determined to hold on to power and who incited a 
mob when everything else failed,” Schiff said. 


The hearing provided some new information about the January 6 coup attempt that 
had not previously been publicly available. It also put what we already knew into a 
clear and compelling narrative using the words of Trump’s own advisors, including 
his daughter, and video previously unseen by the public. That story singled Trump 
out as the author of an attack on our democracy and isolated him even from those in 
his inner circle in a way that could weaken his influence in his party. 


At the same time, the committee’s presentation was horrifying, reviving the pain of 
January 6 and clarifying it by bringing together the many different storylines that we 
have previously seen only in isolation. The timeline juxtaposed the mob violence 
with Trump’s own statements about how Pence was letting them down, for example. 
It showed Officer Edwards being knocked unconscious while Trump claimed the 
mob was made up of “peaceful people... great people,” and described “the love in 
the air, I’ve never seen anything like it.” 


Pundits had speculated before tonight’s televised hearing that it would not make 
compelling television, but they could not have been more wrong. The Fox News 
Channel, some of whose personalities were involved in the events surrounding 
January 6, refused to air the proceedings. Nonetheless, that channel inadvertently 
proved just how powerful the hearing was when it ran Tucker Carlson’s show without 
commercial breaks, apparently afraid that if anyone began to channel surf they might 
be drawn in by the hearing on other channels. 


Veteran reporter Bob Woodward called the evening “historic.” Looking back at the 
1954 hearings that destroyed the career of Senator Joe McCarthy by revealing that he 
was lying to the American public, Woodward said that tonight’s event “was the 
equivalent of the Army-McCarthy hearings." 


Notes: 


Ryan Nobles 
@ryanobles 
Rep. @AdamSchiff after the hearing told me: 


“Tt’s actually a pretty simple story of a president who lost, who couldn’t stand losing, 
who cared nothing about the constitution and was determined to hold on to power 
and who incited a mob when everything else failed.” 

June 10th 2022 
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counsel-martial-law/index.html 
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capitol-riot/ 
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https://www.politico.com/news/2021/07/11/trump-jan-6-insurrection-these-were- 
great-people-499165 


James Fallows 
@JamesFallows 
Good for Bob Woodward: 


- CNN question: “Well, is there anything new, that will change anyone’s mind?” 


- Woodward: “This evening was historic.” “It was the equivalent of the Army- 
McCarthy hearings." 


Sloan Bashinsky 


A good friend of mine, who is a US Army Special Forces combat veteran, who voted 
for Donald Trump, told me the people who assaulted the US Capitol on January 6, 
2021, all should have been shot dead, and I could quote him. Yet, he did not say 
Donald Trump should have been shot dead. 

I wonder if President Biden's US Attorney General will ever indict and prosecute 
Donald Trump for treason, rebellion, insurrection and sedition, using Trump's 
daughter and son-in-law and Trump's Attorney General Bill Barr as witnesses for the 
prosecution? 

A rebellion, insurrection coup attempt in the United States Capitol is not levying war 
against the United States, which is Treason? 

US Constitution Article 3: Section 3: 

Treason against the United States, shall consist only in levying War against them, or 
in adhering to their Enemies, giving them Aid and Comfort. No Person shall be 
convicted of Treason unless on the Testimony of two Witnesses to the same overt 
Act, or on Confession in open Court. The Congress shall have Power to declare the 
Punishment of Treason, but no Attainder of Treason shall work Corruption of Blood, 
or Forfeiture except during the Life of the Person attainted. 

18 USC Ch. 115: TREASON, SEDITION, AND SUBVERSIVE ACTIVITIES 
From Title 13 —CRIMES AND CRIMINAL PROCEDURE 

PART I—CRIMES 

§2381. Treason 

Whoever, owing allegiance to the United States, levies war against them or adheres 
to their enemies, giving them aid and comfort within the United States or elsewhere, 


is guilty of treason and shall suffer death, or shall be imprisoned not less than five 
years and fined under this title but not less than $10,000; and shall be incapable of 
holding any office under the United States. 

(June 25, 1948, ch. 645, 62 Stat. 807; Pub. L. 103-322, title XX XIII, §330016(2)(J), 
Sept. 13, 1994, 108 Stat. 2148.) 

§2383. Rebellion or insurrection 

Whoever incites, sets on foot, assists, or engages in any rebellion or insurrection 
against the authority of the United States or the laws thereof, or gives aid or comfort 
thereto, shall be fined under this title or imprisoned not more than ten years, or both; 
and shall be incapable of holding any office under the United States. 

§2384. Seditious conspiracy 

If two or more persons in any State or Territory, or in any place subject to the 
jurisdiction of the United States, conspire to overthrow, put down, or to destroy by 
force the Government of the United States, or to levy war against them, or to oppose 
by force the authority thereof, or by force to prevent, hinder, or delay the execution 
of any law of the United States, or by force to seize, take, or possess any property of 
the United States contrary to the authority thereof, they shall each be fined under this 
title or imprisoned not more than twenty years, or both. 

(June 25, 1948, ch. 645, 62 Stat. 808; July 24, 1956, ch. 678, §1, 70 Stat. 623; Pub. L. 
103-322, title XX XIII, §330016(1)(N), Sept. 13, 1994, 108 Stat. 2148.) 

§2385. Advocating overthrow of Government 

Whoever knowingly or willfully advocates, abets, advises, or teaches the duty, 
necessity, desirability, or propriety of overthrowing or destroying the government of 
the United States or the government of any State, Territory, District or Possession 
thereof, or the government of any political subdivision therein, by force or violence, 
or by the assassination of any officer of any such government; or 

Whoever, with intent to cause the overthrow or destruction of any such government, 
prints, publishes, edits, issues, circulates, sells, distributes, or publicly displays any 
written or printed matter advocating, advising, or teaching the duty, necessity, 
desirability, or propriety of overthrowing or destroying any government in the United 
States by force or violence, or attempts to do so; or 

Whoever organizes or helps or attempts to organize any society, group, or assembly 
of persons who teach, advocate, or encourage the overthrow or destruction of any 
such government by force or violence; or becomes or is a member of, or affiliates 
with, any such society, group, or assembly of persons, knowing the purposes thereof 
Shall be fined under this title or imprisoned not more than twenty years, or both, and 
shall be ineligible for employment by the United States or any department or agency 
thereof, for the five years next following his conviction. 

If two or more persons conspire to commit any offense named in this section, each 
shall be fined under this title or imprisoned not more than twenty years, or both, and 
shall be ineligible for employment by the United States or any department or agency 
thereof, for the five years next following his conviction. 

As used in this section, the terms "organizes" and "organize", with respect to any 
society, group, or assembly of persons, include the recruiting of new members, the 
forming of new units, and the regrouping or expansion of existing clubs, classes, and 
other units of such society, group, or assembly of persons. 


JUNE 11, 2022 


Chapter 23: Two shaman rituals and related methods can help humanity move closer to God and 
save the planet from humanity and humanity from itself 


I posted this in a Reddit spirituality group yesterday, and an interesting discussion with someone 
followed. 


Two shaman rituals people can use to open a channel with and move closer to 
God and affect the world around them 


Self-Transformation 

The two shaman rituals open up the feminine side of a person and a channel between 
him/her and God, Heaven, ETC. However, it is recommended that the first ritual be 
used for a while, before using the second ritual. Do the inner work first. Also, not 
everyone can do the rituals; which perhaps depends on wiring in the psyche and 

soul. 

First shaman ritual 

Go off by yourself where it's quiet. Sit comfortably, or lie down on your back. Close 
your eyes. Ask God to show you what you now need to see, hear, feel. Wait. Perhaps 
you will see something. Or hear something. Or feel an emotion. Or feel something in 
your body. Or you remember something. Or, any and/or all of the above. If 
something comes, sit with it a little while, then get on with what you were doing 
before the ritual. A process has begun in you. Where the process will take you cannot 
be known. 

You can do the first ritual several times a day. I did it several times a day when it first 
came to me how to do it. I think this is the same ritual St. John of the Cross used to 
provoke a deep, searing, difficult inward journey into the heart of God. His cloistered 
monk journey was entirely internal, ever into the darkness, and by the time it ended, 
he was fused with God. His physical body was preserved and did not rot. He had 
turned himself into spiritual gold. You can read more about that in SAINT JOHN OF 
THE CROSS: ALCHEMIST OF THE SOUL, by Antonio T. de Nicholas. 

I did not go the cloistered monk way. God wanted me to remain in the world, getting 
my hands dirty, as I went through the darkness inside me and around me. 

Second shaman ritual 

This ritual is applied to the external world. Get somewhere quiet, sit comfortably or 
lie on your back, with your eyes closed. Think of something that you need help with. 
Or, which you think needs help. It can be something outside of you in the world. Ask 
God to show you Spirit Medicine for it. Wait. Perhaps you will see something. Or 


hear something. Or feel an emotion. Or feel something in your body. Or you 
remember something. Or, any and/or all of the above. If something comes, sit with it 
a little while, then get on with what you were doing before the ritual. You can do this 
ritual several times a day. This ritual causes things in the external world to shift. 

For a while, I suggest these two shaman rituals be done for deeply personal reasons, 
to get you moving deeper toward God. But, yes, the second ritual can be done for 
where you live and for your nation. 

For example, people in Poland, Ukraine and Russia can do the second ritual for those 
countries and their leaders. I wonder what it might be like if 20,000 Ukrainians do 
the second shaman ritual for Ukraine and its President, and for Russia and its 
President? 

I wonder what it might be like if 20,000 Americans do the second shaman ritual for 
President Joe Biden, Congress, the Supreme Court, Donald Trump, school children 
and their teachers? 

It is very important not to try to impose your will and make something happen. The 
shaman rituals are about surrendering to God and letting God take you and any topic/ 
situation you choose where God wants that to go. 

Perhaps the more you bite off, the more difficult the chewing might become inside of 
you. 

Feel free to share this description and explanation of the two shaman rituals with 
other people. 

The two rituals and other self-transformation methods and general concerns are dealt 
with in more depth in this ad free podcast: 


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=R6_42z JIVU&t=1496s 
Phoenix Awareness 


You don't need to do rituals to connect with the Divine, you are already connected, if 
you wanna feel that connection stringer, you just need to use the power of your inner 
light, emotions, and thoughts and ask for it...We have this tendency to make simple 
things complex just to be more interesting. 


Puzzleheaded Drop 81 

Lots of people I know are not able to connect directly with what I call God. The 
rituals work for some of those people, not for others, has been my experience. I have 
seen the rituals affect people who thought they already were connected to God, the 
Source, ETC. What prompted me to published how to do the rituals was recent email 
correspondence with a man in Ukraine, whose mother had been killed by shrapnel. 
He and his grandmother and about 20 of his friends had watched one of my podcasts, 
which are free, no ads, no advertising. He asked me to come to Ukraine and he would 
smuggle me into Russia to deal with Putin. Since I have no passport and I am very 
old and have lots of aches and pains, I wrote up how to do the two rituals (which I 
just a bit ago posted at Reddit and you responded) and emailed him that and asked 
him to share it with other people and they get to work on it and perhaps help Ukraine 
in that way. And, help themselves, too. For there is no way to know in advance what I 
call God will serve up, if you ask God for help with something and God responds. 
Here's a link to the podcast where the two rituals are explained and a good bit more is 
told. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=R6_42z JI VU&t=759s 


Phoenix Awareness 


To be honest, coming back to it and read it again, they don't feel as rituals to me, they 
feel like a way of being, it is something that I do naturally only that not as a ritual, 
nor with a reason. Sometimes feels silly, as what feels natural to me can seem very 
out of the box, or , as with this case, a shamanic ritual, for others. 


Puzzleheaded Drop 81 


The first ritual was used by a Carmelite monk, who later was known as St. John of 
the Cross, to ignite and drive him into the heart of God. The second ritual was taught 
to me by angels known in the Bible, after I had been taught and was using the first 
ritual. I was not blessed with the natural ability to do what you are able to do. In fact, 
until I was 45, I had very little direct experience with the supernatural, of which I was 
aware. That began to change with a dramatic experience in early January 1987, my 
45th year. The pace was slow at first, then it got faster, and deeper and harder. then it 
got beautiful. Then it got a lot harder and deeper. It was horrible, actually. But, I had 
unwittingly signed up for it, and it was delivered in doses I could survive, if only just 
barely. Christians tend to view me as a heretic, or crazy, or possessed by the Devil, or 
all three. New Agers tend to have great difficulty with my talking about God and 
Lucifer, which, and Evil,they deny exists, I belong to no religion, but I was raised 
first in the Southern Baptist Church, and then in the Episcopal Church. Today, I don't 
know when I'm ever not in church. There are quite a few podcasts now, where I, and 
a fellow who does the tech work, who also is captured by angels known in the Bible, 
discuss this and that. I do most of the talking, but not all of it. When he's my age, he 
will do most off the talking, and maybe he will have a younger sidekick angels 
conscripted, too. He also belongs to no religion, but he was raised in a Christian 
church for a few years, until his parents didn't want any more to do with churches. 


PhoenixAwareness 

Well, i don't fall in either of the categories you mention, I follow the light and the 
inner guidance, if I would've followed just books or the external beliefs I would've 
shut off what my soul already knew, it was and still is a process of waking up those 
truths. 

If I start sharing the truths, people get triggered in their beliefs as is difficult to let go 
of what you thought an entire life or what you are being told by others and has been 
told generation after generation, I struggle to get my project of the ground because I 
don't find enough time to focus entirely on that. 

I do wanna say that I like your energy, is warm, I can tell you work with Angels and 
light beings and I love that :) 

Also, I am guided, for now, to contain myself in sharing what I know, unless I put it 
on my own channels, I used to share a lot here and there and while doing so, that 
information got lost in those places, and besides, dint helped on putting a brick into 
the let's call it movement or change that I wanna create. 

Send you light, strength and happiness :) 


Puzzleheaded Drop 81 
No two people have the same (identical) spiritual road, because no two people are the 
same (identical). I'm not prying. What you wish to share is your journey. 


Jesus advised in the Gospels no to hide our lamp under a bushel :-). And, not to cast 
our pearls before swine. I have found some venues are more suitable than others for 
telling what I have experienced and learned. The podcast seems the best way, so far, 
for me to shoot off my. mouth, so to speak. Before that were blogs, Facebook, then 
Reddit, and personal encounters. And quite a few books I wrote, although the 
writings on the blogs were many more pages than the books. Facebook and Reddit 
seemed the least receptive of those venues. 

Along the way, I found the Devil is very real, every person has a Devil side, and 
coming to terms with that and learning to manage it (somewhat), is part of the 
spiritual journey. In the Gospels Jesus wrestled with his own Devil side during the 3 
temptations. He urged that as part of the spiritual journey, and he advised we first 
remove the beam from our own eyes, before attemptting to remove specks from other 
people's eyes. Dicey terrain :-), Jesus. 

When this all started for me in early 1987, I had no clue where it was headed. Maybe 
a good thing, because maybe I would have freaked out and jumped off a high 
building :-) Or ,got really drunk and stayed that way :-). At least until I got to where I 
could no longer tolerate booze, which has been my plight since 2015, then I learned 
one glass of wine made my G.I. tract scream and my liver shriek. I was not a heave 
drinker before then, and had gone years at a time without drinking. 

Anyway, I do wish you all the best and wonder how it might have gone for me, if I'd 
have your ability to turn in to the Light, God, etc., instead of bumbling along, doing a 
lot of guessing, lots of not all that good guessing, for about half my life. Even now, I 
do some guessing, not always knowing I'm guessing, and when the angels have 
enough of that, they let me know :-). 


PhoenixAwareness 

You didn't bumble, you learned a lot and build up strength and progress, you also 
created new resources for your future self. Just as your other past lives self did it for 
you as you are right now. 

All souls that are incarnating on Earth, is respecting the laws of incarnation, no 
matter how light they are, they are doing the whole process, equally. And that 
equality is created if is not there... 

You have the capacity to turn into light and Divine, through your own soul light, 
when you align with your soul light, you align with the Divine, the trick is to be able 
to let go of your mind perception and be open to the world from within. When you 
feel deep love for everything that surrounds you, for nature, even for the air that you 
breath and you love it with your soul, you are on the Divine frequency. The highest 
frequency that exists in the Universe is the universal love, when you are able to 
breathe in that frequency with your entire being, you are on the Divine frequency. 


Puzzleheaded Drop 81 

Easier to say than do. 

I have a lot of different human dramas inside me right now, Most are American, and 
Ukraine, Russia. I am dealing with demonic energies, processing them internally, 
ongoing. It's very hard on me physically and other ways. Humanity is seriously 
screwed up, as a species. That reflects and has counterparts in the spirit realms 
around Earth. As above, so below; as below, so above. 

I don't know your age. I'm 80. I've seen and heard many things few people care to 
hear about. I can't talk about some of it at Reddit on Facebook, Spotify. I have not put 


it into the YouTube podcast yet, and maybe I won't. I was able to get it all up on 
Google blogspots and before that on Wordpress websites. Perhaps those hosts weren't 
looking with a microscope or telescope? :-) 

What I posted here today could be put to really good use by maybe half of 
Americans, for example. But I don't imagine much receptivity. The other half 
probably are not wired to use it. 

I'm old. It's my children and their children and people like them I worry about - good 
people, trying very hard to do things right, while I watch America come unraveled 
and humanity trying really hard to kill the planet, which they will do, if they don't 
change their ways, or humanity is prevented by something that values the planet 
more than humanity. 


Meanwhile, the two rituals and other methods discussed in the podcast, if used by 
humanity, could move it closer to God and save the planet from humanity and save 
humanity from itself. 


Saturday, June 11, 2022 


Chapter 24: Embrace tiger, return to mountain 


In March 2022, I was moved by something, God and the Muse, I hoped, to start writing a new book as 
it came to me. After a good bit of pondering and listening to friends and what I hoped was God and the 
Muse, I named it, THE YING AND THE YANG OF THE LAW, by a southern lawyer who became a 
mystic. 

That title seemed to fit the early chapters, which I saved in a document file and published at their own 
Google blogspot, a free read: yinandyangoflaw.blogspot.com. 

In old Taoism, pronounced Dowism, yin and yang are the female and the male, and the light and the 
dark, in a neverending dance. 


Yet as the chapters kept coming, it seemed the book was moving beyond any boundaries the original 
title had suggested, as The Laws of God became more prominent. 


Today, a tentative new title came to me, which seems more in keeping with where the book started and 
then wandered, evolved, or devolved, depending on points of view. 


DIARY OF A REDNECK MYSTIC LAWYER, by an Alabama lawyer God grabbed once upon a time 


That provisional title is in keeping with the new and evolving THE REDNECK MYSTIC LAWYER 
podcast, which covers a lot of terrain on and off this world. The podcast has no ads and asks for no 
money. I finance its production. 


https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCpfkKctWylzK1GXtz1Css Y7w 
That's as far as my wondering went today, and the evolving book remains a free read 
at yinganghangoflaw. blogspot.com. 


If the title changes to DIARY OF A REDNECK MYSTIC LAWYER, the above could serve as a Preface 
or Introduction. 


Meanwhile, perhaps the free read and free podcast are rooted in Jesus said it is more blessed to give 
than to receive? 


Or, in something that fell out of me in the spring of 1994, in the New Age citadel of Boulder, Colorado? 


"God's gifts are not for sale, but are given freely to angels, saints, devils, sinners and fools alike, for all 
are God's children?" 


Perhaps also in play is this poem that fell out of me about a year later in Boulder? 


Earth- 

The sacred prism 

through which souls are refracted 
into their elemental parts, 
purified in Holy Fire, 

then one-forged 

and sent on their way 

to not even God knows where, 
simply because they are all 
unique emanations of God, 
evolving... 

Meanwhile, in old Taoism, pronounced Dowism, is a saying, "Embrace tiger, return 


to mountain." 


Embrace tiger, return to mountain, is a movement in Tai Chi, which today mostly is a 
somewhat esoteric moving mediation and physical exercise, but in old Taoism was a very serious and 
effective soul, mind, emotion and body martial art in old China. 


The tiger is fierce, dangerous, and must be embraced to reach the mountain, which could be viewed as 
God? 


TAO is the Great Mother. 


In March 1987, I participated in an advanced craniosacral therapy training hosted at The Upledger 
Clinic in West Palm Beach, Florida. The teacher was John Upldeger, D.O., who had enhanced this old 
osteopathic form of soul-mind-emotions-body therapy and was teaching it to lay people. 


I got into the training, because I was a massage therapist. I was the first, and perhaps the only lawyer, 
who took the training. 


I was the practice client during one session at the advanced training. 


As I lay face up on a massage table, a really old Chinese man with a white whispy goatee came into my 
inner vision. I announced this to John and the other students. 


John asked me if the old Chinese man had a name? 
I said, "Chang". 
John asked Chang if he had anything to tell me? 


Chang said to me, of me, which I repeated, "He has been given the teachings and he knows what to 
do." 


John asked Chang if here was anything he and his other students could do for me? 
Chang said to me, which I repeated, "You can love him, and his life will be a very lonely one." 


I came unglued and burst into soul, heart and body-wrenching tears, shrieking, "Nooooooo!!!!", while 
John and four students held me down on the massage table, from which I desperately was trying to 
ESCAPE!!! 


Later, I went to John privately and asked if he thought it was real? He said, yes, but I didn't have to go 
with it. I knew then that John had taken me as far as he could, because he had told his students over and 
over again to honor the inner teacher. 


After THE HIGH LEGAL ROAD: A New Approach to Legal Problems was published in the fall of 
1990, I attended a workshop at the Upledger Institute, to present the book. 


I told the audience, in which John sat, that the book suggested doing craniosacral work on legal 
problems, by going for the inside meaning and message, instead using the traditional legal approach. 


John asked me if I wanted The Upledger Institute to carry the book in its bookstore? I said, yes. 


When I left the meeting room, two of John's senior students, who worked at the Institute, came to me 
and asked if I would talk with them privately? I said, sure. 


They told me about a lawsuit against John and the Institute. I thought, Oh, shit. 


I told them they knew it was on John to apply craniosacral work to the lawsuit, to get to the bottom of 
the soul issues, before turning lawyers loose on it. 


THE HIGH LEGAL ROAD didn't get carried in the Institute's bookstore. 


My life indeed became a very lonely one, in the sense that I felt totally alone in the experiences I was 
having with God, angels, etc. 


Yet from time to time over the years, someone came along, who seemed in much the same God and 
angel soup, more or less. Yet inevitably, that ended and I was all alone again. 


A time finally came, when I had to choose between taking an outward or an inward approach to a legal 
event, and I went outward and ended up in the belly of the tiger being turned very which a way but 
loose. 


Yet, I learned some things that laying low would not have have brought forward, and I pretty much got 
a second law school education. 


That came in handy during later legal tangles in my father's estate, which I came close to litigating, but 
did not, and it worked out to my satisfaction. 


Not long after that all was over, I reactivated my Alabama law license, wondering what I would do with 
it? I'm still wondering. 


My friend Bob, who does the tech work for The Redneck Mystic Lawyer Podcast, is about half my age 
and a lot newer to the God and angel soup. Perhaps after I'm gone from this life, he will end up with a 
younger sidekick to keep him company in that soup, which almost nobody seems to want anything to 
do with. 


But then, there is soup I cannot begin to imagine. 


Consider the text of an email today from a fellow in Ukraine, who watched the podcast and and 
emailed Bob. I told Bob to give the man in Ukraine my email address, and the man started writing to 
me. 


I keep watching series you make with Bob. 
Remember everyone different and they no think like you think. 
You look in bad pains and causes pains to watch my eyes. 
Bob care much for you and he wire us enough money to find a UN Red Cross truck. We are 
going to try to find permanent place. Bob spend much money to help us. Fourteen of us are 
ethnic Jew. We find home in Israel. 
Bob I do not know why he do this, other than he live the way you talks and have made life 
for you. 
Our other six studentmates have Polish fugee papers. So they stay in Poland. 
Bob say that he wish to make money to work for good. 
It save our lives because we no have way to get paperwork process through barrister 
lawyerman. 
We not have much to pack but we packing. 
Thank you for videos to give me peace and Bob say money come from you as source. 
Thank you for life. 
My reply: 


Bob did not tell me he sent you money for you and your tribe. I don’t know why I 
didn’t think to ask if you needed money to get out of there, but I’m glad Bob did. 
Please let me know if you need more money to get to Israel. I have never been in a 
shooting war zone and can’t begin to imagine what that’s like for you and your tribe. 
Putin is a monster, deserves monster justice in this lifetime, and next life he is wart 
on hyena’s ass. 


Sunday, June 26, 2022 


Chapter 25: Anyone can be a Gnostic, if the Spirit makes it so 


\ f 


A post to a Reddit spirituality forum was in my email inbox this Sunday morning. Below are few of 
many more comments. I have no recollection of how I acquired the Puzzleheaded Drop 81 moniker, but 
the puzzle part seems to fit. 


Posted byu/saucyT _ 

In a weird spot with my religious beliefs and not sure what to do. 

So I have been christian my whole life and grew up with both sides of my family being christian. I 
never really questioned anything growing up because honestly nothing ever really crossed my mind. 
For the past year, I’ve been getting more into spirituality and I find everything about it to be extremely 
comforting and makes more sense than some of the things I’ve heard from certain christian folks. Now 
at 19, I’ve been doing more research on the Bible and churches and such and things are really starting 
to not add up or make sense about christianity. 

I really do not want to think this way but I can’t help but feel my intuition. I do certainly believe Jesus 
Christ was a real person and a lot of events that happened but the whole concept of other things in 
christianity contradict each other. I tried talking to my dad and he told me that the devil is messing with 
my mind trying to have me move away from christianity. Not sure what to do right now so some advice 
would greatly be appreciated. Thank you. 


tom63376 

Maybe you still are a "Christian", if by 'Christian' you mean a follower of Christ. You could study, 
research and put into practice the inner, mystical teachings of Jesus and most likely not alienate your 
family, if that is important to you. After all you are simply following Christ. As Christians, they would 
most likely respect that you are simply following the directive of Jesus that he repeated in different 
ways at least 10 times: "If you love me, follow my commandments (my teachings)." 

I attended a Methodist church with my wife for years because she felt she got something out of it. 
Rather than focusing on the contradictions, etc, I focused on what Jesus said. This was very well 
received by the other traditional members of the congregation. In fact they asked me to teach adult 


Bible study where I introduced the members to the inner, mystical teachings of Christ. For example: 
"What do you think Jesus was really telling us when he said, "The kingdom of heaven is within you?" 
and. "first remove the beam from your own eye."? Or, what are your thoughts when you read: "You are 
saved by faith alone" and what Jesus said, "But the one who hears my words and does not put them into 
practice is like a man who built a house on the ground without a foundation."? 

These traditional Christians were extremely interested and involved in exploring these kinds of 
questions at least in part I believe, because I never tried to prove what they believed was wrong. But 
there did reach a point where I had a strong sense, that I had given them what I could and it was time to 
leave. 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

Well said. I think I recall somewhere in the Gospels, Jesus told his disciples to go forth and preach what 
he had taught them, and where they were not welcome, to leave. There was a time in my journey that I 
went into quite a few churches and participated in Sunday school discussions. 


tom63376 

Maybe you still are a "Christian", if by 'Christian' you mean a follower of Christ. You could study, 
research and put into practice the inner, mystical teachings of Jesus and most likely not alienate your 
family, if that is important to you. After all you are simply following Christ. As Christians, they would 
most likely respect that you are simply following the directive of Jesus that he repeated in different 
ways at least 10 times: "If you love me, follow my commandments (my teachings)." 

I attended a Methodist church with my wife for years because she felt she got something out of it. 
Rather than focusing on the contradictions, etc, I focused on what Jesus said. This was very well 
received by the other traditional members of the congregation. In fact they asked me to teach adult 
Bible study where I introduced the members to the inner, mystical teachings of Christ. For example: 
"What do you think Jesus was really telling us when he said, "The kingdom of heaven is within you?" 
and. "first remove the beam from your own eye."? Or, what are your thoughts when you read: "You are 
saved by faith alone" and what Jesus said, "But the one who hears my words and does not put them into 
practice is like a man who built a house on the ground without a foundation."? 

These traditional Christians were extremely interested and involved in exploring these kinds of 
questions at least in part I believe, because I never tried to prove what they believed was wrong. But 
there did reach a point where I had a strong sense, that I had given them what I could and it was time to 
leave. 


Long_Repair_8779 

The Saint/Guru Neem Karoli Baba once told Krishna Das and some others to meditate like Jesus. They 
kinda laughed and said ‘what how does Jesus meditate?’. Apparently at that moment it was like all of 
time stood still, there was complete silence in the air, even the birds flying above seemed to stop mid- 
air. And as a small tear emerged on the face of Baba, he replied “He just loved” 


BaristaSamurai 

No matter your religious beliefs, a pure longing for God will open doors that no amount of theology or 
doctrine could ever hope to do. 

I've come to similar conclusions. And have decided without divine help and intervention, I wouldn't 
make it very far in my spiritual aspirations because of the rampant confusion in spiritual, and 
especially, religious circles. 


manofsands 
When I first started to question Christianity, and felt fear and guilt for doing so, I found comfort in the 


thought that "God made me this way, with a questioning mind... the Truth will remain true. If I search, 
either the Bible will prove itself, or the truth will start to be revealed" 


PatrickTheExplorer 

I know how you feel. I've felt the same way while I was growing up. I was raised catholic but as I aged 
and matured it didn't quite "feel right" and so I explored other religions and spiritualities. I've found it's 
best if you let your instincts guide you. Don't put too much thought/logic into it... go with your gut, 
your instincts. 


Silver_n_Black 

Matthew 7:9-10 says: Or which one of you, if his son asks him for bread, will give him a stone? Or if 
he asks for a fish, will give him a serpent? 

I then ask, what father would throw his children into the eternal fire? 


saucyT_ 
This was one of the first things I started questioning, but yet I feel fear for questioning God. 


Silver_n_Black 

Unfortunately that fear is how the church controls people. Before Jesus came around, Judaism taught 
people that rituals of sacrifice needed to be undertaken to find your way back to God. And those rituals 
required the services of the religious leaders. But Jesus tried to teach people that these rituals were 
unnecessary and that forgiveness, non-judgment, and unconditional love were the only ways to come 
closer to God. However, the religious leaders couldn't use this message to control people and elevate 
themselves above everyone else, so they had to create a new message centered on sin and 
unrighteousness. Now with everyone being sinners, they again needed the religious leaders to find their 
way back to God. 

The only way you can find the truth is to look within and trust your intuition. 


austensjf 

Don’t be afraid! You’re not questioning God! You are only questioning this religion and the book that 
has some strange contradictions etc. Jesus and God, I truly believe, encourage questioning. They want 
us to take a hard look at this thing called religion, and someday find a better way. Rise above it, and 
become one peaceful people on earth. 


saucyT 

currently on shrooms right now for the 2nd time and wowww it’s like the more 1 learn the more 
questions i have. i can’t explain the stuff im seeing right now 

and i also have to go to church tomorrow so it’s going to be interesting 


austensjf 
Good luck tomorrow! There’s no rush to figure this all out. Take your time and learn lots of stuff! You 
don’t have to tell anyone if you don’t want to. It’s your path!! 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 
You have to go to church? 


saucyT_ 
yea it’s my grandma’s birthday and they all want me to go 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

Can you go visit your grandmother instead? What does her birthday have to do with going to church? 
Do she and your family know you are using mushrooms? 

Unless you are under the protective wing or an adept shaman, taking psychedelics can open you to just 
about anything that's "out there", and there are things "out there" that you probably don't want anything 
to do with, which can latch onto you, unaware to you, and be with you indefinitely, and you may or 
may not ever know it, or its influence on you. 


saucyT_ 

i’m sober right now and saw some unexplainable things,including a little fairy girl thing? i was laying 
in the bathroom and she was standing in my chest making sure i was okay, ik it sounds weird. anyways 
my family has no idea about the shrooms, i did them at a friend’s place and stayed the night. and the 
reason my family had to go to church for her birthday is cause she’s really religious and it’s one of the 
things that makes her happy when we’re all together. currently just arrived at church. 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

I think it pleases God for us to be kind and attentive to our older relatives, and to all our relatives, 
unless they are misbehaving and we need to speak to them about that :-). I never used mushrooms, but 
have known people who swore by them, and I told them, why not just hear directly from the Spirit 
instead? I know that is not something just anyone can do. I also know psychedelics can open you up to 
stuff that might look wonderful, because that's what it wants you see, but it has its own agenda for you, 
which might not be best for you or your soul. Also, if you pretend to be a good Christian, church goer, 
but really are allegiant to mushrooms, for example, is that a bit of a divide in yourself? It is authentic? 


whydoesthishapp3n 
only insecure people and narcissists hate to be questioned. The goddess is neither. 


whydoesthishapp3n 

agreed! that’s the part that never made sense. like damn if you mess up right as the rapture happens you 
just go to hell?? like even if you were doing good up until then?! and burn for eternity?? it seems like 
something that was added in because humans didn’t have any incentive. like we’re children who need 
to be threatened into doing it right thing. also how is it free will if the alternative is burning in hell? 
seems like an abusive relationship. like hey sweetie you can do whatever you want but if you don’t live 
exactly how i ask you to i’m going to beat you with a lead pipe. lol. eternal fire is a lot worse. 1 know in 
my heart god wouldn’t do that. 

Jesus said, "Whoever blasphemes against the Father will be forgiven, and whoever blasphemes against 
the son will be forgiven, but whoever blasphemes against the holy spirit will not be forgiven, either on 
earth or in heaven." "" This is from the gospel of Thomas. 

The more you dive in to spirituality you can see everything comes from what we call the soul. Even 
this reality thus to call blasphemes against the holy spirit is causing you to fall in the trap of 
reincarnation. Once you can get past this and realize you're equal to the son and farther that they have 
no bounds to you. The only reason the holy spirit has any hold on us is because it makes up our body 
and we arn't our bodies. 

But another quote "Jesus said, "If a blind person leads a blind person, both of them will fall into a 
hole." " Pretty much have blind faith in Jesus or anyone else being true or follow the path Jesus took 
and understand his logic. It in all honesty his views can be hindu in nature or buddhist. He just molded 
what he learned in a way for the people he knows could digest it and understand it. 


whydoesthishapp3n 


you quote the perils of blind faith and then ask OP to have blind faith. I’m confused on whether that’s 
what you meant to type. 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

The Holy Spirit is called Shikenah in Judaism, gender feminine. made male by Christendom. Jesus 
berated the disciples for not getting what he told them. He also told them he taught them the mysteries 
of the Kingdom of God in secret. He planted seeds in them. And after Pentecost, the Holy Spirit took 
them over and grew them into something God could use. Jesus and John the Baptist both said Jesus 
baptized in fire and in spirit. Jesus said the way to God is difficult and few entered the gate, and many 
are called but few are chosen, and the work is great and the harvesters are few. Jesus told his disciples, 
if they abided in him and his teachings, they would come to know the truth and the truth would set 
them free. Not a church would set them free , but him and his teachings and the truth. Did Jesus ever 
build one corporeal church? 


36Gig 

Keyword set them free. Sounds like to an extent the end goal is not the kingdom of god. " The disciples 
said to Jesus, "Tell us what Heaven's kingdom is like." 

He said to them, "It's like a mustard seed, the smallest of all seeds, but when it falls on prepared soil, it 
produces a large plant and becomes a shelter for birds of the sky." "" 

If a mustard seed is involved everything kinda clicks for me. The secret of gods kingdome is we are 
living in it right now. Our "soul" in simple terms is equal to god but force is not possible. Force is a 
unique aspect of this reality due to rules this reality has since we aren't the body not the matter that 
makes all this stuff up. 

I'm kinda sad this didn't click for me untill now 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

What happened to me was I felt, and knew, I was captured by God, and was being turned upside down 
and inside out and every which a way but loose. It started in early 1987, in my 45th year. I explained 
how that began in a different comment under this post. It's still in play, this my 80th year. I was opened 
up in new ways many times. Still happening. 


36Gig 

Your can't be captured. That's unless you allow your self to get captured.(this is in reference to the soul) 
Most people believe they are the body thus the soul mirrors the body. Once awakened no one can force 
you to do anything from the soul level. 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

Heh, if you lived in my skin, or in the skin of a good friend of mine, about half my age, you very 
definitely know you can be captured by God :-). Then all that's left is to accept it, and the discipline that 
accompanies it, or fight it. Fighting it is not recommended, but it appears it is tolerated for a while, but 
there comes a time when fighting it is no longer tolerated and it's either surrender to it, or be cut loose 
and deal with the consequences of making that choice, which, after all I've experienced, is not 
something I care to find out about. I think my younger friend would tell you much the same. We are 
doing a free, no advertising podcast, where mostly I talk, about matters of heaven and earth. We have 
received death threats. Two episodes were taken down after being flagged, but the channel provider 
declined to tell us what exactly was in the episodes that violated the provider's guidelines. Here's a 


link: https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCpfkKctWylzK1GXtz1CssY7w 
36Gig 


I still disagree with capture but I do agree with accepting it. I'll probably use the term respect more so, 
but even with respect you don't need to like it. 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

See my reply somewhere to RandChick in this discussion, about how my being captured began with a 
desperate prayer I made to God to help me. Consider also a poem, which fell out of me after I had 
seriously blown a major spiritual assignment. 


SHANGHAIED (2004) 

A calling to serve carries its own wisdom,which legitimates both the calling and the serving so that the 
two are one. 

Only the one called to serve can know this wisdom,a nd for some who are called the knowing comes 
easily, while for others the knowing is a fiery baptism. 

Each calling is different,and while some callings can be declined, others cannot, and those whose 
calling is without repentance know they are in it for the duration of the calling, and while others may 
try to persuade them out of it,t he calling for ones such as these always prevails. 

Thus is it advised to all called for keeps that they view their calling as a blessing even when it seems at 
times to be a curse, and that they try to reconcile the loss of their captain status, and allow the Spirit of 
God to man the helm of their ship, and be glad and willing crew members thereon, knowing that all 
sailing ships of souls need a crew as well as a captain to maintain and navigate the ship through seas of 
many tones, depths and flavors. 

So consider each league sailed as part of the overall journey, going to where the captain deigns to go by 
using whatever winds and sea currents available to navigate the ship to the experiences this ship and 
crew need to have in order to fulfill their calling and its wisdom revealed by the journey of many 
leagues, many known only to the ship and its crew, all of whom come to know, some sooner than 
others, that once conscripted, there is no safe jumping ship. 


Also, look up Rumi's poem, "The Chickpea. 


Grand_chump 

Read books, open your mind. There is so much you dont know, and you dont know that you dont know 
it. Seek truth and it will find you. 

Autobiography of a yogi Life and teachings of the masters of the far east 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

Excellent book, Yoganada’s autobiography. However,] think this seeker need look no further than how 
Jesus and the Holy Spirit taught, grilled, roasted and refined the disciples in the New Testament. That is 
this seeker’s root spirituality, which will not go away if he adopts a new path, although reading 
Yogananda’s book might help this seeker appreciate church is something very different than a building 
or religion. It’s a state of being. 


allthaticansay 

The next best thing to knowing the ultimate truth is seeking it. This book is just the spark that will get 
people talking about the real truth. 

Excerpt from The Present, a book about life and spirituality, available free online. 


charmzmander 
That book is a really good read! Here is the version that includes the religious perspective: The Present 
(With Religion) I’m currently reading this and I really like their interpretation of the Bible. 


RandChick 

If you believe in God, pray to God and ask for enlightenment and guidance.Focus on having direct 
experiences with God and that might influence where you go from here.(I am a Christian and have had 
direct and unmistakable mystical experiences with God and Christ). 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

Good advice. 

I was a Christian, it didn't work for me, or more accurately, I did not work for it, and I plunged into the 
New Age and went through it pretty fast and learned some things, but I realized it wasn't fixing me. In 
early 1987, I concluded I was at the end of my rope, out of bright ideas, had failed in every way a man 
could fail. In that state, I prayed one day, "Dear God, I do not want to die like this, failed. Please help 
me." I paused, added, "I offer my life to human service." About ten days later, I woke in the wee hours 
maybe around 2 am, and saw two ethics beings hovering in the darkness above me. Shaped like shifts, 
white, tinge of blue. I heard plainly, but not with my ears, "This will push you to your limits, but you 
asked for it and we are going to give it to you." I recalled the prayer I'd made. I saw a white flash and 
my body was jolted by something electrical. That happened two more times. The beings dissolved. I 
was shaking all over, sweating. That's how it began. Slow at first, but inexorable. Many phases. Lots of 
courses in being stood before mirrors. Eventually, I came to understand the two beings were Jesus and 
Archangel Michael. Later, Melchizedek joined them. The training got much rougher, Even later, Kali 
joined them, and the training ramped up again. I'm in my 80th year. Still being trained. I was pushed 
many times beyond what I thought were my limits. Still being pushed. Thousands and thousands of 
direct experiences with not of this world entities. I took no LSD, no peyote, no ayahuasca, no nothing.I 
was taken back into Christendom and the Bible, and shown new ways of looking at Bible passages, and 
was shown Bible passages I had not considered, especially the Letter to the Hebrews. I was taken 
through all of that and came to know God is far bigger than any religion on this planet. I came to know 
Evil, Lucifer, demons, are very real. I came to know ETs and less physical extraterrestrial beings are 
very real. I came to think I'm always in church. Throughout it all I felt like I was not from this planet, 
in the sense there were very few people I could relate to about such matters. Currently, there are two 
such people, whom I know well.One of them, about half my age, and I have being doing a podcast, 
where mostly I speak and tell stories. We have received death threats. Podcast episodes get flagged 
regularly. Two episodes were taken down by the provider, which declined to tell us what part of the 
episodes violated the provider's guidelines. Here's al link to the podcast. 


https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCpfkctWylzK1GXtz1CssY7w 


wma48sg91 

I'm a spiritual atheist, but grew up in Christianity. Just follow your intuition, otherwise you'll never be 
satisfied. We're constantly learning, growing, and changing. We don't have to be static in our beliefs to 
follow the status quo. You do you and be honest with yourself. 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

I sometimes have told atheists, if there were no God, then the question of whether God exists would 
never come up :-). I have had God's existence, and angels, and the Devil, and demons, and ETs, and 
more etheric beings proven to me so many times, that I know they exist, and I also know I cannot prove 
they exist, nor can anyone prove they don't exist. I was taught what is important is how people live and 
behave. That's the sum of it. Be they Christian, Jew, Muslim, Bushist, Taoist, new Age, Atheist, or 
whatever. 


wakingup 1245 


Always follow your intuition it is never wrong, but don’t get your intuition mistaken with your ego 
because your ego is always wrong 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

Almost always, and sometimes, or more often, it is very easy to mistake the ego for intuition. In the fall 
of 1995, a familiar voice told me in my sleep, "It is very easy to mistake Lucifer for the Holy Spirit." I 
woke up generally terrified :-). I never forgot hearing that, though. 


wakingup1245 
You’re right, what do you suggest to do to separate the two apart? 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

In my case, I'm ridden hard by angels known in the Bible. They let me know when I'm messing up. 
Sometimes they wait a while to let me know, hoping, I suppose, I will figure it out on my own. 
Sometimes they let me wallow in something I messed up, hoping, I wonder, if it will teach me not to do 
it again. Basically, the ego, like the Devil, which is very real, as are demons, tell us what we want to 
hear about ourselves, about our interests, goals, dreams, crusades, etc. Whereas, in my case, the angels 
tell me what they think I need to hear, even though it is the very last thing I want to hear. I have a lot of 
training in psycho-spiritual healing, and in being disciplined by angels, which are two very different 
but still related arenas. Every adult human being, as far as I have seen, has deep soul programming, and 
deep wounding and trauma. Most of the trauma is rooted in childhood, but it can occur later. And, it 
could be from a past life, karma, etc. Ditto, the programming. This wounding and programming live 
inside us, and speak to us in their own ways, and that influences us without out our knowing. The 
conscious mind is about 10 percent of our total consciousness? What's the other 90 percent doing 
without our knowing? What's the Devil and demons doing without out knowing? So, if you are capable 
of receiving input from the Spirit, say during meditation or dreams or visons, or just in "ah has", stick 
with that, and with asking for ongoing input to help you along your way. If you do not have such 
experiences, then simply try to live as good and true as you can, and try not to harm anyone else, and 
try to help those who are open to help, and try to be kind to Mother Earth. Do not, if possible, get 
caught, as in trapped, in a religious sect (some might say cult) that says it has all the answers. Only God 
has all the answers. Likewise, I don't belong to political parties, or to any social sect that thinks it 
knows the way to God or what is best for everyone. There is an old Sufi saying, which I think all 
religious people should ponder: "Let God kill him who himself does not know but presumes to show 
others the way to the door of His kingdom." 


wakingup1245 
Thank you for thisé& this was very enlightening and will for sure stick with me through my journey 


jollygaygiant_ 

Have you considered gnosticism. It's a spiritual path to Christianity. The easiest place to start would be 
YouTube and then reading the Nag Hammadi scriptures. That's where I've settled between following 
Christ while understanding that He comes from the Almighty God and not the god of this world. 
Reading the gospels from a spiritual perspective also makes it easier to come to terms with it. 


Puzzleheaded_Drop 81 

Gnosticism recognized spark of God in everyone, and seeks the direct experience with that I grew up 
calling God, and moving deeper into God, knowing that God exists. The direct experience is very 
different from believing, reading the Bible or other spiritual texts, be they related to Christendom or to 
another religion. Christians can be Gnostics. Anyone can be a Gnostic, if the Spirit makes it so. 


Monday, June 27, 2022 


Chapter 26: Eve's Herbs vs. 5 US Supreme Court Justices and the Christian Right 


A HISTORY OF 


CONTRACEPTION 


AND ABORTION 


IN THE WEST 


Sit and dunk pennyroyal tea 
Distill the life that's inside of me 
Sit and dunk pennyroyal tea 

I'm anemic royalty. 


An eye-opening, paradigm-busting review of Riddle's book appeared in THE AMERICAN HERBAL 
COUNCIL's HerbalGram issue 45, and is reproduced in full at the end of this chapter. 


The author of the review correctly points out that herbalists of old knew what they were doing with the 
herbs they used to prevent pregnancy and cause miscarriage, but is that knowledge still around today? 


Meanwhile, being a lawyer and all, I can't help shooting off my mouth a bit more. 
I have had women tell me that no man has standing to talk about abortion. 


Assuming that is correct, the male US Supreme Court Justices should have recused themselves in the 
case that overturned Roe v. Wade. 


Alas, what women think about who has standing to talk about abortion perhaps is a great law school 
exam question, but otherwise is irrelevant in the context what actually happened. 


You don't have to be an 80-year-old white male lawyer like me to see there is nothing in the US 
Constitution about contraceptives or abortion. 


Or that, before the US Constitution, is the US Declaration of Independence, which says: 


We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal, that they are 
endowed by their Creator with certain unalienable Rights, that among these are Life, 
Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness 

Note, "among which". 


So, clearly there were other unalienable rights that were not named, which men enjoyed. White men, 
actually. 


What were the unnamed unalienable rights? 
To dominate women? 

To dominate non-white people? 

Hmmm. 


Did women in America have even 1 unalienable right when the Declaration of Independence was 
signed? 


Well? 

In pursuit of happiness, did women have the right not to conceive? 
The right to abort unwanted pregnancies? 

Well? 


Certainly not, if you ask the 5 Christian-Right United States Supreme Court Justices, who overturned 
Roe v. Wade, Etc. 


Certainly not, if you ask the Pope. 

Certainly not, if you ask any antiabortionist in America today. 

Ridiculous! Preposterous! The Devil's handiwork! For women to have such unalienable rights! 
And, to use herbs God made to enforce those rights?© 


Hold those thoughts, while I share with you what a woman I met when I lived in Key West posted at 
her Facebook, and what I replied to her. 


TOF FORCE YOU To HAV 


A KID BUT Too 
To ENSURE THEY MAKES MAKE 
TTO RECESS ALIVE | 


Sloan Bashinsky 

Never knew an anti-abortionist, who, to prevent an abortion, offered to adopt, love and raise or 
financially support a pregnant woman’s unwanted unborn. What the antiabortionists really want is lots 
more welfare babies, and lots more babies being raised by mothers who don’t want and resent and 
abuse their children. I wonder what Lady Karma might be dreaming for anti- abortionists’ next 
lifetimes on Planet Earth. The framers of the US Constitution knew women used certain plants to cause 
miscarriage. It was the same in Jesus’s and Moses’ times. All this is just religious fanatics ignoring the 
very plants God created, which women used for aeons to end unwanted pregnancies. 


Jacqueline Bush-Holcomb 
Sloan Bashinsky back to the plants.©@ 


Sloan Bashinsky 
Jacqueline Bush-Holcomb 
Heh, I think every woman and every anti-abortionist should read this American Botanical Council 
article about herbs pregnant women used for a very long time (thousands of years) to cause 
miscarriage. 
Eve's Herbs: A History of Contraception and Abortion in the West. 


sloanbashinsky@yahoo.com 


American Botanical Council review of John Riddle's book, Eve's Herbs: A History of Contraception 
and Abortion in the West 


https://www.herbalgram.org/resources/herbalgram/issues/45/table-of-contents/article763/? 
foclid=IwAR 14IJCMDUwvDFY Qb1rSckQuBCumskx WkiLhtEyvps8h4lfLJ2iS Y LfuuVk 
HerbalGram 


Issues 
Issue #45 


Eve's Herbs: A History of Contraception and Abortion in the West. 
John M. Riddle. 1997. 341, pages ISBN: 0674270266 


By 
Burkhard Bilger 


A few years ago, when obscure herbs and botanical remedies were just beginning to reappear in 
American stores, my wife and I developed a taste for pennyroyal tea. Our food co-op sold herbs in 
bulk, from glass canisters and funky smelling barrels, so Jennifer and I had no recipes to follow. We 
knew only that the pennyroyal plant was a member of the mint family, and that when we steeped its 
pale-blue flowers in hot water they gave off a heady, amber-colored essence. The tea had a flavor of 
mint that was not quite peppermint, with a certain melancholy sweetness about it like chamomile, and 
for a while we drank it nearly every day. 


It happens that, around the same period, Jennifer became pregnant for the first time. In retrospect, 
there were signs of trouble from the beginning -- her hormone levels weren't rising as they should, and 
she seemed to be losing some color -- but we managed to shrug them off in the excitement. There 
were names to choose, birthing classes to schedule, and our doctor didn't seem overly concerned. 


Then one night, I woke up to find Jennifer clutching herself and crying, and within an hour the 
pregnancy was over. 


A miscarriage is a peculiar sort of tragedy: a reversal of fortune so sudden and absolute it feels like a 
judgment, a guilty secret. But miscarriages are also extremely common -- a third of all first 
pregnancies end in them -- and many of our friends, we suddenly discovered, had had to endure more 
than one. Like them, we learned to credit our loss, however halfheartedly, to the body's vigilance, to 
think of it as a test run, a tune-up. 


About a year later, though, something happened to change my mind. I was sitting in our living room, 
listening to a song by the rock group Nirvana, when the singer's keening carried a few words above 
the noise: 


Sit and dunk pennyroyal tea 
Distill the life that's inside of me 
Sit and dunk pennyroyal tea 

I'm anemic royalty. 


It was a kind of sinister nursery rhyme, innocent on its surface but appalling once decoded. 
Pennyroyal, we came to learn, is an abortifacient, an old friend to "luckless girls in need," as the 
Nebraskan novelist Mari Sandoz once wrote. Too much of it can damage the liver and cause 
convulsions, coma or even death. A little less can end a pregnancy. 


A thousand, two thousand, even three thousand years ago, Jennifer and I would have known that. Any 
midwife in ancient Athens could have told us about the penny-royal in her garden. And we would 
have laughed, during a comedy by Aristophanes, to hear Hermes advise the hero to "add a dose of 
pennyroyal" to keep his mistress out of trouble. Had we lived in Persia at the time of the Islamic 
empire, Jennifer might have taken pennyroyal as a contraceptive, along with pomegranate pulp, 
willow leaf, and colocynth. And in 18th-century London, her copy of The Experienced Midwife 


would have explained that pennyroyal "hastens the menses" -- an old euphemism for abortion. 


But we live in an impoverished age for herbal lore, when pennyroyal and pomegranate have given 
way to the pill, and midwives to physicians. Herbs are considered mostly harmless -- good for 
cooking and the occasional sore throat. Even their extracts, sold as nutritional supplements in 
drugstores, carry labels that barely hint at their uses. Modem medicine, it seems, has finished off what 
parish priests, grand inquisitors, and temperance leagues began: it has made people forget the drugs in 
their own backyards. Not so long ago herbs were a woman's secret weapon, a magic bullet against 
reproductive demands at home and at church. Now they're a secret affliction -- a curse courted by 
accident, encrypted by a song. 


The irony is that contraceptives have never been more badly needed. In spite of dramatic advances in 
reproductive science, more than half of all pregnancies in the United States are unintended, and a 
quarter end in abortions. Contraceptives are safer and more effective than ever, but they can also be 
expensive, troublesome, and prone to side effects. For years, family-planning specialists have 
promised more convenient alternatives: vaccines, "morning after" pills, painless implants, and male 
contraceptives. But when new drugs do materialize -- such as the abortion pill RU 486, or 
mifepristone -- they become ensnared in lawsuits, drug regulations, and religious protests. 


Along the way, vital information gets lost. Only 36 percent of adult Americans, according to a recent 
poll, know that a dose of birth-control pills can prevent pregnancy even three days after sex. 


In Eve's Herbs John M. Riddle shows just how much more has been forgotten. A historian at North 
Carolina State University in Raleigh, Riddle works his way from Egyptian papyrus to papal bull, 
medieval antidotarium to Victorian nostrum, tracing the slow erasure of herbal lore in the West across 
three millennia. Riddle aims, above all, to reveal the hidden history of abortion -- to prove that women 
practiced it as a matter of course long before Jane Roe. But his work makes an even more telling 
political point, albeit indirectly: the same forces that once repressed pennyroyal and other herbs are 
keeping new contraceptives off the market today. 


When historians mourn the lost wonders of the ancient world they tend to mean the Colossus of 
Rhodes or the Hanging Gardens of Babylon, the Pharos of Alexandria or the Mausoleum of 
Halicarnassus. To that list, Riddle might add one seemingly unremarkable candidate: a species of 
giant fennel known as silphium to the Romans, that once grew in North Africa. In the seventh century 
B.C., a band of Greek settlers from Thera founded the city of Cyrene, in what is now Libya. "What 
they found," Riddle writes, "must have made them question the oracle's advice to go there." The 
landscape was parched, the people unfriendly and Greece dishearteningly distant. But Cyrene, it 
turned out, had a single asset -- silphium -- that was enough to make the colony rich. 


As a condiment or cough syrup, silphium was already pretty good. But as a contraceptive it had no 
equal. According to the second century Greek physician Soranus, the juice from a chickpea-size 
portion, taken once a month, was enough to do the trick. To the delight of the Cyrenians, and the 
everlasting dismay of everyone else, the plant grew exclusively in North Africa, along a 30-mile strip 
near the city. When it failed to transplant to Syria and Greece, prices rose quickly, as did harvests. By 
the beginning of the first century A.D., silphium was more costly than silver by weight. Three 
centuries after that it was extinct. 


Silphium was the aristocrat's contraceptive -- the classical equivalent of lambskin condoms. But 
contraceptives of any kind were beyond the ken of common folk, or so most historians have held. 
Peasants hardly knew the connection between sex and pregnancy, the reasoning goes, much less 
which plants might inhibit conception. To counter such arguments. Riddle presents a chart of the 
declining birthrate in ancient Greece -- from 5.0 births per female in 2000 B.C. to 3.3 in 120 A.D. 


"How did they do it?" he asks. Infanticide, some historians answer But then why are women's 
skeletons from ancient sites scarred by so few childbirths? Chastity, one might venture. But sexual 
restraint, as Riddle writes, "was not a quality about which the ancients could boast or lament." 


The best answer seems to be the obvious one: the common folk were not as ignorant as they seemed. 
For centuries farmers must have noted how plants could affect their pregnant livestock -- according to 
some estimates nearly a third of all miscarriages among animals are caused by plants. Mothers and 
midwives must then have passed on the information and refined it in what Riddle calls, with a touch 
of melodrama, a "chain of learning...forged by vocal cords." 


By the time of the Greeks the seeds of herbal lore first cultivated in Egypt had grown into a 
pharmacopoeia. Socrates, in one of Plato's dialogues, tells a student that "midwives, by means of 
drugs and incantations, are able to arouse the pangs of labor and, if they wish...cause miscarriages." 
(Socrates would have known: his mother was a midwife.) Some of those drugs are disconcertingly 
familiar. Celery, dates, and figs made the lineup, next to suspicious characters such as motherwort and 
birthwort. And although death carrot and black cohosh sound like known felons, it is surprising to see 
parsley, sage. rosemary, and thyme among their ranks. The ancient sources are far from infallible, of 
course. "If a woman takes a frog and spits into its open mouth three times," one early physician 
recommended, "she will not conceive for a year." But modem pharmacological studies back up the 
ancient witnesses more often than not. One study found, for instance, that a diet of figs and fig leav es 
can reduce mouse litters by more than half. (No wonder Pacific islanders were still using figs as 
contraceptives as recently as the 1970s.) 


At certain dosages, other plants seem even more effective: aloe, artemisia, corn mint and Queen 
Anne's lace consistently prevent or end pregnancy in rats, and birthwort, pomegranate and squirting 
cucumber can be just as potent. 


Sixty-five years ago German chemists discovered that date palms contain compounds identical to 
female sex hormones, ushering in a new era of plant studies. Since then herbal contraceptives have 
been found to work in numerous ways. Corn mint keeps an embryo from implanting; seeds from the 
chaste tree, one of the rare male contraceptives mentioned in ancient texts, disrupt sperm production. 
Abortifacients, predictably, work by more brutal means: rue, for instance, poisons the body until it 
gives up on the fetus. 


All things considered, ancient Greece was a kind of golden age for family planning -- even more so 
than for art and philosophy. Antifertility herbs were well known and widely used and though there 
were some strictures against abortion (the Hippocratic oath may or may not have forbidden it, 
depending on the translation), contraception was never regulated. But then, century by century, statute 
by statute, the screws tightened. Among the Romans, contraception was tolerated, but prescribing an 
abortifacient could get you exiled -- to the mines if you were poor, or to an island if you were rich. By 
the early Middle Ages priests were asking women in confession, "Have you drunk any maleficitum so 
that you could not have children?" If the answer was yes, the sinner had to do penance for 40 days -- a 
slap on the wrist by later standards. 


In the scriptural debates and witch-hunts that would follow one can see prefigured, as if in an 
allegorical painting, the Supreme Court decisions and clinic shootings of today. In Italy during the late 
Middle Ages members of a fertility sect known as I Benandanti, or the do-gooders, would stage 
symbolic duels in forest clearings with local witches, who probably practiced birth control and 
abortion. For weapons, the Benandanti wielded stalks of fennel, which was thought to prevent 
abortions, whereas the witches had stalks of sorghum, which contains an abortifacient alkaloid. 
Exchange the plants for placards and you have a modern-day abortion fracas, pitched outside a 


family-planning center. 


Both groups were eventually rooted out by the Inquisition, which had no tolerance for fertility cults of 
any stripe. But the true tragic figures of the period were the midwives and "wise women." For 
centuries they had preserved recipes for contraceptives and abortifacients, tending to women and 
filling in where physicians were ignorant. Now they were caught in a pincer movement. On one side 
was the Roman Catholic Church, declaring ever more strictly in favor of procreation and fetal rights, 
until even sperm were suspected of having souls. On the other side was the medical establishment, 
which grew less tolerant as it grew more professional. 


By the 14th century, Riddle writes, physicians, surgeons, apothecaries, and even barbers had to be 
licensed to practice. University degrees were a prerequisite, but women were not allowed to earn them 
and so were effectively shut out of medical practice. Wise women, once honored members of their 
communities, became vulgares or illiterati mulieres, their healing arts dismissed as mere folklore or, 
increasingly, witchcraft. Physicians had never learned much gynecology; now, with the church's help, 
they demonized what they did not know. "Midwives were the victims of a vicious syllogism," Riddle 
writes. "To know the secrets was to be a witch: it was necessary to know the secrets to be a midwife; 
therefore, a midwife is a witch." Or, as one church dictum put it: "If a woman dare to cure without 
having studied, she is a witch and must die." 


The people took the church at its word: of the half-million witches burned at the stake in western 
Europe between 1450 and 1700, more than a third, in some areas, were midwives, and nearly all were 
women. King James I of England best conveyed the prevailing philosophy: "The more women, the 
more witches." 


The result, in gynecological terms alone, was a disaster. The midwives' simple prescriptions, most of 
which could be filled in any herb garden, were gradually replaced by complicated concoctions with 
exotic ingredients -- the precursors of today's patented drugs. One 16th-century "menstrual regulator" 
contained more than 25 ingredients. "It is such a mess," a commentator later wrote, "I verily think the 
labour and cost of it put in an equal balance would outweigh the benefit." 


A medieval woman could still step into an apothecary and buy a decent contraceptive. "What she 
lacked," Riddle says, were the "precise, careful, and expert directions midwives had once offered. And 
what of the women who never made it to an apothecary? Chances were they fell prey to the fabulous 
fictions in which medieval minds seemed to specialize. "Let a woman eat a bee and she shall never 
conceive," recommended one 14th-century book. Others put more stock in sapphire jewelry, rabbit 
stomachs, or mule uteruses as contraceptives; vulture feces, donkey dung, or the "oil of philosophers" 
as abortifacients. Physicians and prelates, so intent on dispelling superstition, effectively conjured it 
up instead. 


It was to be more than 500 years before medicine replaced what it had helped destroy. As late as the 
19th century, Riddle writes, physicians "were less aware of what women were doing, and women 
were themselves less knowledgeable, than their forebears thousands of years before." In 1877, for 
instance, a contraceptive guide called Fruits of Philosophy: the Private Companion of Young Married 
People, caused an uproar -- one judge called it "a...dirty, filthy book" and proceeded to fine its 
publisher. Yet any woman could have gotten more and better information at her local library from 
works by Hippocrates. 


Thank goodness those days are over, one is tempted to say after reading Riddle's book. And in ways 
both tearful and encouraging, this is the true heyday of family planning. Nearly 40 years after the pill 
was invented, investigators are still perfecting ways to deliver hormones to the body, even as 
breakthroughs in biochemistry are pointing to entire new categories of contraceptives. In the spring of 


1996, after a 20-year search, molecular biologists identified the protein (or proteins) that sperm cells 
use to bind with eggs. (In fact, three separate teams identified three distinct proteins -- which one is 
the real McCoy remains to be seen.) In addition, investigators have found ways to immobilize sperm; 
to "blind" them to the presence of an egg, and to induce men to produce antibodies that shut down 
sperm production. Every new approach, in theory, could give birth to a revolutionary new drug. 


"It's really Wild West out there," says Elof D. B. Johansson, a vice president of the Population Council 
in New York City and director of its Center for Biomedical Research. "Basic research has come up 
with so many possible leads, and all of them are being tested." Testosterone injections for men -- 
painful, but effective -- have been shown to prevent conception, and other such contraceptives are in 
the works. The Population Council alone has two in early clinical trials: a vaccine and a synthetic 
steroid, both of which have proved effective in male rats. Investigators in India, meanwhile, are 
preparing to test a vaccine for women in a massive human trial -- the final step before the vaccine can 
be sold to the public. 


Yet for all the commotion on the frontier next contraceptives are likely to remain a distant murmur. 
Even their greatest boosters tend to sound like physicists discussing the future of fusion power: with 
any luck, they say, the new vaccines may be around "in the first third of the 21st century." Although 
the world population will double in the next half century, and although some 228 million women lack 
effective contraceptives, birth control remains a risky business economically, culturally, and 
politically. The Middle Ages, in some ways, are still with us. 


In the past two decades, eight out of 12 major pharmaceutical companies have stopped developing 
new contraceptives. The science is there, it seems, but the numbers are not. Developing a new 
contraceptive and getting it approved can cost as much as $500 million -- and then the real costs kick 
in. Contraceptives are powerful drugs, prone to side effects. Given that they are also designed for 
healthy users, who are likely to notice such side effects, they are natural targets for lawsuits. Copper 
intrauterine devices (IUDs) and the Norplant system, two long-term contraceptives, have both been 
crippled by litigation, though none of the charges has stuck. "We can find no scientific or medical 
basis for these litigations," Johansson says, "But they're enormously costly and they drive sales down 
to the bottom -- it's a double whammy." The same mixture of fear and perfectionism once suppressed 
herbal contraceptives when no better alternatives existed. 


True, abortionists are no longer burned at the stake, but religious protests can still kill a new drug. It 
has been nearly 10 years, for instance, since the abortion drug RU 486 was approved in France. In that 
time French women have come to prefer it over surgical abortions two-to-one, and more than 200,000 
women have used it safely. Yet RU 486 still cannot be sold in the United States. President Clinton 
originally scheduled the drug for fast-track approval, but protests from Christian and pro-life groups 
soon stalled the process. Last year the drug seemed ready for release at last. Then its Hungarian 
manufacturer, Gideon Richter, pulled out suddenly, consigning RU 486 to limbo once again. 


The worst knock against the new drugs, ironically, is that they are too convenient. Pro-life groups 
object to RU 486 mainly because it makes having an abortion too easy. And female vaccines have 
drawn the ire both of women's groups and Catholics (no small feat) precisely because they promise to 
be cheap and effective. Longterm vaccines would be so easy to administer, both groups say, that 
governments might well foist them on unsuspecting women. In the Philippines three years ago, 
Catholic activists accused health authorities of slipping contraceptive vaccines into tetanus shots. The 
charges proved groundless, but not before they had kept thousands of women from getting the shots. 


And so it goes, each new drug stumbling over a different set of trip wires. In 1990 and again in 1996, 
committees at the Institute of Medicine in Washington, D.C., suggested some ways to clear the path. 


The federal government could protect the makers of contraceptives against excessive liability as it 
does the makers of vaccines. Or a central agency could purchase and distribute contraceptives in bulk. 
Or insurers could cover contraceptive costs, recognizing that unintended pregnancies cost far more in 
the long term. But political will is lacking. The countries most likely to pay for new contraceptives are 
looking for ways to raise their fertility rates, not lower them. Singapore, for instance, has an entire 
bureaucracy devoted to matchmaking, and France rewards large families with government stipends. 
Population control is fine and good, such policies imply, as long as it's practiced somewhere else. 


No wonder some women are turning back to herbs. In the past five years, as food and drug regulations 
have loosened, herb sales in the United States have doubled. Disenchanted with modern medicine, 
people have begun taking echinacea to fend off colds, ginkgo to sharpen memory, and any number of 
herbs to prevent pregnancy. More and more, a trip to a health-food store or vitamin shop can feel like 
a visit to a medieval apothecary. Jars of odd-colored powders and tinctures line the shelves, their 
labels promising vaguely to "promote well-being," their contents largely unregulated. 


There is a certain bittersweet quality to the sight of all those ancient remedies, reemerging after 
centuries underground. But nostalgia can be dangerous where contraceptives are concerned. 
Unscrupulous manufacturers aside, herbs are unpredictable by nature. Depending on where and how 
they are grown, what part of the plant is used and how they are processed, herbs can have a host of 
different effects. Standardized herbal extracts dodge some of those uncertainties, but dosages remain 
largely guesswork. Two years ago, when Consumer Reports tested 10 ginseng products, one contained 
virtually no ginseng at all; the concentrations in the others varied by 1,000 percent. Medieval 
customers, at least, had midwives and apothecaries to guide them. But today's pharmacists know little 
if anything about herbs. 


In the epilogue to Eve's Herbs, Riddle describes a dinner party he once attended in the Appalachian 
Mountains of North Carolina. He was telling a public health nurse named Mary about his research, he 
says, when she mentioned that some of her clients were taking an herbal contraceptive. Intrigued, 
Riddle asked her what part of the plant they were eating and whether they took it before or after sex. 


"Told that the seed was ingested after intercourse, I guessed that they were taking Queen Anne's lace, 
about a tablespoon. It was then Mary's turn to be surprised, and she asked how I knew. 


Ignoring her question for a moment, I told her, "Thank you, you have just provided me with my only 
source since the 17th century for its use!" 


More than anything, that story shows just how tenuous most herbal lore has become. Riddle is a 
tireless scholar and an engaging writer, and as his story moves along in chronological order, it begins 
to read like an official history. But at heart Eve's Herbs is just the opposite: a gathering of nervous 
confessions and forbidden secrets, committed to paper as proof of a hidden tradition. Like a covey of 
quail flushed from tall grass, these anguished facts burst from the page with startling life. But they 
will go back into hiding just as quickly -- back to their old haunts in wives' tales and herbal manuals, 
midwives' formulas and nursery rhymes. 


In the end, maybe that's where they should stay. Medicinal herbs have their uses, but nowadays 
contraception and abortion needn't be among them. If any one theme runs most plainly through 
Riddle's history, it is the sheer physical danger family planning once entailed. Even in modern times 
more than one woman has died from taking too much pennyroyal oil or colocynth powder -- an 
abortifacient favored by the Egyptians -- and past fatalities must have been much higher. Eve's herbs 
worked better than physicians were long willing to admit, better than anything science had to offer for 
thousands of years. But it will be a sad coda to Riddle's tale if many more women begin to use them, 


just when they should need them least. 
Burkhard Bilger is deputy editor of The Sciences. 
Article copyright American Botanical Council 


July 12, 2022 


Chapter 27: Did you know Ben Franklin wrote a book, The American Instructor, that contained 
the herbs and such to aid an abortion? 


pees fi * . 
At Facebook's invitation, I boosted this post below and the boost was accepted by Facebook. The 
comments I selected below are a pretty good study of the American "abortion" psyche. Sometimes I 
commented as Anomalous-Unusual happenings (laptop), sometimes as Sloan Bashinsky (i-Phone). 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 
June 29 at 8:37 AM - 
The link below takes you to an interesting and informative review article in the American 
Botanical Council archives about John Riddle's book, Eve's Herbs: A History of 
Contraception and Abortion in the West. For me, the review article is simply more 
convincing evidence that not all that long ago, and going back thousands of years, medicine 
women and women knew of and used herbs to prevent and terminate unwanted pregnancy. 
As red state antiabortion laws go into effect, women in those states, who don't care to be 
pregnant, face taking their unwanted to term, trying something sub rosa to terminate the 
pregnancy, or go to a state where abortions remain legal. I'm a man, and cannot imagine 
what it's like for such women. Perhaps they might wish to read the review article and get a 
copy of Riddle's book. 


https://www.herbalgram.org/resources/herbalgram/issues/45/table-of-contents/article763/? 
foclid=IwAR2JFAxrzdIACzu70n4As59BE-OgZ5yJ9pfQMas_ evGh ZaqnByiMr jGOI 


Pat Kocher 
This is absolutely the first sponsored ad in here that makes any sense. NO, you'll never 
understand what it's like for a woman to give birth to a child she doesn't want or need. I 
hope this book is worth the read. If this is seriously legit, it might save the sanity of any 


woman caught in a bad situation. Better than a dark alley, rusty coat hanger or suicide. 


Sloan Bashinsky 

Pat Kocher open the link I provided and read the American Botanical Council article review 
of Eve!’s Herbs. The article alone is paradigm buster, lays out how women once prevented 
and ended unwanted pregnancies by using herbs still around today. 


James Hope 
Pat Kocher Be freaking responsible and Don't get pregnant in the first place, its plain and 
simple 


Amorette Allison 

Women often died or suffered permanent damage from concoctions to induce abortion. 
Mostly they made women throw up a lot or damaged their kidneys. Folk medicine was 
replaced by modern medicine for a reason. It works. 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 
Amorette Allison Yep, modern medicine provided its version of safe abortions. 
Faith Wicks 
Even Benjamin Franklin, you know, one of our founding fathers, wrote a book that 
contained the herbs and such to aid in abortion. 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 
Faith Wicks Can you say more about that book? Do you know its title? 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 

Faith Wicks Did Google search for Ben Franklin book describes herbs to cause miscarriage, 
and this NPR interview came up, the book was named, The American Instructor. Franklin 
apparently did what you said he did. 
https://www.npr.org/2022/05/16/1099244635/for-ben-franklin-abortion-was-basic- 
arithmetic 

NPR.ORG For Ben Franklin, abortion was basic arithmetic 


Glory Maxam 
This is not good advice. Plant concoctions can kill. Vote only for Democrats so women can 
get their rights back. 


Keith Peterson 
Glory Maxam right to abort more minorties than CAUCASIANS 


Faith Wicks 

Keith Peterson, ah, now we come down to it. Finally realizing that the nation's color 
majority/minority might just change up on ya there buddy? Should be careful what 
you ask for, you may end up with unintended consequences that you didn't foresee. 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 
Faith Wicks Heh, lots more welfare babies that cost the government lots of money, 
and vote blue. 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 
Glory Maxam a lot of pills doctors prescribe and pharmacist dispense are derived from 
plants. Back when the budding AMA joined forces with the budding pharmaceutical 
companies, there were lots of doctors prescribing herbs, as well as midwives, naturopaths, 
etc. But the pharmacy companies could not make as much money with that going on, and it 
became illegal for doctors to prescribe herbs for conditions herbs had successfully treated 
for ages. The father of homeopathy, Samuel Hahnemann (1755-1843), invented a cure for 
cholera, after "modern medicine" in that age failed to do so. Today, it is illegal for doctors 
to prescribe homeopathic remedies. But that all dodges the point of this boosted post by a 
lawyer, who belongs to no political party and to no religion, because God is so infinitely 
bigger than both. The point of this boosted post is to give women in red states information 
they can investigate and use if they wish. Information, the religious right does not want 
them to have, even though women in the 13 colonies had it, and they used it, and the men 
knew about it, unless they weren't; paying attention, 


Irene Hunter 

Gloriy Maxam I inherited an interesting book, something like "advice to Modern wives" 
when I bought my house. The "modern" time was around the mid-to- late 1940s. The book 
had some "interesting" items featured, including one concoction or item (I forget) that was 
"Guaranteed to bring on the menses, no matter how late"!! 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 
Irene Hunter Do you recall the title of that book? 


Sandra Novakovich 
Disgusting. It is immoral. 


Connie Hicks 

Sandra Novakovich Not to all of us. What we find disgusting is relegating women to 
broodmares, uteri with legs. You have no clue about medically necessary abortions to save 
the life of the mother, or to remove a dying fetus before it releases toxins that will kill it's 
mother. That you would place the value of a zygote over the life of a living, breathing 
woman, is disgusting & immoral. 


Jean Luney 
Sandra Novakovich IF men could get pregnant, there would be a abortion clinic on every 
commer AND...they would sell guns there also. 


Keith Peterson 
Jean Luney a liberal man did get pregnant liberal and abortions have killed more 
minorties than guns ever will... No go to the store and buy your food... lmao 


Jean Luney 

Keith Peterson 

NO BIOLOGICAL MAN EVER GOT PREGNANT... 
THAT JUST SOMETHING REPUBLICANS SAY. 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 
Keith Peterson And here I thought it was doctors performing abortions, as in, pulling the 


trigger. But, no Republican doctor did it. Pigs fly, too. 


Chanda Heard 

Taking their unwanted what to term? Baby! Child! Whatever you want to call it, it's not 
deserving of death just because it's inconvenient. If you "don't care to be pregnant," don't 
have sex or use birth control, but don't murder an unborn child just because you're careless 
and selfish. And something like 95%+ of abortions are done for the sake of convenience, so 
save your pity party. 


Sloan Bashinsky 
Chanda Heard I’d rather see women be able to decide for themselves, and the herbs once 
made that possible for women, and the herbs are still around, and who made the herbs? 


Trisha Reedy-Wilkinson 

Chanda Heard “Just don’t have sex”, huh? Really? Funny how no one says that to men. 
That will solve all the rape, incest, other issues you apparently haven’t considered that are 
beyond our control? I’m all for keeping our rights to our own bodies, and minding our own 
business. 


Chris Haze 
Chanda Heard you're a pathetic example of a woman. 


Kaeylyn Hunt 
Chanda Heard get your fucking Bible out of MY uterus . WOMENS LIVES MATTER 
MORE THAN A GLOB OF GOOP, FULL FUCKING STOP . 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 

Kaeylyn Hunt maybe if women return to plants once used to prevent and terminate 
pregnancy, the antiabortionists’ gyroscope will do a polar axis shift and they will be upside 
down and disoriented, and truly understand the maneuver called an end run. Herbs God 
made Trump their crusade and the right wing side of the Supreme Court and the red state 
legislatures, and be careful what you wish for takes in an entirely new meaning for them 


Kaeylyn Hunt 

Anomalous-unusual happenings I prefer to do it the Icelandic way, complete women's 
strike, women fill the streets and refuse to do any work, at home or at their jobs, and stay 
there till the fascist theocrats attempting to drag us to Gilead break. And of course, have 
herbs in the backpack, because we always need more than one weapon in the arsenal 


Sloan Bashinsky 
Kaeylyn Hunt beautiful! 


Laurie Masek 

Chanda Heard you do realize that IVF is also at risk, right? You do know that the abortion 
laws encompass an array of other rights also? 

It's already been stated by one if the justices that he would be in favor of throwing 
contraceptive laws back to the states. 

Imagine living in the middle of, say Oklahoma, you already have 5 kids and a 6th one on 
the way. You and your husband both want to stop having kids, but you can't get 


contraceptives in Oklahoma. So you travel to another state to get them, which could be 
hundreds of miles, you are now criminals for obtaining them. get arrested, charged and 
sentenced, now what happens to your 6 children? 

Abortion rights laws did not only protect abortions, they protected many women who 
wanted to stop unwanted pregnancies before they happened. 


Lipsha Morrissey 

Chanda Heard NOT YOUR DECISION ***SUCK IT*** and lady? Did you know? MEN 
ARE RESPONSIBLE FOR ALL PREGNANCY so why not mandatory vasectomy? HE 
can potentially impregnate hundreds in the space of the year it takes her to carry deliver and 
recover from ONE pregnancy so WHY NOT? Is it bc men have rights? Is it bc what you all 
really want is to oppress women? 


Sloan Bashinsky 
Lipsha Morrissey the obvious is too mentally impossible to consider 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 

It's been my experience that there is zero chance of changing the minds of people who view 
abortion as murder. When I sometimes talk with them, I do so knowing there is zero 
chance, but something in me wants to do it anyway. Perhaps I like seeing if I can punch 
their buttons, which are really easy to punch? Perhaps I like quoting their own Bible to 
them, about when, in Genesis, God breathed into man's nostrils, and man became a living 
being? Perhaps it's asking them if they know when a soul attaches to a fetus? Nobody can 
prove a soul attaches before the first breath of life. But now, after Roe v.Roe v. Wade is 
history. an entirely new way of looking at this now looms like Jupiter over Earth. Herbs 
created by the antiabortionists' very own version of God grow wild in Mother Nature, and 
were used by women during Bible times and before and since to prevent and end 
pregnancy. That was women's domain. There was nothing men and uptight religious people 
and governments could do about it. That still is available to women, but it will take some 
education, perhaps, for it to go viral again, and make irrelevant, as in TRUMP, the 
antiabortionists and their priests and judges and police and legislatures. 


Trisha Reedy-Wilkinson 

Anomalous-unusual happenings I can understand why people believe abortion is murder. I 
simply try to get them to understand that what another person does with their body is none 
of their business. 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 

Trisha Reedy-Wilkinson They seem incapable of understanding it's none of their business, 
which causes me to wonder what's really bugging then, but they can't or won't do anything 
about it, so they mount crusades against this or that, which offends them, including 
abortion. I imagine, deep down inside, they felt they were murdered in some may or 
another when they were children, and perhaps even later, and abortion punches all their hot 
buttons, and instead of looking inside at their own unresolved damage, they mount external 
jihads, even though in the Gospels, Jesus advised first taking the beams out of their own 
eyes. 


Keith Peterson 
Anomalous-unusual happenings what's the Bible say about liberals aborting minorties at 


twice the national average of Caucasians sparky... There was slaves in biblical times now 
there is just the Negro Project now called planned Parenthood... The 1939 Negro Project 
was Margret Sangers genocide of blacks. A Rich white doctor heir to Proctor and Gamble 
found the funding to start planned Parenthood... Targeting... Tell me again how much 
history you know... 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 

Keith Peterson I know Jesus said in the Gospels, to judge not and God would not judge 
you. He said to first take the beam out of your own eye. I don't think he said anything about 
abortion, which was happening in his time via women using herbs, and he had to know 
about that, since he seemed to know about everything else. I know about Sanger. I also 
know the right hate welfare mommas having welfare babies, who grow up and vote blue, 
and yet the right don't want welfare mommas to have abortions and save the government a 
lot of money and make it easer for reds to get elected. White reds, mostly. For if you look at 
the Republican Party, it's pretty white. And if you look at the MAGAs, well they are pretty 
near all white. So, who are the white supremacists today? Who are the Sangers today? This 
boosted post is about herbs that could put Planned Parenthood and all abortion clinics out 
of business, if women want to make that happen. This boosted post is about how women 
could take back what they foremothers in the 13 colonies had, and the men knew about it, 
unless they were not paying attention. 


Pat Kocher 
Chanda Heard You ever hear the old saying "happens"??? Well, it does, so get off your high 
horse before you end up with a nose bleed. 


Carl DeBelly 

Chanda Heard BS. Nobody has the right to force use of your body for any purpose. Nobody 
can force you to give blood, tissue or organs without your consent. Nobody can harvest 
your organs without your explicit written premortem declaration. 

Furthermore, if you are going to quote absolute nonsense abut 95% being for 
"conveinince", you damage well better support you lie. By your own "and something like" 
you admit you've never bothered to look up accurate information to support your 
confirmation bias. 

I also find it hilarious that all you, "if you don't want to be pregnant, don't have sex" 


Yo 


evangelicals follow a religion based in part on the myth of Mary's "virgin" birth. 


Sloan Bashinsky 
Carl DeBelly and St. Paul tried to convince his followers to stop having sex. Maybe if he 
had succeeded, there would be no Pope, Christendom, evangelicals today? 


Glory Maxam 
Chanda Heard wow, lots of distain and misinformation here. May people be more kind to 
others than you are choosing to be. 


Bryon Boswell 
Use birth control and practice mature and responsible sex. Condoms are cheaper and don't 


require babies lives from being terminated. BLM=babies lives matter. 


Sloan Bashinsky 


Bryon Boswell how many unwanted babies did you adopt and raise? 


Sherrie McCarter 

Bryon Boswell Birth control fails all the time. I say since you want to take women’s rights 
away, let’s take mens rights away too! Mandatory vasectomies at puberty would stop all 
unwanted pregnancies. Women don’t get pregnant by themselves and since women can 
only get pregnant once a year, but men can impregnate hundreds of women, it should all 
start with males! 


Faith Wicks 
Sherrie McCarter, pregnancy does start with a P(enis) after all doesn't it? 


AuthorAnomalous-unusual happenings 
Faith Wicks Shhh, that was supposed to be TOP SECRET 


Sherrie McCarter 
Faith Wicks It certainly does! 


James Stark 
Cannabis is an herb. 


Sloan Bashinsky 
James Stark yep, and people used to get put in prison for it. Have a grandchild in 
California, rising in management of company that grows and sells Mary Jane products 


John Boroughs 
You baby killer's would do or say anything to keep your ability to murder the helpless 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 

John Boroughs My first child died of sudden infant death syndrome at 7 weeks. Before that, 
my wife had 2 miscarriages. She grieved them. Our son dying was much harder for her. 
And for me. That's my frame of reference. That said, you are not a woman, and yet you 
speak as if you are God almighty. I wonder if something deep in you feels murdered, that 
causes so much venom to come out of you over something that has nothing to do with you? 
I can't imagine what it must be like for women, who have to deal with what you spew, not 
having a clue what it's like for them to be women. Not a clue. 


John Boroughs 

Anomalous-unusual happenings you are not even a person is you support abortion for any 
reason besides the child will die anyway. If father's tried to abort their kids they would go 
to prison so should anyone else that kills. 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 
John Boroughs Fortunately, my genes prove I'm a person. I leave for God to judge the rest 
of me. 


Connie Hicks 
John Boroughs But the murders of living, breathing, helpless school children in the name of 
preserving "gun rights", are acceptable to you? 


John Boroughs 

Connie Hicks if those teachers were armed it wouldn't have happened. Maybe if the world 
wasn't full of baby killing demoncraps it wouldn't have happened. Who kills more firearms 
or devil worshiping demoncrap baby killer's? it's the demoncraps you people kill more kids 
in a day they firearms ever have. 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 

John Boroughs And here I was thinking it was doctors that killed unborns. Here I was 

thinking maybe half of those doctors were Republicans. 
Connie Hicks 
Arming teachers is ludicrous & doesn't address the cause of mass shootings. Teachers 
don't sign on to be soldiers; it's not in the job description. A recent survey indicates 
only a fraction of teachers would be willing to be armed in the classroom. The rest 
said they'd quit, which is fully understandable, & we already have a teacher shortage. 
Perhaps if we instituted a hefty tax on gun owners to fund arming teachers, provide 
them with training & pay an armed guards at school entrances, that might help. But 
the rest of us shouldn't have to pay for your gun desire. Query:. Just where in the 
room would a teacher store an AR-15? It would need to be locked up & inaccessible 
to students....then the teacher would have to spend precious moments unlocking & 
retrieving the gun while a shooter rampages. The problem isn't school security, the 
problem is lax & overly permissive gun laws. Gun deaths are now the number one 
killer of children in the US. 


Wolf Dancer 
Garbage and lies all of it. 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 

Wolf Dancer Not only not one word, but not even one letter, comma, period and question 
marks true. I have a great imagination and made it all up, including what other people 
wrote, which can be found elsewhere on line 


Ginger Macklin 
Wolf Dancer Juniper berry tea worked for someone I knew. 


Wolf Dancer 
Perhaps but if that were true do you not think they would be growing everywhere? 


Wolf Dancer 

Carl DeBelly Just because I don't look at random clickbait sites does not mean I am not 
educated on a subject. If I post a link will YOU open it and read it? Of course you will not. 
So I am right. 


Carl DeBelly 
Wolf Dancer so, you think the American Botanical Dociety is "clickbait"? Sorta begs the 
question exactly what you might have reviewed to become educated on the topic." 


Anomalous-unusual happenings 
Carl DeBelly The American Botanical Society review article is plenty bombshell itself. The 


author and his wife got introduced to herbs while she was pregnant and they were drinking 
pennyroyal tea regularly, and she miscarried. The author did a lot of research, which is 
evident in the review article. If just that review article went viral, it just might lead to 
women being liberated from antiabortionists, the medical profession and red state 
legislatures, and 5 US Supreme Court Justices. I can imagine a great distress in the 
antiabortionists, if that review goes viral and women are set free by it. And, yes, they need 
to learn how to use the herbs correctly, safely. No chance the medical profession and Big 
Pharma will help them. But for a very long time, women used herbs. They used herbs in the 
American colonies. This is nothing new. It was how it was. And, the men knew about it, or 
the men weren't paying attention. 

Here's the link again, I just tested it, again. It goes to the American Botanical Council 
review article. 


https://www.herbalgram.org/resources/herbalgram/issues/45/table-of-contents/article763/? 
foclid=IwAR2JFAxrzdIACzu7O0n4As59BE-OgZ5yJ9pfOMas_evGh ZaqnByiMr jGOI 
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Wednesday, July 6, 2022 


Chapter 28: Did Colonial America women have an unalienable Right to use herbs made by God 
or Mother Nature (you pick) to prevent or end pregnancies? 


A friend reported a dream earlier today, in which Archangel Michael said there are people who might 


try to kill me over my discussing "Eve's herbs", which end pregnancy. 


Same friend told me later today, that he'd heard from a woman interested those herbs, that my home 
state Alabama, and other red states, are preparing legislation to go quickly into effect, which makes 
herbs that cause miscarriage, class 1 drugs, which require a doctor's prescription. I replied that no 
doctor known to me would prescribe herbs for any reason. It later occurred to me that the Mafia and the 
south of the border drug cartels are gearing up to grow lots of those herbs to sell on the streets of 


America. 


That Pearl Harbor lookout issue aside, I marvel over the federal and state governments presuming they 
know better than God or Mother Nature (you pick©) what Americans should or should not do with 
herbs made by God or Mother Nature (you pick@). 


As a licensed attorney in Alabama, I have a serious legal problem with the federal and state 
governments preventing people from using herbs that grow wild in nature. Since when do governments 


have legal jurisdiction over God and Mother Nature? 


In that context, let me say I am not a physician, and I do not advise people about medical conditions, 
other than sometimes I tell people what I do about my own medical problems, by using physicians 


sometimes, alternative methods sometimes, and blending the two approaches sometimes. 


Sometimes I tell people how I use herbs, vitamins and minerals to make me smell like a skunk to 


Covid-19 and its many variants. I also had 3 Pfizer shots. 


Although I am not an herbalist, I used herbs in past times, which helped me, and I use a few herbs 


today, which seem to help conditions that medicine alone has not been able to help. 


The first time I caught salmonella and felt I surely would die, I took an herbal combination prescribed 


by a naturopath and the salmonella cleared up in a few days. 
The next time I caught salmonella and felt I surely would die, a veterinarian, who treated his animal 
patients with homeopathic remedies, as well as with modern veterinary medicine, gave me 


homeopathic arsenic, and the salmonella cleared up in a few days. 


Did I break state laws? Did those doctors violate state laws? Did that matter to me or them? No. What 


mattered was the salmonella went away. 


Some years ago, I read a very interesting report of a federal lawsuit filed by the Texas medical 
profession, seeking to ban acupuncturists, who were not M.D.s, from practicing acupuncture. The 
Texas medical profession's lawyers argued acupuncture was experimental medicine and, under Texas 
law, only the Texas medical profession could regulate and use acupuncture. The female federal judge 
noted that the Texas medical profession had been around about 100 years, while acupuncture had been 


used in China for 5,000 years and was not experimental. Judgment for the acupuncturists. 

Beyond all of that, I can say, based on many conversations I have had with religious right Americans 
face to face, on Facebook, and elsewhere online, that the root of the opposition to abortion in Alabama, 
and in America, is the religious right. 

If I were hired as a trial attorney, to deal with federal and/or state restrictions on herbs in a court case, I 
would subpoena anti-abortionists and put them on the witness stand, and prove through them that their 


opposition to abortion is rooted in their religion. 


I would hand them a Bible and ask them to read Genesis 2:7 to the Court. 


And the Lord God formed man of the dust of the ground, and breathed into his 


nostrils the breath of life; and man became a living soul. 


They would be between a rock and a hard spot. 


I would ask them if the Bible is the inerrant word of God, every word in it is true? They would be 


between a rock and a hard spot. 


I would ask them who created the heavens and the earth, and al the plants and living beings on the 


earth? They would be between a rock and a hard spot. 


I would ask them if, in the Bible, the only herb God told Adam and Eve not to eat was the fruit of the 


tree of knowledge of good and evil? They would be between a rock and a hard spot. 


I would ask them if God ever made a mistake? They would be between a rock and a hard spot. 


I would the witnesses if God made herbs that would cause miscarriage? The witnesses would be 


between a rock and a hard spot. 


I would hand them a copy of the Declaration of Independence and ask them to read the Preamble: 


In Congress, July 4, 1776 


The unanimous Declaration of the thirteen united States of America, When in the 
Course of human events, it becomes necessary for one people to dissolve the political 
bands which have connected them with another, and to assume among the powers of 
the earth, the separate and equal station to which the Laws of Nature and of Nature's 
God entitle them, a decent respect to the opinions of mankind requires that they 


should declare the causes which impel them to the separation. 


I would ask them if the Founding Fathers drew their authority from Nature and 


Nature's God? The witnesses would be between a rock and a hard spot. 


I would hand them a copy of Amendment I, U.S. Constitution and ask them to read the first line to the 


Court: 


Congress shall make no law respecting an establishment of religion, or 
prohibiting the free exercise thereof; or abridging the freedom of speech, or of the 
press; or the right of the people peaceably to assemble, and to petition the 


Government for a redress of grievances. 


I would hand them a copy of Amendment 14, and ask them to read it to the Court. 


Section 1. 
All persons born or naturalized in the United States, and subject to the jurisdiction thereof, 
are citizens of the United States and of the State where they reside. No State shall make or 
enforce any law which shall abridge the privileges or immunities of citizens of the United 
States; nor shall any State deprive any person of life, liberty, or property, without due 
process of law; nor deny to any person within its jurisdiction the equal protection of the 
laws. 


I would ask them if they see anything in Amendment 14 saying unborn persons have any of those rights 


and immunities. They would be between a rock and a hard spot. 


I would ask them if Amendment 14 applies the Ist line of Amendment | to the states? They would be 


between a rock and a hard spot. 


Of course, opposing legal counsel would object to questions that ask a lay person to state an opinion on 
the law. I would reply that I"m simply asking the witnesses to read the law and use their common sense 


to reply to my questions. 


In that context, and continuing my mystical and legal opining about such matters also were addressed 


in the two previous chapters of this unfolding book... 


Before and after Bible times, women used herbs to prevent and end pregnancies. 


Women used herbs in Colonial America to prevent and end pregnancies. Benjamin Franklin covered the 
practice in his book, THE AMERICAN INSTRUCTOR. 


I did a Google search for Ben Franklin's book and this NPR interview came up: 


For Ben Franklin, abortion was basic arithmetic 


NPR's Emily 
Feng speaks 
with Molly 
Farrell from The 
Ohio State 
University on 
why Ben 
Franklin 
included 
instructi... 


A book by John M. Riddle, CONTRACEPTION AND ABORTION FROM THE ANCIENT WORLD 
THROUGH THE RENAISSANCE, traced the anthropological history of herbs used by women to 


prevent and end pregnancy. 


A similar, later book by Riddle, EVE'S HERBS: A HISTORY OF CONTRACEPTION AND 
ABORTION IN THE WEST, was featured in an exhaustive article in The American Historical Society 


article:archives. 
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Eve's Herbs: A History of Contraception and Abortion in 
the West. - Am... 


The article's author reported that he and his wife enjoyed drinking pennyroyal tea. She was pregnant. 
She miscarried. He did research and learned pennyroyal was long used to end pregnancies. He did a lot 


more research and reported that, too, in his article, which some women told me is fascinating. 


The EVE'S HERBS book was available for free via a PDF, until it was taken down yesterday, because 


Riddle was receiving death threats. 


Here is a link to an Institute for New Economic Thinking interview of Riddle: Abortion Drugs 


Fundamental to Ancient Economies, Argues Historian 


As women’s rights to make reproductive choices come under 
assault, historian John M. Riddle argues that abortion... 


The American Declaration of Independence says: 


We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal, that they are 
endowed by their Creator with certain unalienable Rights, that among these are Life, 
Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness." 

Unalienable means it cannot be taken away. 


Among these means there were other unalienable Rights. 


Clearly, the Declaration does not say women had unalienable rights. However, if men had unalienable 


rights, surely women had them, even if men back then did agree ©. 


Was women's ancient and ongoing use of herbs made by God or Mother Nature (you choose ©) to 


regulate their fertility, an unalienable Right? 


As pointed out earlier in this chapter, Benjamin Franklin, who was reputed to be a ladies man, spoke of 
such herbs in THE AMERICAN INSTRUCTOR. 


The American Declaration of Independence birthed the United States of America. 


The Declaration was America's first legal document. 


The U.S. Constitution and its Amendments were derived from the Declaration. 


Unalienable Rights were inherent in the U.S. Constitution and its Amendments. 


The U.S. Supreme Court decided American corporations have some Constitutional Rights, even though 


there is no mention of corporations in the Constitution and its Amendments, nor in the Declaration. 

If corporations have Constitutional Rights, how could the herbs created by God or Mother Nature (you 
choose@), about which Benjamin Franklin wrote, not be unalienable fertility Rights Colonial 
American women enjoyed, which could not be taken away? 

Well? 


Consider further rhetorical questions. 


Would the American religious right dare contest herbs God made, knowing very well what those herbs 


could be used for? 


Would anyone that heard, "It's not wise to piss off Mother Nature," dare contest herbs She made, 


knowing full well what those herbs could be used for? 


Would the American medical profession (AMA) contest those herbs? 


Would Big Pharma contest those herbs? 


Would the FDA, CDC and NIH contest those herbs? 


Would the Republicans and MAGAs and Donald Trump contest those herbs? 


Would 6 religious right U.S. Supreme Court Justices contest those herbs? 


Would Joe Biden and the Democrats contest those herbs? 


So, what about pregnant women living in red states, who do not want to carry their fetus to term? 


They birth a baby they don't want and resent? 


They commit suicide? 


They use a coat hanger? 


They do things to try to kill the fetus, so a doctor can legally perform an abortion to save the life of the 


mother? 


They go out of state to get abortions? 


They find pharmacy pills that cause abortions? 


They become herbalists and claim their herbs are an unalienable right, protected by the Declaration of 


Independence? 


They claim their herbs are part of their religion, protected by Amendment 1 and Amendment 14 of the 


U.S. Constitution? 


Consider, Native American tribes are allowed to use peyote, as part of their religion. 


Consider, a great many pills the FDA, CDC, NIH, AMA and Big Pharma depend on were derived from 
plants. 


Consider the medical uses today of marijuana extracts. 


Consider hemp was raised and sold by some of the Founding Fathers, including George Washington. 


Do you think they ever lit and smoked hemp? 


Do you think the Founding Fathers ever used hashish and opium brought back by The East India 
Trading Company to England and America? 


Do you know any forms of booze, a known killer, not derived from a plant? 


Do you smoke or chew tobacco, a known killer? 


Is it any skin off your nose, if women use God or Mother Nature's herbs (you choose®), to prevent or 


end pregnancy? 


Don't you have something more important to do than butt your nose into the uteruses of women you 


don't know and could care less about, unless they are pregnant and want an abortion? 


Are you standing at an abortion clinic every day it's open, begging women who go inside to agree to let 


you adopt and raise their unwanted baby? 


Have you ever had a young child of yours die? If so, you know that hurt you far more than anyone can 


begin to imagine, who has not had a young child die. 


My first wife had two miscarriages, which upset her a lot. I was upset, but not nearly as much as her. 


When our son was later born, and then at 7 weeks he died of sudden infant death syndrome, my wife 


and I were devastated. It was a zillion times worse than the miscarriages. 


We did not have funerals for her miscarried fetuses, but we certainly had a funeral for our beautiful, 


dead infant son, whom we grieved for a very long time. 


I don't see funerals for miscarried or aborted fetuses. 


In the law is the doctrine of res ipsa loquitur, Latin for, "The thing speaks for itself." 


Sunday, July 10, 2022 


Chapter 29: Legal Argument - American women have unalienable Right to use herbs made b 
Nature and Nature's God to prevent and end pregnancy 


I saw an online news report yesterday that President Joe Biden will use his executive order power to 
allow the federal government to assist women affected by the recent overturn of Roe v. Wade. 


I read in an online Wall Street Journal this morning, that lawsuits are being filed in some state courts, 
asserting abortion is protected by those states' constitutions. As this Alabama lawyer pondered the 
legal arguments in the Times article, I thought there are stronger legal arguments for abortion that have 
not been used. 


I think American lawyers and judges can easily prove herbal abortion was endemic in Colonial 
America. Herbal abortion was part and parcel of the fabric of Colonial America society. Herbal 
abortion was a natural right Colonial women possessed, which they continued to possess after the 
Declaration of Independence was signed, and the Revolutionary War was fought, and the United States 
Constitution was written and passed into law by Congress. 


Consider, Ben Franklin's book, The American Instructor, published in 1748, described how Colonial 
America used and could use Mother Nature's herbs to prevent and end pregnancy. 


Franklin's book was the topic of a May 28, 2002 NPR interview. 


Here's a link to that interview: 
https://www.npt.org/2022/05/16/1099244635/for-ben-franklin-abortion-was-basic-arithmetic 


Excerpts from the transcript of that interview: 


NPR's Emily Feng speaks with Molly Farrell from The Ohio State University on why 
Ben Franklin included instructions for at-home abortions in his reference book, The 
American Instructor. 


EMILY FENG, HOST: 

Bear with me as we go back in time, way back to Philadelphia in 1748. Benjamin Franklin 
put quill to paper that year, so to speak, adapting a popular British math textbook for the 
American colonies. He told readers his goal was to update the book with matters, quote, 
"more immediately useful to Americans." Among those matters, the founding father added 
a clear and easy-to-follow guide for an at-home abortion drawn from a medical pamphlet 
written by a doctor in Virginia. So how does that square with a leaked Supreme Court 
opinion that would overturn Roe v. Wade, specifically the contention that, quote, "a right to 
abortion is not deeply rooted in the nation's histories and traditions"? 


Molly Farrell studies early American literature as an associate professor at the Ohio State 
University, which means she knows a lot about the nation's histories and traditions. She 
wrote about Franklin's abortion how-to for Slate and joins us now. Welcome, Molly. 


MOLLY FARRELL: Thanks, Emily. It's great to be here. 


FENG: Start by telling us a little bit about the original version of this textbook, which was 
called "The Instructor." What was in this book, and what was its purpose? 


FARRELL: So "The Instructor" was by George Fisher, who is a pseudonym. We don't know 
who wrote it. It was a really popular catch-all manual published in London. I believe it 
went through eight or nine editions in London. And you could learn to read on it. It had the 
alphabet in it. It had basic arithmetic, recipes. And it had a how-to book on farriery, which 
is the care for horses' hooves. 


So books were expensive at the time. And if you just had money to buy one or two books in 
your home, the Bible and maybe something else, this would be a great reference manual. 


FENG: And Franklin saw this as useful for an American audience, but he wanted to make it 
more relevant for the colonies. What changes did he make to this textbook? 


FARRELL: Yes. So he called it "The American Instructor." In the arithmetic section and the 
word problems, he changed the place names - made them Boston and Jamaica instead of 
London and Flanders. He added a little section on colonial history. And then the biggest 
change you can see from the title page is that he swapped out the big section on farriery and 
a medical textbook that was from London, and he inserted it with a Virginia medical 
handbook from 1734 called "Every Man His Own Doctor: The Poor Planter's Physician." 


FENG: And what was in that section of the book? 


FARRELL: So that's what I was most interested in. So I don't know if you grew up with 
these. You'd have a book around that just had, like, home remedies. You don't need to call 
your doctor for this. You can take care of it yourself. So I was looking at all the different 
entries in there, and there was one that was pretty long and pretty obvious. And it was 
called "For The Suppression Of The Courses." And I was reading this, and it comes right 
after entries for fever or dropsy. So those are - the entries were listed as problems that need 
to be solved. So fever, here's how to solve it. Gleet or gout, here's how to solve it. 
Suppression of the courses, here's how to solve it. And the word courses, from about the 
15th to the 19th century - I looked in the dictionary - it means menses. So it means your 


period. So that's a missed period. 


So I thought, OK, how do you solve the problem of a missed period? And it says this is a 
common complaint among unmarried women that they miss their period. And then it starts 
to prescribe basically all of the best-known herbal abortifacients and contraceptives that 
were circulating at the time. It's just sort of a greatest hits of what 18th-century herbalists 
would have given a woman who wanted to end a pregnancy early in her pregnancy. And 
that's what, by the way, this abortifacient recipe would really be for was really early. It talks 
about, like, make sure you start to take it a week before you expect to be out of order. So 
take it before you've even missed that period, and it will be most effective. So it's very 
explicit, very detailed, also very accurate for the time in terms of what was known at the 
time for how to end a pregnancy pretty early on. 


And then at the end, it just really comes out swinging and lets you know this is definitely 
related to sex 'cause it says, you know, also women - you know, in order to prevent this 
complaint at the end - so prevention for next time - don't long for pretty fellows or any 
other trash whatsoever. 


FENG: You write in your article for Slate that Ben Franklin's instructions for an at-home 
abortion were actually taken from a medical pamphlet that was written by someone else. 
That seems to suggest that this knowledge was quite common. How much other 
documentation out there do we have from this time about abortion? 


FARRELL: That's a good question. I mean, so, you know, if you kind of were in the market 
in Philadelphia and some women were chatting, what were they talking about? And 
particularly when you think about herbal remedies and herbal remedies for, as it says, 
female infirmities in the book, that's going to be something that's even less likely to enter 
into print because we have - midwives are taking care of that. Women's literacy rates were 
lower. They're not writing medical textbooks, but they have all this knowledge. 


So what John Tennant did, this Virginia handbook - he tried to make it a really American 
herbal. And one way that typically that was done was stealing herbal knowledge from 
indigenous people in Virginia and from enslaved Africans. A lot of early American 
scientists, that's where they got their knowledge, and then they put it into print and called it 
their own. 


What's interesting about what Franklin did is that he made sure to find a very American and 
actually very detailed, very accurate, according to the time, and very explicit herbal remedy 
and then promote it. You know, he was platforming it, basically. He circulated it loudly. He 
appended it into a volume that he was saying, this is basically all the knowledge that every 
American should know. And you should know your reading. And you should know your 
writing. And you should know home remedies that include how to have an abortion if you 
need to. 


FENG: If this knowledge about the, quote, "suppression of the courses" back then was just 
as commonplace then as learning how to add or to spell, then how was abortion 


conceptualized? Was it considered taboo? 


FARRELL: Clearly for Benjamin Franklin, one of the architects of our nation, and for the 


people that bought his book, which went through reprintings all the way throughout the 
18th century, "The American Instructor" was hugely popular. It was absolutely not taboo. 
This was not banned. We don't even have any records of people objecting to this. It didn't 
really bother anybody that a typical instructional manual could include material like this, 
could include - address explicitly to a female audience, making sure they had all the herbals 
available to them that their local midwife might have as well and just putting that right into 
print. It just wasn't something to be remarked upon. It was just a part of everyday life. 


Consider the first paragraph (Preamble) of the Declaration of Independence, signed 28 years after Ben 
Franklin's book was published. 


In Congress, July 4, 1776 

The unanimous Declaration of the thirteen united States of America, When in the 
Course of human events, it becomes necessary for one people to dissolve the political 
bands which have connected them with another, and to assume among the powers of 
the earth, the separate and equal station to which the Laws of Nature and of 
Nature's God entitle them, a decent respect to the opinions of mankind requires that 
they should declare the causes which impel them to the separation. 


The Declaration specifically states its authority derives from Nature and Nature's God, which Created 
the herbs Colonial American women used to control their menses. 


Consider the beginning of the second paragraph of the Declaration of Independence: 


We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal, that they are 
endowed by their Creator with certain unalienable Rights, that among these are Life, 
Liberty and the pursuit of Happiness.-- 

Women had no unalienable Rights? Seriously? 


"That among these" means there were other unalienable Rights, which were not named. 


Now consider: 


U.S, Constitution 

Amendment | 

Congress shall make no law respecting an establishment of religion, or prohibiting the free 
exercise thereof; or abridging the freedom of speech, or of the press; or the right of the 
people peaceably to assemble, and to petition the Government for a redress of grievances. 


I had many discussions with anti-abortionists, and every one of them were religious right Christians. I 
saw many abortion discussions online, and the anti-abortionists were religious right Christians. 


In the law is the doctrine of res ipsa loquitur, Latin for, The thing speaks for itself. The American anti- 
abortionists want the national and state governments to ban abortion, thus establish their religion, 
which Amendment | prevents the federal government from doing, and Amendment 14 applies 
Amendment | to the states. 


Further consider: 


Amendment 14 
Section 1. 
All persons born or naturalized in the United States, and subject to the jurisdiction 
thereof, are citizens of the United States and of the State where they reside. No State shall 
make or enforce any law which shall abridge the privileges or immunities of citizens of the 
United States; nor shall any State deprive any person of life, liberty, or property, without 
due process of law; nor deny to any person within its jurisdiction the equal protection of the 
laws. 


Amendment | only applies to born or naturalized persons. Amendment 1| does not apply to unborn. 


The U.S. Constitution and its Amendments were derived from the Declaration of Independence, which 
assigned its authority to Nature and Nature's God. 


Unalienable Rights derived from Nature and Nature's God were acknowledged in the Declaration. 
Herbs made by Nature and Nature's God were part and parcel of Colonial American society. 


Marijuana, known as "bitch weed", was raised and smoked by Thomas Jefferson. Jefferson also used 
bitch weed smoke to calm his bees in their hives at Monticello, when he took their honey. 


The U.S. Supreme Court ruled American corporations have Constitutional Rights, even though there is 
no mention of corporations in the Constitution and its Amendments, nor in the Declaration. 


If corporations have Constitutional Rights, how could the herbs created by Nature and Nature's God, 
about which Benjamin Franklin wrote 28 years before the Declaration of Independence existed, not be 
unalienable fertility Rights Colonial American women enjoyed, which could not be taken away? 


Consider, Native American tribes are allowed to use peyote, as part of their religion. 


Consider, a great many pills the FDA, CDC, NIH, AMA and Big Pharma depend on were derived from 
plants. 


Consider the medical uses today of marijuana extracts. 


Here is PROOF that women used herbs made by Nature and Nature's God long before and after the 
Bible came into existence. 


A book by John M. Riddle, CONTRACEPTION AND ABORTION FROM THE ANCIENT WORLD 
THROUGH THE RENAISSANCE, traced the anthropological history of herbs used by women to 
prevent and end pregnancy. 


A later book by Riddle, EVE'S HERBS: A HISTORY OF CONTRACEPTION AND ABORTION IN 
THE WEST, was featured in an exhaustive article in The American Historical Society article:archives. 


HERBALGRAM.ORG 
Eve's Herbs: A History of Contraception and Abortion in the West. - American Botanical 
Council 


https://www.herbalgram.org/resources/herbalgram/issues/45/table-of-contents/article763/? 
fbclid=IwAR2JFAxrzdIACzu70n4As59BE-OqZS5yJ9pfQMas evGh ZaqnByiMr jGOI 


The article's author reported that he and his wife enjoyed drinking pennyroyal tea. She was pregnant. 
She miscarried. He did research and learned pennyroyal was long used to end pregnancies. He did a lot 
more research and reported that, too, in his article, which some women told me is fascinating. 


The EVE'S HERBS book was available for free via a PDF, until it was taken down recently, because 
Riddle was receiving death threats. 


Here is a link to an Institute for New Economic Thinking interview of Riddle: 


Abortion Drugs Fundamental to Ancient Economies, Argues Historian 
As women’s rights to make reproductive choices come under assault, historian John M. 
Riddle argues that abortion... 
https://www.ineteconomics.org/perspectives/blog/abortion-drugs-fundamental-to-ancient- 
economies-argues-historian 


In sum, the evidence is conclusive that Nature and Nature's God created herbs that women could use to 
prevent and terminate pregnancy. 


The evidence is overwhelming that the anti-abortion movement in America is a religious right Christian 
Crusade, which rapes the first line of Amendment 1: 


Congress shall make no law respecting an establishment of religion. 


Amendment 14 made Amendment | applicable to the states: 


No State shall make or enforce any law which shall abridge the privileges or 
immunities of citizens of the United States. 


My home state Alabama's new abortion law, triggered by the overturn of Roe v. Wade, does not allow 
abortion for rape or incest. 


I heard recently that Alabama and other red states are moving quickly to make herbs that cause 
abortion illegal. I can imagine the American Mafia, the drug cartels and the Russian Mafia are 
delighted to grow and sell those herbs on the streets of America. 


While the American religious right pretend Genesis 2:7 is not in their Bible: 

And, the Lord God formed man of the dust of the ground, and breathed into his nostrils 

the breath of life; and man became a living soul. 
The Old Testament came from the Jewish religion. Some Jews today say life begins at birth. Jesus in 
the New Testament was a Jew. Women in his day, and before, used herbs to prevent and end pregnancy. 
Jesus had to know that. Yet there is nothing about that in the Old and the New Testaments, which men 
wrote. 


Monday, July 25, 2022 


Chapter 30: Titanica 


This and that from the American left and right has left me feeling America should change its name to 


Titanica. 


A ten-year-old Ohio girl, made pregnant by rape when she was nine, was sent by her Ohio doctor to 
Indiana, where she was able to get an abortion. The American Right said it was a hoax. When it turned 
out not to be a hoax, the American Right assailed the girl’s doctors. When it came out that the rapist 
was an immigrant, the American Right made that their main focus. There were cries that the young girl 
should have been forced to have the baby. Not once did I see the American Right demonstrate any love 


or compassion for the young girl. I concluded the American Right are not human, but are subhuman. 


A Phoenix, Arizona man persuaded an Arizona state court judge to appoint him Executor of the estate 
of the fetus his third wife had medically aborted after he sued her for divorce and ended their marriage. 


As Executor, he was granted legal standing to file a wrongful death case against the abortion providers. 


RONNY REYES FOR DAILYMAIL.COM 
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An Arizona judge says a man may begin establishing an estate on behalf of an 
aborted fetus so he can sue a clinic for terminating his third wife's pregnancy. 


Mario Villegas, 41, was allowed to establish an estate for the embryo, dubbed 'Baby 
Villegas,' in order to sue Jackrabbit Family Medicine Inc. and Camelback Family 


Planning, which carried out an abortion for ex-wife Meagan in 2018. 


Villegas, a U.S. Marine veteran who accompanied Meagan during the procedure and 
consultations, claimed doctors failed to properly inform her of the health risks of an 
abortion, as well as not telling his ex-wife about the 'satisfaction' that comes with 


being a mother. 
I concluded the ex-marine and the judge are not human, but are subhuman. 


A while back, the Saudi Crown Prince had a journalist, who had criticized him, killed and chopped up 


into small pieces. I concluded the Crown Prince was subhuman. 
President Joe Biden said he would make the Crown Prince a pariah. 


Biden followed through last week, by taking a large entourage of American officials to Saudi Arabia, 
where they all bumped-fists, smiled at and kissed the the international terrorist's ass, hoping he will sell 


America more oil. 
I concluded shit birds of a feather flock together. 


In my youth and early so-called manhood, I played a lot of golf and was a fairly good player during 
some stretches, but in the end, my swing was unreliable, and my back was ailing, and I gave up the 


game, which the novella Golf in the Kingdom called an X-ray of the soul. 


Then along came the Australian legend golfer Greg Norman, who had made a financial deal with the 
Saudis to back a new golf tour. I had to wonder if Greg would have done that if 9/11 had occurred in 


Sydney or Melbourne, instead of in New York City? 
What do you think? 
Fifteen of the nineteen 9/11 terrorists were Saudis. 


When 9/11 occurred, America closed its borders, so that no one could leave - unless they were 


members of the Saudi Royal Family, hanging out in their Los Vegas casino hotel. 


The new golf tour, LIV, offered high profile professional golfers so much money that they would never 
have to work again, if they didn’t want to. Quite a few of those high profile golfers went for it. About 


half of them, perhaps, were Americans. 


Donald Trump, financially bailed out twice by a different Saudi prince, owns golf courses in Ireland 


and Florida, which made deals to host two LIV events. 


The POLITICO article below was in my Apple news feed this very morning. After reading it, I 
wondered how many 9/11 survivor families voted for Donald Trump in 2016, and will vote for him in 
2024? 


Trump world reaches out to 9/11 families on eve of their LIV golf protest 


Protests are planned for the tournament to be held at Bedminster this coming week. 


Dozens of family members and survivors of the Sept. 11 terrorist attack will head to 
former President Donald Trump’s Bedminster golf club next week to protest the 


controversial Saudi-backed LIV Golf event there. 


Brett Eagleson, a founder of the group 9/11 Justice, told POLITICO the group will 
hold a press conference on Friday morning down the street from the exclusive club. 
Trump’s Bedminster is the site of the next big event for the Saudi Arabian-funded 
golf series. And Eagleson’s group hopes to call attention to the Saudi government’s 
connections to 9/11 and call out the 48-man field heading to the tourney — which 
includes stars like Bryson DeChambeau, Dustin Johnson and Phil Mickelson — for 
“choosing to take Saudi payouts and look the other way on the country’s human 


rights abuses and role in the worst terrorist attacks on American soil.” 


According to Eagleson, over a hundred 9/11 victim families and survivors are 

expected to attend the protest. They will, in addition, have the support of members of 
Congress like Sen. Richard Blumenthal (D-Conn.), Sen. Bob Menendez (D-N.J.) and 
Sen. Kirsten Gillibrand (D-N.Y.), though it’s unclear if any lawmaker is able to show 


up in person. 


The protest places yet another unfavorable spotlight on what has become a source of 
sharp criticism for Trump. His and his family's ties to the Saudis and his association 
with LIV has come against the backdrop of a renewed push for the U.S. to more fully 
distance itself from the country over its human rights record. President Joe Biden 
himself faced recent criticism for visiting Saudi Arabia after vowing to make the 


nation a “pariah.” 


Trump appears to understand the sensitivity too. Eagleson, whose father, John Bruce 
Eagleson died in the South Tower on Sept. 11, said a representative for Trump 
personally called him yesterday in response to a letter his group sent relaying its 
“deep pain and anger” over the decision to host two different inaugural LIV golf 


events. 


The aide, according to Eagleson, said Trump had read their letter, and told Eagleson 
“9/11 is really near and dear to him and it’s so important to him he is going to 
remember everyone who signed the letter and he personally told this individual to 


reach out.” 


But, Eagleson said, it was of “little to no value.” 


“My response is, if it was so important to him why did he tell you to call me, why 
didn't he call himself?” he added. “[The aide] just kept repeating the same talking 
points, one being that the contract is binding and there is no way out of it. And when 
I pressed on when [the contract] was signed, she said she didn't know and just 
continued to say that the President was flattered with the letter, which was a weird 
thing to say, since it was not a very flattering letter. It called him a hypocrite 


essentially.” 


In addition to the letter, 9/11 Justice has also requested a meeting with Trump ahead 
of the tournament to express their concerns and discuss Saudi Arabia’s role in the 
9/11 attacks. The group is particularly focused on showing the public a clear 
connection between the 9/11 terrorist attacks and the Saudi government. They point 
to newly declassified documents related to the U.S. government’s investigation of the 
attacks and suspected official Saudi support for the hijackers as providing clear 
evidence of the nation’s role that day. Fifteen of the 19 al Qaeda terrorists who 


hiyacked planes on 9/11 were Saudi nationals. 


The group’s letter to Trump noted that he himself blamed Saudi Arabia for the attack 


during a 2016 interview on Fox News. 


The Trump Organization did not respond to a request for comment. 


The tournament that is set to kick off on Friday at Trump National Golf Course in 
Bedminster is LIV’s second U.S event. The tour is backed by the Public Investment 
Fund, Saudi Arabia’s sovereign wealth fund that is chaired by Crown Prince 
Mohammed bin Salman, who U.S. intel has blamed for the gruesome death of a 
Washington Post columnist. It has not been without controversy since its inception. 
Critics of the LIV Invitational Series say it is an attempt by the Saudis to “sports- 


wash” their record on human rights. 


And the golf series has split the golf community too, pitting the PGA against LIV, 
which is being led by golf legend Greg Norman. Pro golfers who have decided to 
join LIV — reportedly accepting as much as $200 million in signing bonuses — have 
been suspended from PGA Tour events, though are still permitted to participate in the 


four yearly major tournaments. 


Trump responded to that ban on Truth Social, and encouraged pro golfers to go ahead 
and join LIV. 


“All of those golfers that remain ‘loyal’ to the very disloyal PGA, in all of its 
different forms, will pay a big price when the inevitable MERGER with LIV comes, 
and you get nothing but a big ‘thank you’ from PGA officials who are making 
Millions of Dollars a year,” Trump said on his social media platform. “If you don’t 
take the money now, you will get nothing after the merger takes place, and only say 


how smart the original signees were.” 


Trump’s decision to host the LIV series at two of his clubs (Doral in Miami will host 
the other) comes after the PGA decided days after the Jan. 6 riots on Capitol Hill to 
terminate an agreement to play the 2022 PGA Championship at Trump Bedminster. 


9/11 Justice isn’t the only advocacy group planning to protest the golf event next 
weekend. 9/11 Families United, led by Terry Strada, the widow of 9/11 victim Tom 
Strada, have also planned a press conference set to take place at the Clarence Dillon 


Public Library in Bedminster on Tuesday morning. 


Eagleson said 9/11 families have been “beside ourselves” over Trump’s decision. 


“We can’t imagine that the president, knowing what he knows and with his history on 
this, would host and facilitate the Saudi government have this tournament literally 50 


miles from ground zero in a state where 750 were murdered,” said Eagleson. 
I concluded shit birds of a feather flock together. 
As I watch the not even remotely disguised effort by Trump, the Republican Party and the entire 
America Right, including five United States Supreme Court Justices, and every red state, to make 


America a right-wing Christian Caliphate modeled after Saudi Arabia. 


As I watch many Americans of note and of common circumstances say there is no way in hell Trump 


will be president again! 


In 2016, I watched many Americans of note and of common circumstances say there was no way in 


hell Trump will be elected! 


As I read online and see on CNN that Trump will be in prison over January 6, 2020, by the time of the 
2024 presidential election. 


Do you bet your life and your soul the US Department of Justice can pick a jury of Trump's peers, 


which will convict him? 


As I read online that Trump won’t run in 2024, because he is afraid he will be prosecuted and put in 


prison if he does run then? 


Do you think Trump fears being prosecuted? Can you imagine how much money he will make by 


asking for legal defense donations? 


As I read online that the Republican Party will ditch Trump and run Trump's vice-president Mike Pence 


or Florida governor Ron DeSantis in 2024. 


Do you think either man will stand a chance against the Democrat candidate, without Donald Trump 
and his MAGA horde' votes? 


As I hear on the grapevine that the Democrat Mullahs have decided to wait until 2024 to prosecute 


Trump, hoping that, and a new Democrat president and vice-president candidate - goodbye Joe and 
Kamala - will keep the Democrats in control of the White House, and, hopefully, the US Senate and 


House of Representatives. Can you imagine how much money Trump will make off of that? 

People who actually know me, know I am a political independent and do not belong to any religion. 
They know I hammered Barack Obama, when he was president. They know I hammered Hillary 
Clinton, when she ran against Trump in 2016. They know I hammered Trump in 2016. They know I 
said Trump and Hillary should both be locked up, in adjoining cells. I said it many times. 

As a lawyer raised as a Southern Baptist, then as an Episcopalian, I knew just how Titanic it would be 
for Trump to get elected and appoint right-wing Christian US Supreme Court Justices and federal 
judges. 

So, when I look at the sorry mess that is America after four years of Trump, who is making fortunes off 
his political Game of Thrones; who is no more worried about being tried and convicted than the Saudi 
Crown prince is worried about being tried and convicted; who will promise during his 2024 campaign 
to pardon anyone the Democrat-controlled government prosecuted and convicted; who recently 
promised to fire and replace every US Government employee, who is not a Trump loyalist ... 


I think Trump will be the next US President, unless something unexpected happens. 


Once again in the White House, Trump will do everything possible to make himself King of America, 


unless something unexpected happens. 


What do I mean by unexpected? 


I mean, Trump has a massive stroke and cannot function as subhuman any longer. 


I mean Trump has a massive heart attack and he dies. 


I mean Trump is abducted by aliens and never heard from again. 


I mean Trump wakes up one morning, after being visited in his sleep by Jesus Christ. 


Trump runs out of the White House stark naked, carrying a Bible raised high in one hand, screaming 


there are no fig leaves in paradise, nor any secrets! It is more blessed to give than to receive! He has 
seen the light. 


Trump resigns as president, gives all his money to the poor, and becomes a Franciscan monk street 


preacher in Washington, D.C. 


A south Alabama amiga shared this poem with me in 2019. 


Pigs in mud 


All want the security of the well fed pig. 

Horror at the baseness unrecognized. 

A lifetime spent in shirt stuffing. 

And pen comparison. 

Is truth more palatable when honeyed? 

Is a stark soulscape less so with the eyes of Monet? 


May my affectations always be known and understood. 


Friday, July 29, 2022 


Chapter 31: Is Donald Trump a fan of Adolph Hitler? (Hold a seance and ask Ivana 


a 


I heard heard recently that it is legally forbidden in Germany to discuss Nazis and Adolph Hitler 
online. 


However, here is what this dinosaur Alabama lawyer used Wikipedia to find: 


...the German criminal code reads:[1 ][2][3] 
§ 86 StGB Dissemination of Means of Propaganda of 
Unconstitutional Organizations 

1. Whoever domestically disseminates or produces, stocks, imports or 
exports or makes publicly accessible through data storage media for 
dissemination domestically or abroad, means of propaganda: 

1. of a party which has been declared to be unconstitutional by the Federal 
Constitutional Court or a party or organization, as to which it has been 
determined, no longer subject to appeal, that it is a substitute organization 
of such a party; 


4. means of propaganda, the contents of which are intended to further the 
aims of a former National Socialist organization, shall be punished with 
imprisonment for not more than three years or a fine. 


. Subsection (1) shall not be applicable if the means of propaganda or the 
act serves to further civil enlightenment, to avert unconstitutional aims, to 
promote art or science, research or teaching, reporting about current 
historical events or similar purposes. 

§ 86a StGB Use of Symbols of Unconstitutional Organizations 

1. Whoever: 

1. domestically distributes or publicly uses, in a meeting or in writings (§ 11 
subsection (3)) disseminated by him, symbols of one of the parties or 
organizations indicated in § 86 subsection (1), nos. 1, 2 and 4; or 

2. produces, stocks, imports or exports objects which depict or contain such 
symbols for distribution or use domestically or abroad, in the manner 
indicated in number 1, shall be punished with imprisonment for not more 
than three years or a fine. 

2. Symbols, within the meaning of subsection (1), shall be, in particular, 
flags, insignia, uniforms, slogans and forms of greeting. Symbols which 
are so similar as to be mistaken for those named in sentence | shall be 
deemed to be equivalent thereto. 

3. The exceptions from §86 subsection (3) and (4) apply accordingly. 

Perhaps America should have passed a similar law after World War II. 


YouTube does not allow Adolph Hitler to be a podcast hash tag. I find that unfathomable, since Adolph 
Hitler is an actual historical figure, who greatly impacted Europe, Russia and America. 


Ww 


YouTube's position is, it doesn't allow anything that might incite violence. Perhaps some day YouTube 
will not allow Donald Trump in a hashtag? 


As for whether there is any similarity between Donald Trump and Adolph Hitler, in 2016, Trump was 
reluctant to renounce the endorsement of former KKK leader David Duke. 


After he was in the White House, Trump said there were good people on both sides of the 
Charlottesville, Virginia near-riots over Confederate monuments being removed from public view. 


Here is a photo of the good people on the side of not removing the Confederate monuments. 


As for what Ivana Trump had to say about hubby Donald and Adolph Hitler, consider this Business 
Insider article. 


Donald Trump's ex-wife once said Trump kept a book of Hitler's speeches by his 
bed 


Business Insider Sep 1, 2015, 7:25 AM 


According to a 1990 Vanity Fair interview, Ivana Trump once told her lawyer 
Michael Kennedy that her husband, real-estate mogul Donald Trump, now a leading 
Republican presidential candidate, kept a book of Hitler's speeches near his bed. 


"Last April, perhaps in a surge of Czech nationalism, Ivana Trump told her lawyer 
Michael Kennedy that from time to time her husband reads a book of Hitler's 
collected speeches, My New Order, which he keeps in a cabinet by his bed ... Hitler's 
speeches, from his earliest days up through the Phony War of 1939, reveal his 
extraordinary ability as a master propagandist," Marie Brenner wrote. 


Hitler was one of history's most prolific orators, building a genocidal Nazi regime 
with speeches that bewitched audiences. 


"He learned how to become a charismatic speaker, and people, for whatever reason, 
became enamored with him," Professor Bruce Loebs, who has taught a class called 
the Rhetoric of Hitler and Churchill for the past 46 years at Idaho State University, 
told Business Insider earlier this year. 


"People were most willing to follow him, because he seemed to have the right 
answers in a time of enormous economic upheaval. 
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HITLER'S OWN SEQUEL TO MEIN KAMPF 


ADOLF HITLER 


The program for world conquest as offered by Hitler in his only 
uiterances since Mein Kampf—his speeches (now in the public 


domain), with complete commentary and historical background. 


Rao 


»USSY € ~caie 


yy Kaymona Grom 


<img sre="https://i.insider.com/55df6287bd86ef14008b66c6? 
width=600&format=jpeg&auto=webp" /> 
Amazon 


When Brenner asked Trump about how he came to possess Hitler's speeches, "Trump 
hesitated" and then said, "Who told you that?" 


"I don't remember," Brenner reportedly replied. 


Trump then recalled, "Actually, it was my friend Marty Davis from Paramount who 
gave me a copy of 'Mein Kampf,’ and he's a Jew." 


Brenner added that Davis did acknowledge that he gave Trump a book about Hitler. 


"But it was 'My New Order,' Hitler's speeches, not 'Mein Kampf,'" Davis reportedly 
said. "I thought he would find it interesting. I am his friend, but I'm not Jewish.” 


After Trump and Brenner changed topics, Trump returned to the subject and 
reportedly said, "If, I had these speeches, and I am not saying that I do, I would never 
read them." 


In the Vanity Fair article, Ivana Trump told a friend that her husband's cousin, John 
Walter "clicks his heels and says, ‘Heil Hitler," when visiting Trump's office. 


Here's the entire Vanity Fair interview. 


Excerpt from the Vanity Fair article: 


Last April, perhaps in a surge of Czech nationalism, Ivana Trump told her lawyer 
Michael Kennedy that from time to time her husband reads a book of Hitler's 
collected speeches, My New Order, which he keeps in a cabinet by his bed. Kennedy 
now guards a copy of My New Order in a closet at his office, as if it were a grenade. 
Hitler's speeches, from his earliest days up through the Phony War of 1939, reveal his 
extraordinary ability as a master propagandist. 

"Did your cousin John give you the Hitler speeches?" I asked Trump. 

Trump hesitated. "Who told you that?" 

"T don't remember," I said. 

"Actually, it was my friend Marty Davis from Paramount who gave me a copy 

of Mein Kampf, and he's a Jew." ("I did give him a book about Hitler," Marty Davis 
said. "But it was My New Order, Hitler's speeches, not Mein Kampf. | thought he 
would find it interesting. I am his friend, but I'm not Jewish.") 

Later, Trump returned to this subject. "Jf/I had these speeches, and I am not saying 
that I do, I would never read them." 

Is Ivana trying to convince her friends and lawyer that Trump is a crypto-Nazi? 
Trump is no reader or history buff. Perhaps his possession of Hitler's speeches merely 
indicates an interest in Hitler's genius at propaganda. The Fiihrer often described his 
defeats at Stalingrad and in North Africa as great victories. Trump continues to 
endow his diminishing world with significance as well. "There's nobody that has the 
cash flow that I have," he told The Wall Street Journal long after he knew better. "T 
want to be king of cash." 

As for whether or not Donald Trump heads a white supremacy attempt to take over 
America, consider these photos: 


In the law is the doctrine of Res Ipsa Loquitur (the thing speaks for itself), which is evidentiary in court 
proceedings. 


Based on all this Independent former practicing attorney reads, sees on TV, on Facebook and elsewhere 
online, and hears in personal conversations, most Republicans and their MAGA siblings could care less 
what the rest of America, and the rest of the world, think about January 6. What they care about is 
making sure they retake the White House and all of Congress at the ballot box. They already control the 
US Supreme Court. 


Then there's: 
President for life? Trump says 'maybe we'll have to give that a shot some day' 


Gregory Korte 
USA TODAY 


Mar 4, 2018 
WASHINGTON — President Trump spoke in approving terms of his Chinese 


counterpart's consolidation of power Saturday, telling campaign donors in Florida 
that maybe the United States should follow suit. 


Calling Chinese President Xi Jinping "a great gentleman" and "the most powerful 
president in 100 years," Trump suggested that he'd like to follow Xi's example and 
abolish term limits. 


"He's now president for life. President for life. No, he's great," Trump said. "And 
look, he was able to do that. I think it's great. Maybe we'll have to give that a shot 
some day." 


It was not clear whether the comment was made in jest. 


The remarks came in a closed-door luncheon fundraiser at Trump's Mar-a-Lago 
resort in Palm Beach, Fla. Saturday. CNN obtained a recording of Trump's speech. 


While it might be romantic to hope for the original Ghostbusters crew to return to 
action and debug Donald Trump and his heel-clicking legions, that might be as futile 
as hoping Trump is seized and put on one of Elon Musk's rockets to Mars to save 
America from a reincarnation of Adolph Hitler, on some of whose golf courses Saudi 
Arabia pays mercenaries huge sums just to show up and play. Trump must have 
forgotten he blamed Saudi Arabia for 9/11, but I doubt he forgot twice being 
financially bailed out by a Saudi prince. 


Excerpts from a Rolling Stone article in my Apple newsfeed today: 


Yet again, the only thing standing between former President Trump 
and a public stance is a signature on a check. At a Saudi-backed 
LIV Golf tournament, held at Trump’s Bedminster golf course 
Thursday, the former President told reporters that “nobody’s gotten 
to the bottom of 9/11,” signaling a reversal from Trump’s previous 
conviction that the Saudi government was responsible for the 
terrorist attack that killed nearly 3,000 Americans. 


The cash-rich LIV has been soaked in controversy since its 
inception, with many raising concerns that the kingdom of Saudi 
Arabia is using the golf circuit as “sports-washing” to rehabilitate 
its public image. In 2018, Washington Post journalist Jamal 
Khashoggi was assassinated and dismembered at the Saudi 
consulate in Istanbul, allegedly under orders from Saudi Crown 
Prince Mohammed bin Salman, prompting international 
condemnation. Two of LIV’s 14 events are slated to take place at 
Trump owned properties. 


“T think LIV has been a great thing for Saudi Arabia, for the image 
of Saudi Arabia,” Trump told the Wall Street Journal in an 
interview on Tuesday. When asked by a reporter about the financial 
gains of hosting the tournaments, Trump deflected that he didn’t 
“do it for that,” but added: “They’ve been very generous.” 


Last week, family members of victims of the 9/11 terror attacks 
sent Trump a letter expressing their “deep pain and anger” over his 
decision to “host the Saudi Golf League (‘LIV’) at your 
Bedminster, New Jersey, property.” The letter reminded the former 


President of his previous public statements laying blame for 9/11 
on the Saudis, including a 2016 interview on Fox News where 
Trump told host Sean Hannity that, “It was Saudi,” not Iraq, that 
“blew up the World Trade Center.” 


“Take a look at Saudi Arabia. Open the documents,” Trump 
insisted at the time. ““We ought to get Bush or somebody to have 
the documents opened because frankly if you open the documents, 
I think you are going to see it was Saudi Arabia.” Of the 19 
hijackers who carried out the attacks, 15 were Saudi citizens. 
“Those people would have not been in the country had my policies 
been intact,” Trump asserted. 


Hmmm. 


Here's President Donald Trump being blessed by the Saudi Crown Prince, who had a journalist killed 
and sawed up, after the journalist was not kind to the Saudi Prince. 


When president, Trump railed against any and all news reports that did not paint him splendid. If he 
becomes president again, how do you think he will want to treat American journalists who do not 
please him? 


I read this morning that Great Britain's Prince Charles is involved in a large charity that accepted a one 
million pounds donation from the Saudi bin Laden family after 9/11, which recently was made known 
and the outrage in Great Britain is great. 


So, I wonder how American armed service veterans in the Afghanistan and Iraq wars, who have 
supported Donald Trump, now feel about him being up to his neck in bed with Saudi Arabia's LIV tour, 
and with him recanting everything he once said about the Saudis and Saudi Arabia being in on 9/11? 


I dunno, this is such a great deep and ever-widening toxic swamp that perhaps it's best for me to simply 
throw up my hands and say I'm so way out of my depth that I should just stick to what I was originally 
trained by angels to do, which is how to move closer to God, which America claims on its money, it 
trusts, claims in its Pledge of Allegiance is one nation under, and claims in its Declaration of 
Independence is its Authority. 


While Donald Trump's robot legions click their heels and salute him.July 30, 2022 


Chapter 32: Energetic shift, or one hand clapping? 


A koan is something like a spiritual riddle in Buddhism. Such as, "What is the sound of one hand 
clapping?" Silence 


This morning, a good friend reported being visited by Archangel Michael in a dream last night. Michael 
mentioned my attempt to find receptivity at a Reddit spirituality group for some of what I had been 
taught the old-fashioned way about the Melchizedek priest training. Then, there was some kind of 
commencement exercise, a graduation ceremony. Michael told my friend that there are a few 
Melchizedek priest candidates graduating, who can be put to good use even though there is very little 
receptivity to what that they know and experience. Then, the headmaster of the school told Michael 
there were no Melchizedek priest graduates. 


Later today, I wondered if the dream was meant to point me toward a post last week into a Reddit 
spirituality group, and my and other people's responses thereto, on which I sat and did not publish 
(thus, graduate)? 


Energetic shift 
Question 
Does anyone else feel as though we are heading for a complete reset. That we have 
been living a ridiculous life for so long and now more and more people are starting to 
question this. Working 40 hours a week to merely exist. Doing a job we aren’t arsed 
about to put money in the back pockets of the large corporations. I guarantee If I was 
to run a poll and ask how many people would rather do a 4 hour work day and work 
4 days a week the majority would vote yes. This is a life we could actually have but 
the majority of us do not have any control. I feel people are starting to question 
things a lot more and there is a tense energy in the air. I don’t know how much longer 
we can continue confirming and living this life. The world seems to be heading for a 
reset. Humanity and the all of the worlds species will be completely wiped out and 
we are all just plodding along working as oppose to spending time in nature, or 
connecting and being with our friends and family?! We need to all come together and 
start to push change. 
Puzzleheaded (me) 
If you, we, watch television news, read online news online, use social media, watch 
podcasts, we know there is zero chance we will all come together and there is 100-percent 
chance humanity, in the main, is devolving, As above, so below, As below, so above, paint 
the actual picture. The heavens are a screwed up, humanity is screwed up, the two reflect 
each other. It's on every person to separate from the herd, or not; to evolve, or not; to 


experience the fire and the rain of real soul alchemy, or not. No two people are alike, and 
there is no pat formula that works across the board. However, ruthless and relentless self- 
examination and introspection are essential, and that is not something the ego cares for 
even a little bit, nor does Evil, which is very real, as humanity proves every day. I cannot 
properly X-ray my own soul without help of angels known in the Bible. If my saying angels 
bothers some people, they can substitute Spirit World, or Source, or Force. It matters not to 
me. What matters is people need something far bigger and smarter than themselves to help 
them deal with their own egos and Evil. 


devianceisurissue 
I have found the best course of action to be internal meditative work. If it feels like fear and 
hatred or some derivation of it try to understand it. If it feels like love and compassion and 
acceptance and empathy, then you're on the right course. And those still moments where 
coincidences build and synchronicities expose themselves to you, the messaging is clear. 
It's from within your own ego mind that the fear division allows the construct to grip you. 
You are loved so love yourself but love everyone else as you love yourself. 


Ixora 
For Iam you. You are me. Every act of love I give is a reflection of self. The only 
way for me to truly find peace, is to understand that my ego has created my 
perception, and if I am feeling ANYTHING other than Love, Joy, Peace in this 
world, than my perception is wrong and I am disconnected from spirit. 
Just corroborating your statement! The way the ego and our soul work in tandem is really 
quite simple. It's so simple understand but it takes so much practice and undoing many 
years of what the world has taught us. I was told by my teachers that everything I learned 
growing up was a lie told by the world. A belief that needed to be changed. It took years of 
hard inner work of meticulously pulling apart my beliefs to understand that I was the one 
forming the world I saw. 


devianceisurissue 
Almost had a mental breakdown in my Awakening and since. Source provides. 


Puzzleheaded 
That goes along with waking up and increasingly feeling like you are no longer from this 
planet but are still living on it. 


hjay 
This was beautifully said. And this is been my life for the past 6 years on my spiritual 
journey. I've done so much work on myself I don't even recognize who I am now and who I 
used to be. Searching hunting and battling every mental and emotional fear or anxiety to 
become the highest version of myself. I had no standards before my journey but now I have 
the highest expectations for myself 


LucidNomadicDreamer 
We're living the days before the flood except Noah isn't one person speaking to "God". All 
of us here have spoken to Gaia. She has told us all the same thing: build an ark. Make your 
life one that is harmonious with Her. Once again, we must resume our role as the guardians 
of the soil. Gaia is the Universe and She will protect those that protect her. The rest shall 
perish. 


NotTooDeep 

It does seem that way on a cyclical basis. What I mean is every few generations, we 
have evolved enough to be better off than our great grandparents could have 
imagined. This creates a cultural tension between some of the elders and a lot of the 
young. This change and conflict can be seen by everyone. 

And to your points about the 4 hour work week, this rising general awareness has 
happened before; it is what brought us the 40 hour work week and child labor laws, 
reigning in the abuses of the self-entitled corporate overlords of olden times. 
Although I bet if you worked your poll a little differently, asking what kind of work 
people would thrive the most doing, you'd find we really aren't that committed to 4 
hour work weeks. The kind of work is more important to most folks than quantity of 
that work. 

For sensitive people, there are more things they can be aware of but not understand. 
Sensitive people are more prone to reacting to major changes in energy. 

When the Earth changes her energy, it affects all life on the planet. Think major 
earthquakes for one example; just the energy, not the physical effects. Before an 
earthquake, there is a standing wave of energy built up between the parts of the crust 
that are about to move. Sensitive people pick up on this energy, even when that aren't 
conscious of it or can put a name on it. Our bodies are of the Earth. 

This global change in energy distorts and filters everything we see or experience in 
some way, amplifying some things and nullifying other things. Often times, the 
things aren't changed at all, just our perception of these things. 

Look up "The Population Bomb". It was published in 1968 and focused much of the 
energy of many other causes on one thing: overpopulation. To summarize: The 
oceans of the world can only accommodate so many flush toilets. The farms of the 
world can only make so much food. The fresh water of the world, once assumed to be 
infinite, is a limited resource that determines life or death. 

We've overcome many of the constraints that that book was based on; better farming 
techniques; better global supply chains. But, as the Theory of Constraints states, 
when you break one constraint, you find a different one takes its place. Today we call 
that climate change. 

I know it seems like the end of the world, but it seemed like the end of the world in 
1968, and it seemed like the end of the world in 1929, and it will seem like the end of 
the world again. 

We get through stuff. We will figure it out. It will be messy and imperfect and really 
piss some of us off, but we'll get through this. 

Life here evolves into greater and greater complexity. Biology really does through a 
wrench into the physics stuff about entropy. The system of life on this planet will 
never reach stasis; it will only change and change again. Our part is to change it for 
the better as best we can. Even if we redistributed all the wealth of all the billionaires 
and ended world hunger, create universal health care for everyone, and create schools 
for everyone, we'd end up changing what we created. 

We don't all come here for the same reasons, but we all come here with the same 
basic abilities, and using those abilities changes things. 

I'm 70 and have asthma. It was caused in part from breathing copper sulfide (?) 
gasses as a small child living in a mining town near a copper smelter. A siren would 
go off when the wind would shift. We, every man, woman, and child, had two 
minutes to lay down below 18" from the ground and wait for the all clear. The 


smelter smoke would blow down over that town like a blanket of fog and if you took 
a deep breath of it, you could die. 
My asthma was later worsened by the smog in southern California in the 60s. I went 
to a shiny new high school on a hillside in the San Gabriel valley. Most of the year 
and especially in summer, you could not see our namesake, the San Gabriel 
mountains. There were kids in Orange county that never knew there were 10,000 foot 
high mountains just to the north of them. Then one winter, a big storm came in and 
blow all the smog away, and there were the mountains. Normally, the air looked like 
bourbon. Flights of small airplanes would be restricted to instrument rated pilots, the 
visibility was so low. 
That's not the case anymore. We figure out how to make cleaner burning cars and the 
air in L.A. is much cleaner. Still city air, but not like the 60s. 
The rich farmlands in the Tennessee Valley were severely under utilized because of 
flooding. Every year, some tributary of the Mississippi River would flood, wiping out 
families and crops. The Tennessee Valley Authority was created by the federal 
government, built a series of small dams, which curtailed much of the flooding and 
created the first electricity many of those rural farmers had ever seen. This is in the 
1930s. Imagine that. Most of the states that we call "the South" had lots of farms with 
no electricity. 
If I learned anything from seven decades in this body on this planet in this country, 
it's we get through things. I don't know how. I don't know when. But I'm still hopeful 
we will get through this. 
Hell, there was a science fair/competition at the national level several years ago and 
the winner was a high school girl that invented a novel gene treatment for some 
really difficult cancer. We didn't teach her how to do that; we enabled and supported 
her, and got out of her way. 
One way to look at politics is who needs to get out of the way next. It's a generational 
thing again. We won't allow a civilian over the age of 65 to fly commercial airliners 
but we'll allow them to run the world's most powerful military and strongly influence 
its economy. 
I also expect that next week or next month, someone else will post on Reddit 
something very similar to your post without having read your post. They will pick up 
on a large change energy and will analyze as best they can what the reasons are for 
that large change energy, and they'll create a coherent story that explains their 
reasoning and their emotional responses. And they, too, will be mostly right. And 
then nothing will happen most of the time. 
Sometimes it takes a physical catalyst, like George Floyd, to crystalize us into action. 
We like our privacy and our lives, even when we're young and overworked and 
underpaid. But watching a murder slowly play out in real time committed by 
someone sworn to protect civilians? It brought us to our feet. 
So yes, I'm hopeful. I don't have to know or see how things will turn out to be 
hopeful. I just have to remember who we are. And the best in each of us is more 
effective than the worst in each of us. We rise to the occasion. This gives me peace. 
And now that I'm sharing what I've learned about psychic abilities with the Reddit 
communities, how to ground and run energy, read an aura, heal yourself, I, too, am getting 
out of the way. I have no goal for what these younger folks who learn these techniques must 
do with what they learn. I know what the techniques can accomplish and how they 
accomplish that. I know what I've done with these techniques. So I share them and get out 
of the way. 


Puzzleheaded 
Dinosaurs, who have truly seen the fire and the rain, still roam this world, but are we 
a dying breed? 
The personal and collective metaphysical, spiritual, not of this world factors aside, it sure 
looks crystal clear to me that humanity is on a fast track to destroy the planet on which ii 
lives. Nikola Telsa wannabe Elon Musk knows this very well; otherwise, why does he build 
space ships he hopes will allow him and his family and loved ones to move to Mars? What 
Martian, if such exists, in his, her, its right mind, wants human beings to live on Mars? So, 
back to the metaphysical, spiritual, not of this world factors. 
It has been said, it is better not to start on the spiritual path, than to start and then 
leave it. The fire and the rain are like the law's Jealous Mistress. The fire and the rain 
require every soul to be X-rayed and X-rayed and X-rayed, until there are no secrets 
left, nor any fig leaves. The fire and the rain take no prisoners. There is no we must 
do this or that. For the herd never was right, and never will be. It's on each person, or 
soul, to be consumed by the fire and the rain, and endure it, or not; embrace it, or not; 
become one with it, or not. Not to worry, there are many chances to do this, on this 
planet, or somewhere, contary to what some human religions teach, insist. 
But this is now, and the fire and the rain are now, and in the Gospels, Jesus said the 
Kingdom of God is at hand, now; it is not of this world, and to wake up, stop 
sleeping. While America is tugged back and forth by the "woke", according to the 
Republicans and the MAGAs, and by "the great unwoke," who are the Republicans 
and MAGAs. And by everyone else, who has not been woke up by something much 
bigger and smarter than themselves. 
sloanbashinsky@yahoo.com 


Saturday, July 30, 2022 


Chapter 33: A bit about lions, cobras, soul alchemy, dark nights, Kundalini and Melchizedek 
priest training 


This morning, a good friend about half my age reported being visited by Archangel Michael in a dream 
last night. Michael mentioned my attempt to find receptivity at a Reddit spirituality group for some of 
what I had been taught the old-fashioned way about the Melchizedek priest training. Then, there was 
some kind of commencement exercise, a graduation ceremony. Michael told my friend that there are a 


few Melchizedek priest candidates graduating, who can be put to good use even though there is very 
little receptivity to what that they know and experience. Then, the headmaster of the school told 
Michael there were no Melchizedek priest graduates. 


Later this morning, I wondered if the dream was meant to point me toward something I posted last 
week into a Reddit spirituality group, and my and other people's responses thereto, on which I then sat 
and did not publish (thus, graduate)? That became Chapter 32: Energetic shift, or one hand clapping? in 
this unfolding book. 


Then, as if by chance, something popped up in my I-Phone, which I had published into the same Reddit 
spirituality group about 9 months ago: a written report of a spontaneous vision I'd shortly before a 4- 
year dark night of the soul began to lift, which led to an interesting, deep discussion. 


something about lions 

Once upon a time there lived a woman named Alya. She was the medicine woman in 
her tribe, using herbs and poultices and spirit ways to help her people. Yet she had 
one flaw: she hated lions, because a lion had killed her father. Her hatred caused her 
to cast spells against lions, which caused her husband great concern. He often 

told Alya that her war with lions was going to get her into big trouble, but she was a 
medicine woman, she knew the ways of the spirits, and she did not listen to her 
husband. 

One day while Alya was out gathering herbs, she spotted a lion sunning himself in 
tall grasses on the savannah. She hatched a scheme in her mind to sneak up on the 
lion and cast a spell on him, which would enable her to steal his spirit and have it for 
herself. As she crept closer to the lion, she began chanting softly and seeing in her 
mind’s eye her spell taking over the lion. However, she was so focused on what she 
was doing, that she did not see in her mind’s eye the lion’s mate returning from 
hunting. Nor did she see the lioness catch her sent, drop her kill from her mouth to 
the ground and circle around behind. Too late, Alya realized her peril, just as the 
lioness took her from behind. 

Next thing Alya knows, she is in the spirit world, standing before the Lion Spirit. 
Trembling with terror, Alya wants to run away, but the Lion Spirit speaks to her 
heart, says, “There is something you do not yet know.” 

Then, Alya is back on the savannah, watching a hunter from her tribe sneaking up on 
a nest of lion cubs, whose parents are away hunting. The hunter has a twisted spirit, 
and decides to kill the lion cubs just for the fun of doing it, even though killing any 
animal just for sport is taboo in his tribe, which worships the Lion Spirit. On 
returning to his village, the hunter tells no one what he has done. 

When the lion and lioness return to their nest and find their dead cubs, they are 
enraged. They catch the hunter’s scent and track him back to the edge of the village, 
where the lion hides in a thicket and begins roaring and bellowing out his rage over 
what has happened. The hunter knows why the lion is there, doing that, but still he 
tells no one. 

Alya’s father, the tribe’s leader, prepares to go out and face and kill the lion, because 
it his duty to protect his tribe from marauding lions. And so he sets out to face the 
lion, even as the hunter lets him go without saying what has happened to bring this 
about, and that a lioness is also out there with the lion. 

Alya’s father quickly finds and confronts the lion, and is preparing to kill it with his 
spear, when he is taken from behind by the lioness. In her horror, Alya helplessly 
watches on, even as she now realizes that her hatred of lions was completely 


misplaced. She feels awful. 

Then suddenly Alya is back on the savannah, stalking the lion whose spirit she once 
wanted to steal for herself. The lion looks up, stares into Alya’s eyes. She shakes all 
over, is terrified, but does not look away. Then something takes hold of her, she says 
to the lion, “I have lost my father and you have lost your cubs. I will be your cub.” 
The lion looks deep into Alya’s spirit, nods, says, “And I will be your father, and will 
always protect your front.” Then beside the lion is the lioness, who says to Alya, 
“And I will always protect your back. 


hummingbirdgaze 
Something about the strength card in tarot. When I realized the true meaning of strength 
was about strength of heart and compassion, a lot shifted. Thanks for sharing. 


Puzzleheaded (me) 
You're welcome. I lived that ... parable? ... in another realm in June 1995, as my heart 
heaved and rivers of tears gushed from my eyes and oceans of snot from my nose. 


Omeyz 
Beautiful. Thanks for sharing. 


Puzzleheaded 
You're welcome 


Hephsters 
It sure does seem that trauma is at the heart of growth doesn’t it? 
I’m glad you found a resolution. I often feel utterly alone but wonder if there’s a part of me 
that has made it this way and that I’m to blame for my own struggles. 
In any case, I have no real doubts that I'll pull through my own tests just as you have. 
Thanks for sharing! 


Puzzleheaded 

Soul Alchemy, as I came to call it, seems to be a solitary journey into God, as I grew 
up calling whatever is in charge of everything. It is not supposed to be easy, and if 
were easy, would there be any point to it? 

In my case, in my 45th year, early 1987, I had reached the end of my rope, felt I had 
failed in every way a man could fail, was out of bright ideals and knew it. In that 
desperate state, I prayed, "Dear God, please help me, I do not wish to die like this, 
failed." Pause. "I offer my life to human service." I hoped to be successful there and 
not die, failed. I wept. 

About ten nights later in the wee hours, I woke and saw two spirit beings above me in 
the darkness. Shaped like sifts. White with slightly blue tint. I figured they were 
angels. I heard spoken plainly into my mind, "This will push you to your limits, but 
you asked for it (I recalled the prayer) and we are going to give it to you." I saw a 
white flash as m y body was jolted by something electrical. That happened two more 
times. The beings faded out. 

That was the beginning. Slow, at first. | was moved to a different city, put with a new 
woman companion, where it really started. She was moving into soul alchemy, but 
not as fast as I was. She did not think I was crazy, but it was solitary. I did meet 
people who did not think I was crazy. Some of the ones who accepted as real what I 


reported I was experiencing could believe I was not using LSD, peyote, ayahuasca, 
etc. 

There was a dark night of the soul, which was very rough. Then, there was a black 
night of the soul, which made the dark night seem like a vacation. There was a later 
dark night. I lived on the street off and on. 

I had been well versed in the journeys of Francis of Assisi and John of the Cross, and 
of Rumi and his teacher, Shams. It was one on one with the Spirit World, and it was 
angels, then came demons. I had to face and come to terms with the Devil inside me, 
and in other people, and in spirit realms. 

I was made aware ETs and ultraterrestrial beings exist, but I was steered to not get 
very involved with them. 

I was not put in a cave or monastery. I was steered away from fastening to spiritual 
teachers, gurus, spiritual community. I was left in the ordinary world, where what life 
served up, or was arranged to be served up, was the grindstone and furnace and 
tsunami and earthquake and volcanic eruption and alien invasion, so to speak, 
through which my soul and my human body, emotions and mind were threshed and 
tested ongoing. That's still happening, but I'm not financially stressed now, thanks to 
an inheritance. 

This summarizes my soul alchemy journey. There are various ways to go at it. Some 
travelers use long -established practices and rituals, that's what John of the Cross did. 
And Rumi, I think. Francis of Assisi just had it happen to him, and he somehow 
survived it, with God's help. 

That's what Jesus in the Gospels experienced, and a number of his men and women 
disciples went on to experience it. 

Buddha experienced it. Lao Tzu experienced it. I think Yogananda experienced it. 
And Kahlil Gibran. Aboriginal shamans experienced it. Women experienced it, but 
the male paradigm did not record many of the women. 

I knew very well a woman who experienced it at the deepest of of levels. It was given 
to her by angels after she met me. Her soul had agreed to it. I met a few other people 
it was given to. 

I know a younger man it was given to, who is being pushed really hard and he is 
determined to stick with it, as he knows beyond any doubt that angels whose names 
are known in the Bible are doing it to and for him. 

He is not a church person. His parents are not church people. I am not a church 
person, although in past times I was at times. We don't know when we are ever not in 
church, so to speak. 

Reddit-Book-Bot 

Beep. Boop. I'm a robot. Here's a copy of 

The Bible 

Was I a good bot? | info | More Books 


Puzzleheaded 

The Bible, if viewed as an internal journey, is a good soul alchemy text. In many 
ways, I was a bot (programmed, brainwashed), and my soul alchemy journey has 
made me less of a bot. 


Hephsters 
Thanks for that, it’s actually quite comforting right now. I think I’m in a bit of a dark 
night of the soul phase but the light at the end of the tunnel is finally starting to 


twinkle through. 

I think what I’m wishing for is that mystical experience like your angels experience. 
It feels like I’m trucking on alone even though I know it’s not really true but yes, it is 
indeed a solitary journey as you said. 

I think patience is the key and perhaps one of my major life themes. 


Puzzleheaded 

I had read, and then it became my experience, that the dark night of the soul is not of 
this world but very definitely affects those who experience it. It comes and runs its 
course and it lifts. 

Modern mental health, including psychiatry, does not have much to offer other than 
perhaps a listening ear. Psychiatric medicine isn't particularly effective and can 
interfere with and hinder or damage what is in progress, which might look like 
depression, for example, but is something else entirely. 

I loved the movie Brother Son Sister Moon, which is about Francis of Assisi's dark 
night and what happened after he came out of it. 

The commentaries of John of the Cross explain his perspective of both the dark night 
and the black night. I learned about that in Antonio T. de Nicholas' book, ST. JOHN 
OF THE CROSS: Alchemist of the Soul, which I stumbled across before the dark 
night arrived inside of me. 

The dark night changes a person, a different person emerges from it. The black night, 
if it then occurs, changes a person much more. God, by whatever name called, is very 
involved in both, despite it might seem like being abandoned by God. Angels also are 
involved, even if they are not visible. The soul agrees to have the experience, the 
Spirit World obliges. 

John of the Cross was a cloistered Carmelite monk, who used certain rituals known 
to provoke the dark night, and then the black night. Francis of Assisi simply had it 
happen to him from out of the blue. He was a young man, moving along, then he was 
apprehended and redirected, so to speak. 

That said, sometimes a dark night accompanies fear of being who we really are, we 
cannot bring ourselves to deal directly, verbally, actionably, with something 
important. We clam up. We are in a prison or fear. I certainly experienced plenty of 
that, as well. 

In all events, I appreciate your comments and hope the very best for you. 


Demon_Blade 

You are walking through the shadow of the valley of death. I too have made my 
journey. Fear no evil my friend and love be with you. 

Part of the experience of alchemy is to break down old materials within your spirit , 
and create new materials. Your ego on this plane had some lead weighting your spirit 
down. No worries hang in there. 

It's has been refered to as the first death sometimes. It's part of the rebirth process. 
ouroboros and the symbolism attached to it, often references the infinite and it's 
ability to change and adapt. Also at the same times it means the patterns locking 
yourself into a loop . 

Ex. Sometimes you literally have to get your head out of your ass, because while you 
may have the programing for you to maintain a "safe" loop. It's good to take your tail 
from your mouth sometimes. To change the loops at hand and create a more heavenly 
experience. 


All pretaing to you on this ego level plane. For we are all just writing programs for 
ourselves on this level. 


Hephsters 

Wow, I feel like some synchronicity is at work here. This is more info I needed to 
hear right now. 

I’m literally trying to let old habits die off right now and struggling to move into a 
new phase of existence, one that I know will be infinitely more rewarding than the 
old phase but it’s still such a struggle to spit that damn tail out! 

Is there a good alchemical ritual system that exists that I could practise to help with 
the breaking down? Or does it just happen naturally? 


Demon_Blade 

The universe told me to speak to you. 

There is entirely new energy afoot. It's here for healing. It will bring up all the 
unwanted nonsense for you to sort through. It's is your reasonability to choose what 
do with it. 

The snake naturally sheds it's skin, but sometimes it uses a rock to help in the process 


Take notice of all your patterns. You find something undesirable to you. Do 
something outside of yourself to break that cycle. 

Before my process I had a real problem with other people. I always had to wait on 
them to do things. And if they ended up not doing anything I missed out in an 
opportunity. That was not fulfilling to my true self. So I just took a trip in my car for 
about a week to the beach. I slept in it every night. I did everything I wanted to do 
while I was gone. For that process I would have never done that before. 

You know better than anyone what you truly need to do for yourself . Create a new 
paradigm 

Be mindful of your thoughts without judgment of them. The next step can be 
incredibly crazy feeling to lose your concept of self. But if you jump into the fire you 
will only be what you really are 

As above so below. So without so with in. 


Puzzleheaded 

Thank you for your comments, Demon_Blade. I myself had to be dragged kicking 
and screaming much of the time through the ego resistance and sheer stupidity in 
myself by what I understood were angels, who are still very much on my case as I 
approach official dinosaur status - I'm 79. Little did I know what lay ahead for me 
when it suddenly began in early 1987, as I described earlier in this discussion thread. 
Speaking of snakes, here's a "parable" I lived in 1995 with heaving heart, rivers of 
tears running out of my eyes and oceans of snot from my nose: 

the gift... 

A sleeping man dreams he sees the back of a young yogi meditating in the lotus 
position. Before the young yogi appear two cobras, raised up, hoods flared. One 
cobra is pure white, the other pure black. Both beautiful. The white cobra says to the 
young yogi, “We came to you once before because you were innocent, and you knew 
we brought a gift and you believed you had to chose one of us and you chose me.” 
The black cobra says, ““We come before you again because you now are wise.” The 
yogi, now very advanced in years, weeps, chooses them both. The sleeping man, now 


an old man, awakens, crying. 


Demon_Blade 

You are welcome my friend. It is my duty to share wisdom when needed. Those 
willing to listen will hear. 

Better not know now they never known at all. 

Haha the same experience I have had. I have come to find out most call it a Kundalini 
awakening. 

All is of one , our shadow and our light . All exist within understanding. Find 
balance, tune it with love. 

It's beautiful to experience what this yogi has had. That moment it clicks and you are 
humbled to all. 

Thank you for the reminder, namaste. 


Puzzleheaded 

I don't know if I have had a Kundalini arousal/awakening. 

In the 1987 or the next year, I read Gopi Krishna's autobiographic report of his own 
spontaneous Kundalini arousal, which went up the left hand path? and nearly finished 
him off. As I recall his reporting, yogis he consulted were not helpful. Finally, he 
found someone who did know something and made suggestions and Gopi was able 
using certain internal exercises to reroute the Kundalini up the correct passage -the 
right?, and he rode it out. 

The second book I read a few years later was by a Christian contemplative, Philip St. 
Romain, who had a spontaneous Kundalini arousal, about which he wrote: Kundalini 
Energy and Christian Spirituality. Romain was having a hard time and read some 
books and figured out what was going on and used some internal exercises he'd read 
to help the process along. He concluded the Kundalini is not a supernatural but is a 
suprahuman experience, which leaves someone substantially changed. 

Not long after, I read some of the writings of Joseph Chilton Pearce, who, after his 
work with child development and books about that and other matters, took up with 
the yogi Muktananda, whose autobiography I also read, which includes some of his 
experiences with spontaneous Kundalini arousal. I personally knew several of 
Muktananda's American students, who said he was having sex with young women in 
his ashram. Anyway, Pearce wrote that the Kundalini is a natural phenomenon in all 
people, which in olden times rose naturally with long used rites of passage into 
adulthood. But as civilized views took over, the rites of passage were hindered, 
damaged or squashed flat, and the Kundalini stopped rising naturally in most people. 
Pearce was trying to change education methods and other ways of raising children to 
allow them to experience natural Kundalini arousal. 

I read elsewhere, can't now recall the source, that contorted body postures been seen 
during a Kundalini arousal, and became haha yoga sought to reverse engineer 
arousal of the Kundalini. I did hatha yoga for years, and while it was excellent 
exercise, as was tai chi, I didn't experience a Kundalini arousal. Nor afterward, in all 
the many varied and often really wild internal experiences. did I seem to experience 
it; 

I read another book in the early 1990s by U.G. Krisnamurti, different from Jiddu 
Krishnamurti. Also India native, U.G. described his search, including meeting Jiddu 
and they talked and U.G. told Jiddu he thought he had seen but not tasted the sugar. 
U.G. later moved to England, where out of the blue he had a most unusual, as he 


described it, opening all all seven chakaras, one at a time, bottom upward, with 
clearly visible physical distortions at each chakra. After which, his mind only worked 
when somebody or something came along that required his mind to work. People 
came from here and there to meet and talk with him, and he told them all what had 
happened to him was unique and he had nothing to offer them. Yet, he wrote some 
more books about the topic. Maybe he needed money? 

The journey I'm on is very interactive with the human world, and with the spirit 
world. I once was shown, by angels I figured, internal exercises to do with my eyes 
closed, in which phenomena came and I embraced them, and then things happened 
inside and outside of me, most of it was quite spectacular and emotionally moving. 
That all ended with the advent of the black night of the soul in 1997, which lasted 16 
months and began lifting when I moved on from the poor woman who had the bad 
luck to be with me when it descended upon me, leaving me feeling like half my brain 
or half my soul had died. 

During the black night, I remained mostly aware, but was so screwed up and thought 
by most people to be insane, that I seldom talked about what I saw going on around 
me and inside of me. One friend kept having dreams about me, which showed me I 
was not in as bad a shape as I felt. Yet every morning, I spent about 4 hours plotting 
how I would kill myself the next day. Having done that exercise, I relaxed and 
endured the rest of the day, knowing it was my last. The next morning, the same 
process, arriving at the same exact way of killing myself the next day -slit my wrists 
with my Swiss Army knife. For nearly 16 months, that went on. Then, I left that 
woman, stuff started happening internally and externally, and I slowly was pull out of 
It. 

Did I feel enlightened after that and a 4-year dark night in the early 1990s? Nope. 
Did things get better. Nope. Then began internal healing and other commotion caused 
by angels, accompanied by my being provided a new female companion, who, gosh, 
got her views of just about everything rearranged by what was happening to me and 
to her. Some of it inside of me was so terrifying that I had to have someone with me 
to endure it. That went on about six months. Then, a different kind of malaise, 
physical, came, and that went on about. 6 months. Dreams became really important - 
again. It got a little better, and yet another woman was provided as a companion. The 
angels took her through it super fast and she emerged very wide awake and a fully 
operational shamaness. Then, we had some very unusual experiences with angels and 
Jesus and Melchizedek, and we ran out of money and that led to our parting ways. 

I started living on the street here and there, as I was fully aware, I thought, and oh my 
did I feel like as stranger in a strange land, and still do, although I now have one male 
friend half my age the angels are putting through a warp speed change, and it is not 
much fun for him. I had a male friend after after the back night, who also got put 
through it, but it seemed to be too much for him and he got really mad at me over 
something I heard and was told to tell him, and he went his own way and I am pretty 
sure he crossed over a few years later. 

For him, me, the two women and yet two later women companions (one at a time), 
and this newer younger male friend, the core of the alchemy is dealing with what the 
human world provides for us to deal with and using our training and what the angels 
tell us to navigate it. That is the engine for all the rest. It resembles this and that I 
have read here and there, but the closest thing to it I have seen is how it went for 
Jesus in the Gospels and for his disciples after he moved on. Perhaps that's due to my 
Christian upbringing. 


Muktananda wrote I think in his autobiography that he had thought he was pretty hot 
stuff - advanced yogi - until a real yogi did something that woke up the Kundalini in 
Muktananda, and then the fun began. Muktananda and perhaps other yogis followed 
suit and were delivering "shaktipat" to their students (sanyasans) to awaken the 
Kundalini in them. I knew several of those sanyasans pretty well in America, and 
they were struggling. 

Then, there is A Course in Miracles, which I read in 1989, but did not use because I 
seemed to be embarked on an angel -designed course in mirrors. The core of ACIM is 
projection and not reacting to anything that punches our buttons. 


August 31, 2020 


Chapter 34: Adios, for now 


I shot off my mouth plenty is this diary, until one day came and I didn’t get around to shooting off my 
pen then, or again; and even though I suppose I could have kept typing for quite a while longer, gosh 
darn it, perhaps enough’s enough; perhaps there is something to be said for saying much the same thing 
over and over in different ways, and then it’s time to call it quits; and perhaps someone who never read 
William Falkner novels would say this is a really long run-on sentence, but I read sentences in Faulkner 
novels that started at the top of one page and ended somewhere on the next page, and perhaps that’s 


why Ernest Hemingway didn’t seem to care much for Faulkner? 


Like I give a shit; this is my diary, my writing style, my last will and testament, or one such 


instrument. 


Doing The Redneck Mystic Lawyer Podcast was lots more fun than writing all this drivel for some 
poor schmuck to stumble across, or not, when he, or she, might be looking, awares, or not, for 


something. ..or not... 


Maybe someday my grandchildren (and even their children- who'd want to bring a baby into this world 
today?) might wonder if there was more to me than they had heard told by me and other people, and 


they stumble across this free kindle book and they find out? 


